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P^  TREFACE. 


The  versification  of  the  Psalms  by  Dr.  Watts,  to 
which  he  gave  the  title,  descriptive  of  its  characttfy 
The  Psalms  of  David  imitated  in  the  Language  of 
the  JVew  Testament^  and  appKed  to  the  Christian 
State  and  Worship — a  work  which  has  rendered  his 
memory  dear  to  a  large  portion  of  the  church — is 
presented,  in  this  volume,  entire,  and  without  alte- 
ration, except  in  the  few  instances  of  national  allu- 
sion inappropriate  to  our  country.  Versifications  by 
Dwight,  Montgomery,  and  others,  of  the  Psalms 
omitted  by  Dr.  Watts,  and  of  a  few  besides,  have 
been  inserted. 

Of  Dr.  Watts's  Hymns,  nearly  two  hundred  are 
to  be  found  in  this  collection ;  the  design  has  been 
to  omit  only  those  which  are  rarely  used  in  public 
worship.  Those  standard  productions  of  Doddridge, 
Cowper,  Charles  Wesley,  Newton,  Mrs.  Steele,  and 
others,  which  are  precious  to  every  pious  heart,  have 
also  been  carefully  retained.  For  the  remainder  of 
the  selection,  a  laborious  examination  has  been  made 
of  a  large  number  of  Hymn-Books,  and  other  vo- 
lumes of  religious  poetry,  British  and  American, 
with  a  view  to  meeting,  as  fully  as  possible,  the 
demands  of  worshiping  assemblies,  particularly  in 
reference  to  special  occasions.  The  hjrmns  which 
have  been  written  for  this  collection  are  designated 
as  original 


4  PREFACE.     . 

Alterations  in  language  have  been  very  sparingly 
allowed,  especially  in  well  known,  standard  hjrmns ; 
and  the  abridgment  of  such  hymns  has  been  avoided 
with  similar  caution. 

It  is  proper  to  add  that  this  compilation  has  not 
been  prepared  without  much  labor  anj^  muc^  solici- 
tude. It  is  now  submitted  to  the  only  hwn^  test 
which  can  be  decisive  in  such  a  case — ^the  general 
-fudgment  of  the  Christian  public. 
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NOTE  BY  THE  PUBLISHERS. 

The  **  Parish  Hymns,"  prepared  and  published  in  connection 
with  this  work,  is  a  distinct  collection  of  hymns,  designed  more 
especially  fixr  evening  meetings,  and  other  occanons  of  social 
worship. 


FIRST  LINES  OF  THE  PSALMS  AND 
HYMNS. 


Page. 

A  CHABOB  to  keep  I  have,  510 
According  to  tfay  gracious  579 
A  debtor  to  mercy  alone,  473 
Affliction  is  a  stormy  .  .  .  513 
Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man  426 
Ah,  when  shall  I  awake  .  500 
Ah,  whither  should  I  go,  .  430 
Ah,  wretched  souls,  who  .  507 
Ah,  wretched,  vile,  ....  487 
Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  343 

Alas,  what  hourly 520 

All  hail,  the  power  of  .  .  381 
All-wise,  all-mighty,  and  .  466 
All  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  291 
Almighty  Father,  m,  .  .  827 
Almig:hty  Ruler  of  the  .  .  48 
Amazing  grace,  how  .  .  .  446 
Am  I  soldier  of  the  ....  501 

Amidst  thy  wrath 99 

Among  the  assemblies  .  .  170 
Among  the  princes,  .  .  .  176 
And  are  we  wretches  yet  434 
And  did  the  Holy  and  the.  853 
And  is  the  gospel  peace  .  509 
And  let  this  feeble  bodv  .  614 
And  must  I  part  with  all  .  455 
And  must  this  body  die;  .  623 
And  now,  my  soul,  ....  571 
And  shall  I  still  the  Spirit  395 
And  what  am  II  my  soul,  488 


And  will  the  God  of 
And  will  the  great  eter. 
And  will  the  Jud^e  .  . 
And  will  the  Lord  thus 
Angels,  roll  the  rock  . 
Another  six  days'  work 
Approach,  my  sou],  the  . 
A  present  God  is  all  our 
Are  all  the  foes  of  Zion 
Are  sinners  now  so  .  .  . 
Arise,  my  gracious  God, 


170 
572 
625 
433 
.354 
564 
4a5 
331 
127 
56 
60 


Arise,  my  soul,  arise, .  . 
Arise,  my  soul,  my  jojrflil 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake 
As  o'er  the  past  my  .  .  . 
As  pants  ti)»  hart  for  .  . 
Assembled  in  thy  name, 
Astonish'd  and  distress'd 
At  thy  command,  our  .  . 
Awake,  and  sing  the  .  . 
Awake,  awake,  O  Zion, 
Awaked  by  Suiai's  awfiil 
Awake,  my  heart,  arise, 
Awake,  my  soul,  in  joy. 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch 
Awake,  our  souls,  away 
Awake,  ye  saints,  and  . 
Awake,  ye  saints,  to  .  . 
Away  from  every  mortal 

Backward,  with  humble . 
Begin  my  soul,  th'  ex.  .  . 
Begin,  my  tongue,  some  . 
Behold  a  stranger  at  the  . 
Behold,  how  sinners  .  .  . 
Behold,  the  blmd  their  .  . 
Behold  the  glories  of  the  . 
Behold,  the  lofty  sky, .  .  . 
Behold 'the  love,  the  .  .  . 
Behold,  the  momin|^  sun, 
Behold,  the  mountam  of  . 
Behold  the  potter  and  the 

Behold  the  sure 

Behold  thy  waiting .... 
Behold  what  wondrous  .  . 
Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  . 
Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er 
Beware  of  Peter's  word,  . 
Bless,  O  my  soul,  the .  .  . 
BlcFs,  O  thou  western  .  . 
BlessM  are  the  humble  .  . 
Bless'd  are  sons  of  ...  . 
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BlessM  are  the  souls  that . 
BlessM  are  the  undefiled  . 
Blessed  be  the  dear,  un.  . 
BlessM  be  the  tie  that  .  . 
BlessM  be  the  voice  now  . 
BlessM  intercourse  when  . 
Bless'd  is  the  man,  for  ev. 
BlessM  is  the  man  whose  . 
Blessed  is  the  man  who  .  . 
Ble88*d  is  the  nation  .  .  . 
BlessM  Jesus,  when  my  -, 
BlessM  morning^,  whose    . 

BlessM  work,  the 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet, .  .  . 
Brightest  and  best  of  the . 
Bright  King  of  glory, .  .  . 
Bright  source  of  everlast 
Brwid  is  the  road  that  .  . 
Buried  in  shadows  of  the  . 
By  cool  Siloam's  shady  .  . 


Call  Jehovah  thy 

Can  creatures,  to  perf.  .  . 
Children  in  years  and  .  . 
Children  of  the  heavenly  . 
Christ  and  his  cross  axe  • 
Come,  children,  learn  to  • 
Come,  every  pious  heart. 
Come,  gracious  Lord, .  .  . 
Come  gracious  Spirit,  .  . 
Come,  happy  souls,  .  .  .  . 
Come  hither,  all  ye  weary 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
Come,  H.  Sp.,  come,  With 
Come,  Holv  Spirit,  heav. . 
Come  in,  thou  blessed  of . 
Come,  let  me  love,  or  is  . 
Come,  let  our  voices  join  . 
Come,  let  us  anew, .... 
Come,  let  us  join  our  ch. . 
Come,  let  us  join  our  fr.  . 
Come,  Lord,  and  warm  .  . 
Come,  my  fond,  fluttering 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  . 
Come,  shout  aloud  the  .  . 
Come,  sound  his  praise  .  . 
Come,  thou  Almigh^  .  . 
Come,  thou  desire  or  all  . 
Come,  thou  fount  of.  .  .  . 
Come  to  Bethesda*s  pool, . 
Come,  trembling  sinner,  . 
Come,  weary  souls,  with  . 
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Pate. 
Come,  we  who  love  the  .  300 
Come,  ye  that  love  the  S.  460 
Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  .  .  396 
Consider  all  my  sorrows,  .  244 

Daughter  of  Zion,  awa. .  539 
Daughter  of  Zjpn,  from  .  550 
David  rejoiced  m  God  his  71 
Day  of  judgment,  day  of  .  627 
Dearest  of  all  the  names  .  386 
Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  467 
Dear  Saviour,  we  are  .  .  .  365 
Death  cannot  make  our  .  612 
Death,  'tis  a  melancholy  .  617 
Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  .  150 
Deign  this  union  to  ...  .  587 
Depth  of  mercy — can  .  .  .  485 
Descend  from  heaven  .  .  .  492 
Descend  Holy  Spirit,  the  .  394 
Destruction's  dangerous  .  406 
Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  .  .  358 
Didst  thou,  dear  Jesus, .  .  503 
Dismiss  us  with  thy  .  .  .  312 
Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  458 
Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  .  309 
Dying  saint  to  glory  rise,  619 

Early,  my  God,  without  .  134 
Earth  has  engross'd  my  .  634 
Encompassed  with  clouds  483 
Enthroned  in  light,  ....  573 
Ere  the  blue  heavens  .  .  .  342 
Eternal  God,  enthroned  .  609 
Eternal  source  of  every  .  590 
Eternal  Spirit,  we  coniess,  388 
Exalt  the  Loid  our  God,  .  200 

Far  as  thy  name  is  ...  .  114 
Far  from  my  thoughts, .  .  805 
Far  from  the  world,  O  .  .  304 
Father,  a  weary  heart,  .  .  438 
Father,  how  wide  thy  .  .  418 
Father,  I  bless  thy  gentle  247 
Father,  1  long,  I  faint  to  .  639 
Father,  I  sing  thy  ....  149 
Father  of  all,  thy  care  we  311 
Father  of  mercies,  God  .  .  440 
Father  of  mercies,  in  thy 
Father  of  mercies,  send 
Father,  whate'er  of .  .  . 
Firm  and  unmoved  are  . 
Firm  as  the  earth  thy   . 
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Finn  was  mj  health,  my  .    84 
Foob  in  their  heart ....    55 ' 
For  a  season  called  to  .  .  313  | 
For  ever  blessed  be  the    .  278  I 
For  ever  shall  my  song   .  179  j 
For  mercies  countless  as  .  477 ! 
Frequent  the  day  of  God,  567 
Friend  after  friend  ....  635 1 
From  age  to  age  exalt  .  .  216 
From  aU  that  dwell ....  231 
From  deep  distress  and  .  .  258 
From  every  stormy  wind  .  496 
From  Greenland's  icy   .  .  546 
From  thee,  my  God,  my  .  632 

6K!mi.BB  by  nature,  we  .  586 
Gird  on,  great  God,  thy  .  559 
Give  me  the  wings  of .  .  .  524 
Give  thanks  to  God,  inv.  .  202 
Give  thanks  to  God;  he  .  216  ' 
Give  thanks  to  God  most .  265 
Give  thanks  to  God,  the  .  264 
Give  to  our  God  immortal  267 
Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  .  .  .  83 
Give  to  the  winds  thy  .  .  471 1 
Glorbus  things  of  thee  .  .  538 
Glory  to  God  on  high;  .  .  301 
Glory  to  the  Father  give ;  600 
Cio,  messenger  of  peace  .555 
"  Go  preach  my  gospel,"  .  424 
Go  to  dark  Geth^mane,  .  344 
Go^  worship  at  Imman.  .  .  380 
Go,  ye  messengers  of.  .  .  554 
God  in  his  ear3ily  temi>le  176 
God,  in  the  jfospel  of  his  .  317 
God  is  a  Spurit,  just  and  .  321 

God  is  my  strong 82 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  .  Ill 

God  moves  in  a 324 

God,  my  supporter  and  .  .  157 
God  of  eternal  love, ....  215 
God  of  my  childhood  ...  153 
God  of  my  life,  look.  .  .  .  102' 
Godofmy  life,  through  .513 
CM  of  my  mercy  and  .  .  .  221 
God  of  my  salvation  .  .  .  347 
God,  the  etenial,  awful .  .  318 
Good  is  the  Lord,  the  .  .  .  141 
Grace,  like  an  uncor. .  .  .  509 
Grace,  'tis  a  charming  .  .  417 
Gracious  IVither,  hear  .  .  390 
Great  Father  of  mankind,  573 


Great  God,  as  seascms  . 
Great  God,  attend  whfle  .  172 
Great  God,  how  infinite  .  321 
Great  God,  how  oft  did  .  .  167 
Great  God,  indulge  my  .  .  136 
Great  God,  I  own  thy  .  .  615 
Great  God,  the  heavens'  .  68 
Great  God,  the  nations  of  541 
Great  God,  to  thee  m v  .  .  309 
Great  God,  we  sing  that  .  570 
Great  God,  whose  uni.  .  .  154 
Great  is  the  Lord,  exalted  263 
Great  is  the  Lord ;  his  .  .  224 
Great  is  the  Lord  our  .  .  .  113 
Great  King  of  glory,  ...  572 
Great  King  of  Zion,  now  547 
Great  Shepherd  of  thine  .  168 
Great  was  the  day,  the  .  .  423 
Guide  me,  O  thou  great  .  522 

Had  I  the  tongues  of.  .  .  459 
Had  not  the  Lord,  may  .  .  252 
Hail,  mighty  Jesus,  how  .  536 
Hail  the  day  that  sees  .  .  355 
Hail !  thou  once  despised  .  356 

Hail  to  the  Lord's 155 

Happy  is  he  that  fears  the  225 
Happy  soul,  thy  davs  are  .  619 
Happy  the  child  whose  .  .  599 
Happy  the  city  where  .  .  279 
Happy  the  heart  where  .  463 
Happy  the  man  to  whom  .  86 
Happy  the  man  whose  .  .  38 
Happy  who  in  Jesus  live;  491 
Hark,  from  the  tombs  a  .  609 
Hark,  hark,  the  notes  of  .  545 
Hark,  the  glad  sound,  .  .  341 
Hark!  the  herald  angels  .  340 
Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee,  557 
Hark,  the  voice  of  love  .  ,  343 
Hark  *  what  mean  those  .  340 
Hark,  w.  mean  those  lam,  553 
Hasten  Lord,  to  my  ...  .  151 
Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  .  .  .  406 
Heal  us,  Imraanuel,  here  .  365 
Hear,  gracious  God,  my  .  484 
Hear  me,  O  God,  nor  .  .  .  203 
Hear  what  God  the  Lord  .  540 
Hear  what  the  Lord  in  .  .  181 
Hear  what  the  voice  from  622 
He  lives,  the  great  ....  356 
Help,  Lord,  for  men  of  .  .    68 
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Hftffeigiu,  the  Lord,  the  .  197 
Here,  at  thy  cross,  »  .  .  .  44S 
Here,  in  thy'name,  ....  574 
He  that  hath  made  his, .  .  187 
High  in  the  heavens, ...  d5 
High  in  yonder  realms  of  631 

Ho!  every  one  that 404 

Holy  Ghost— dispel  our  .  387 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord,  .  .  64^) 
Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high,  393 
liosannas  by  an  infant  .  .  602 
Hosanna  to  the  Prince  .  .  375 
Hoeanna,  with  a  cheerful .  329 
How  are  thy  glories  here  581 
How  are  thy  servants  .  .  327 
**  How  awful  is  thy  ....  164 
How  beauteous  are  their  .  578 
How  blessM  the  ri^hL  .  .  619 
How  can  I  sink  with  such  451 
How  charming  is  the  .  .  .  299 
How  condescending  and  .  350 
How  did  my  heart  rejoice  250 
How  fast  their  guilt  and  .  58 
How  firm  a  foundation,  .  .  514 
How  full  of  anguish  is  the  462 
How  gentle  God*s  ....  476 
How  heavy  is  the  night  .  419 
How  helpless  guilty  .  .  .  388 
How  honorable  is  the  .  .  537 
How  large  the  promise,  .  585 
How  long  beneath  the  .  .  445 
How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  .  54 
How  long  wilt  thou  ....  55 
How  much  tlie  hearts  of  .  536 
How  oil,  alas,  this  ....  486 
How  oft  have  sin  and  .  .  .  529 
How  pleasant,  how  ....  171 
How  pleasant  *tis  to  see  .  261 
How  pleased  and  bless'd  .  251 
How  pleasing  is  thy  .  .  .  142 
How  precious  is  the  book  315 
How  sad  our  state  by  .  .  .  413 
How  shall  the  young  .  .  .  237 
How  short  and  hast^  is  .  .  408 
How  sweet  and  awful  is  .  580 
How  sweet,  how  heav. .  .  531 
How  sweet  the  name  of  .  373 
How  vain  are  all  things  .  457 
How  wondrous  great,    .  .  320 

If  God  sQCceed  not,  all ..  255 
If  God  to  build  the  house  255 


If  life*8  pleasures 528 

If  our  warfiire  be 504 

I  hate  the  tempter  and  .  .  427 

I  know  that  my 479 

I  lift  my  soul  to  God, ...  78 
rU  bless  the  Lord  from  .  .  92 
I  love  the  Lord:  he  heard  230 
I  love  thy  kingdom,  .  .  .  269 
rU  praise  my  Maker  .  .  .  282 
ril  speak  the  honors  of.  .  109 
Pm  not  ashamed  to  own  .  471 
In  all  my  vast  concerns  .  273 
In  anger.  Lord,  rebuke  .  .  44 
Indulgent  Sovereign  of .  .  589 
Infinite  excellence  is .  .  .  364 
Infinite  power,  eternal  .  .  335 
In  God*6  own  house  ....  292 
In  Judah,  God  of  old  was  .  162 
In  thee,  great  God,  with  .  70 
In  thy  great  name,  O  .  .  .  293 
Into  thy  hand,  O  God  of  .  85 
In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  515 
I  saw  one  hanging  on  .  .  345 
I  send  the  joys  of  earth  .  .  454 
I  set  the  Lord  before  ...  60 
Is  there  ambition  in  my  .  258 
Is  this  the  kind  return, .  .  434 
It  is  the  Lord,  enthroned  .  465 
It  is  the  Lord  our  Sav.  .  .  205 
I  waited  patient  for  the  .  102 
I  will  extol  thee.  Lord, .  .  94 
I  would  not  live  alway;   .  606 

Jehovah  reigns;  he  .  .  .  190 
Jerusalem,  Jerusalem,  .  .  550 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  .  .  .  636 
Jesus,  and  didfit  thou  .  .  .  342 
Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  .  .  375 
Jesus,  at  thy  command  .  .  517 
Jesus  comes,  let  earth  .  .  556 

Jesus,  full  of  all 433 

Jesus,  I  know,  hath  died  .  466 

Jesus,  I  love  thy 368 

Jesus,  inmiortal  King,  .  .  550 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  .  .  449 
Jesus  invites  his  saints  .  .  582 
Jesus  is  gone  above  the  .  581 
Jesus,  let  thy  nitying  .  .  .  484 
Jesus,  lover  or  my  soul, .  .  363 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  .  .  .  505 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  ascend  .  222 
JesuB  shall  reign 154 
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Jesus,  the  name  high .  .  .  370 
Jesus,  thy  blood  and  ...  «362 
Jesus  where'er  thy  ....  297 
Jesus,  with  all  thy  ....  371 
Join  all  the  glorious  .  .  .  368 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  .  .  .  199 
Judge  me,  O  Lord,  and  .  60 
Judges,  who  rule  the  .  .  .  131 
Just  are  thy  ways,  and  .  .  63 
Just  o*er  the  grave  I  •  .  .  178 
Just  snatched  from  ....  598 

Kkep  silence,  all  created  322 
Kindred  in  Christ,  for    .  .  300 

Laden  with  guilt,  and  •  .  316 
Let  all  the  earth  their  .  .  196 
Let  all  the  heathen  .  .  .  .  2:)9 
Let  childreif  hear  the .  .  .  165 
Let  Chritstian  faith  and .  .  518 
Let  earth,  with  every  isle  198 
Let  every  creature  join  .  289 
Let  every  mortal  ear  .  .  .  396 
Let  every  tongue  thy .  .  .  281 
Let  God  arise  in  all  his  .  145 
Let  God  the  Father  live  .  644 
Let  heaven  and  earth  .  .  379 
Let  me  but  hear  my  Sav.  471 
Let  others  boast  how  .  .  .  328 
Let  party  names  no  more  530 
Let  sinners  take  their  .  .  129 
Let  the  cares  of  the  week  563 
Let  the  whole  race  of  .  .  325 
Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  .  268 
Let  worldly  minds  the  .  .  452 
Let  Zion  and  her  sons  .  .  204 
Let  Zion  in  her  King.  .  .  112 
Let  Zion*s  watchmen  all .  576 
Life  is  the  time  to  serve..  405 
Like  sheep  we  went  .  .  .  344 
Long  as  I  live  Til  bless  .  280 
Long  did  I  seem  to  serve  446 
Long  have  I  sat  beneath  .  566 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  .  .  .  389 
Look  up,  the  harvest  .  .  .  552 
Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  .  428 
Lo,  the  prisoner  is  relea. .  620 
Lo,  what  a  glorious ....  234 
Lo,  what  a  glorious  si^ht  562 
Lo,  what  an  entertainmg  260 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  .  .  .  441 
Lord,  at  thy  table  we .  .  .  582 


Lord,  dismiss  us  with  •  .  .  913 
Lord,  hast  thou  cast  the  .  133 
Lord,  how  secure  my  .  .  .  429 

Lord,  I  am  thine, 450 

Lord,  I  am  thine:  but  .  .    61 

Lord,  I  am  vile, 123 

Lord,  1  can  suffer  thy  .  .  45 
Lord,  I  esteem  thy  ...  .  239 
Lord,  if  tfline  eyes  survey  185 
Lord,  if  thou  dost  not  .  .  52 
Lord,  I  have  made  thy  .  .  210 
Lord,  in  the  morning  ...  44 
Lord,  in  these  dark  and  .  269 
Lord,  I  will  bless  thee  .  .  91 
Lord,  1  would  now  ....  4^)6 
Lord,  1  would  spread  my .  125 
Lord  of  all  worlds,  incline  561 
Lord  of  glory,  who  didst  .  596 
Lord  of  the  worlds  above  174 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  .  .  501 
Lord,  thou  hast  called  .  .  175 
Lord,  thou  hast  heard  .  .  232 
Lord,  thou  hast  searched  .  271 
Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  •  62 
Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  .  43 
Lord,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  190 
Lord,  to  thy  mercy  now  .  439 
Lord,  we  come  before  .  .  294 
Lord,  we  confess  our  .  .  .  346 
Lord,  we  have  heard  .  .  .  107 
Lord,  what  a  feeble ....  186 
Lord,  what  a  thoughtless .  158 
Lord,  what  a  wretched  .  .  523 
Lord,  wliat  is  man,  poor  .  278 
Lord,  what  was  man, ...  49 
Lord,  when  I  count  thy  .  275 
Lord,  when  our  raptured  .  332 
Lord,  when  thou  didst  .  .  146 
Lord,  when  we  bend  .  .  .  297 
Lord,  with  our  household  311 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the .  .  287 
Love  divine,  all  love  .  .  .  390 
Love  fills  all  heaven  with  633 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  .  353 
Maker  and  Sovereign  .  .  39 
Man  has  a  soul  of  vast .  .  427 
Men  of  God,  go  take  .  .  .  655 
Mercy  alone  can  meet  .  .  439 
Mercy  and  judgment .  .  .  202 
'Mid  scenes  of  confusion .  527 
Mine  eyes  and  my  desire     79 
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428 
355 
339 
596 
510 
504 


Mistaken  souls  that .  .  . 
Momin^r  breaks  upon  the 
Mortals,  awake,  with  .  . 
Mourn  for  the  tliousands 
My  dear  Redeemer  and 
My  drowsy  powers,  why 
My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  445 
My  former  hopes  are  fled;  431  ' 
My  God,  accept  my  f .  .  .  276  I 
My  God,  consider  my .  .  .  243 
My  God,  how  endless.  .  .  307 
My  God,  how  many  are  .    41 
My  God,  in  whom  are  .  .  130  | 
My  God,  my  everlasting  .  152  > 
My  God,  my  Father,  ...  466  I 
My  God,  my  King,  thy .  .  279  ' 
My  God,  my  life,  my  ...  337 
My  God,  my  portion,  and  .  337 
My  God,  permit  me  not  .  306 
My  God,  permit  my    .  .  .  136 
My  God,  preserve  my  .  .  127 
My  God,  the  covenant  of.  465 
My  God,  the  spring  of  .  .  336 
My  God,  the  steps  of  .  .  .    99 
My  God,  thy  boundless .  .  334 
My  God,  thy  service  well  478 
My  God,  what  inward  .  .  273 
My  God,  while  impious .  .  275 
My  gracious  Redeemer  I    458 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thy  .    85 
My  never-ceasing  songs  .  179 
My  refuge  is  the  God  of  .    52 
My  righteous  Judge,  my  .  277 
My  Saviour  and  my  King,  109 
My  Saviour  Grod,  my  .  .  .  584 
My  Saviour,  let  me  hear .  384 

My  Saviour,  my 152 

My  Shepherd  is  the  living  74 
My  Shepherd  will  supply  75 
My  sorrows,  like  a  flood, .  438 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  ^uard ;  520 
My  soul,  come  meditate  .  605 
My  soul  forsakes  her  vain  457 
My  soul,  how  lovely  is  .  .  173 
My  soul  lies  cleaving  to  .  246 
My  soul,  repeat  his  praise  208 
My  soul,  thy  great  Crea. .  209 
My  soul,  triumphant  in  .  .  494 
My  soul  would  fain  ind.  .  489 
My  spirit  looks  to  God  .  .  134 
My  mint  sinks  within  .  .  106 
Mj  thoughts  on  awful  .  .  618 


PiffB. 

My  thoughts  sunnoont  •  .  403 
My  trust  is  in  my  heaven     46 

Naked,  as  from  the  earth  464 
Nature  may  raise  up  all  .  528 
Nature  with  open  volume  374 
Near  me,  O  my  Saviour, .  474 
No,  I  shall  envy  them  no  455 
No  more,  my  Uod,  I  ..  .  .  448 
No,  never  shall  my  ...  .  497 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor .  .  633 
No  sleep  nor  slumber  to  .  259 
Not  all  the  blood  of .  ...  348 
Not  all  the  outward  forms  388 
Not  from  the  dust  afflic.  .  468 
Not  to  our  names,  thou  .  •  229 
Not  to  ourselves,  who  .  .  228 
Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  .  630 
Now  begin  the  heavenly  .  414 
Now  be  my  heart  inspir. .  110 
Now  by  the  mercies  of .  .  531 
Now,  Christian  brethren,  313 
Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  .  377 
Now  from  the  roaring  .  .  73 
Now,  gracious  Lord  .  .  .  569 
Now  i 'm  convinced  the  .  156 
Now,  in  the  heat  of  .  .  .  411 
Now  is  th*  accepted  time,  397 
Now  let  a  true  ambitkui  .  454 
Now  let  our  cheerfUl .  .  •  357 
Now  let  our  lips,  with  .  .  148 
Now  let  our  mournful  .  •  73 
Now  let  our  mourning  .  .  616 
Now  let  our  souls,  on  .  .  .  611 
Now  let  the  Lord,  my  .  .  461 
Now,  Lord,  the  gospel  .  .  424 
Now  may  the  God  of .  .  .  69 
Now  may  the  Lord  of  •  .  594 
Now  plead  my  cause, ...  93 
Now  shall  my  solemn  .  .  144 
Now  to  tlie  Lord  a  noble .  371 
Now  to  the  power  of  God  326 
Now  to  the  sacred  house  .  107 

O  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  .  231 
O  God,  attend  while  ...  168 
O  God,  by  whom  the  .  .  .  425 
O  God,  my  heart  is  fully  .  220 
O  God,  my  refuge,  hear  «  128 
O  God  of  Bethel,  by  ...  299 
O  God  of  grace  and  .  «  .  43 
O  God  of  mercy,  hear  .  .  126 
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O  God  of  Bovereign  grace  542 
O  God,  to  whom  revenge  192 
O  Lord,  another  day  is  .  .  811 
O  Lord,  how  many  are  .  .  42 
O  Lord,  how  vile  am  I, .  .  432 
O  Lord,  I  would  delight .  474 
O  Lord,  my  best  desire  .  476 
O  Lord,  our  God,  thy  ...  603 
O  Lord,  our  heavenly  EL  .  47 
O  Lord,  OUT  languid  souls  294 
O  Lord,  our  Lora,  how  .  .  47 
O  Lord,  who  dost  thy ...  595 
O  my  soul,  what  means  .  470 
O  righteous  God,  thou  J. .  688 
O  Tbon  from  whcmi  all .  .  472 
O  Thou  in  whom  thy  .  .  .  295 
O  Thou,  my  life,  my  joy,  329 
O  Thou  that  hearest  pr.  .  306 
O  Thou  to  whose  all-sea. .  470 
O  Thou  who  hearest  pray.  393 
O  Thou  who  hear*8t  the  .  447 
O  Thou  who  hear*st  ...  124 
O  Thou,  whose  grace  .  .  252 
O  Thou  whose  justice  .  .  129 
O  Thou  whose  tender  .  .  485 
O  Zion,  tune  thy  voice, .  .  534 
Oh  bleased  souls  are  .  .  .  86 
Oh  bless  the  Lord,  my  .  .  206 
Oh  cease,  my  wandering.  415 
Oh,  could  I  iind  from  .  .  .  508 
Oh,could  I  speak  the  .  .  367 
Oh  for  a  closer  walk  ...  480 
Oh  for  a  glance  of  heav. .  430 
Oh  for  an  overcoming  .  .  614 
Oh  for  a  shout  of  sacred  .  113 

Oh  for  a  thousand 383 

Oh  for  the  happy  hour, .  .  534 
Oh  luippy  day  that  fixed  .  451 
Oh  happy  man  whose  .  .  .  256 
Oh  happy  nation  where  .  90 
Oh  happy  soul  that  lives  .  516 
Oh,  how  divine,  how  .  .  .  535 
Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  .  238 
Oh,  if  my  soul  were  ,  .  .  437 
Oh  reveal  thy  lovely  fiice ;  482 
Oh  speak  that  gracious  .  .  487 
Oh  sweetly  breathe  the  .  453 
Oh  that  I  knew  the ....  498 
Oh  that  my  load  of  sin  .  .  440 
Oh  that  the  Lord's  salv.  .  .550 
Oh  that  the  Lord  would  .  242 
Oh  that  thy  statutes  every  245 


Oh,  the  delights,  the  .  .  .  ^ 
Oh  weep  not  for  the  jayB .  630 
Oh,  what  amazing  woras  420 
Oh  what  a  stiff  rebelUoos  165 
Oh,  what  stupendous  .  .  .  504 
Oh  when  shall  we  sweetly  682 
Oh,  where  shall  rest  be ..  029 
Oh  why  should  Israers  .  .  561 
0*er  the  realms  of  pagan  648 
Of  justice  and  of  grace  I  208 
Of  old  did  Jesus  condesc.  607 
Of\  as  the  bell,  with  ...  608 
Of  thy  love  some  gracious  425 
Once  I  thought  my  ...  .  480 
Once  more  my  eyes  .  .  .  807 
Once  more,  my  soul,  .  .  .  806 
One  there  is,  above  all .  .  871 
On  Jordan's  stormy ....  640 
On  thee,  each  morning,  .  806 
On  the  mountain's  top  .  .  540 
On  what  has  now  been .  .  425 
Our  children.  Lord,  in  .  .  685 
Our  God  ascends  his  lofty  677 
Our  God,  how  firm  his  .  .  860 
Our  God,  our  help  in  ,  .  .  184 
Our  heavenljr  Father,  .  .  641 
Our  journey  is  a  thorny  .  528 
Our  Lord  is  risen  from  .  .  78 
Our  Lord,  who  knows  .  .  496 
Our  sins  and  sorrows,  .  .  628 
Our  souls,  by  love  ....  680 
Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  .  257 
Out  of  the  depths  of  wo,    497 

Peacs,  troubled  soul, .  .  .  404 

People  of  the  living  God,  456 

Physician  of  the  sin-sick  .  440 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  ...  351 

Praise,  everlasting  praise,  333 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  .  590 

Praise  to  the  Lord  on    .  .  415 

Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  .  589 

Praise  waits  in  Zion, .  .  .  140 
Praise  ye  the  Lord;  exalt  262 

Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  my  .  282 

Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  'tis  .  288 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  ....  499 

Preserve  me.  Lord,  in  .  .  66 

Prince  of  peace,  the  .  .  .  649 

Prostrate,  dear  Jesus,    .  .  437 

Raise  thee,  my  soul,  fly  .  680 
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P«f  e.  I 
Raise  your  triumphant  .  .  36!) 
Rejoice  for  a  brother  .  .  .  623 
Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King,  558 
Reioice,  ye  righteous,  in  .  88 
Religion  is  t)ie  chief  .  .  .  421 
Remember,  Lord,  our  .  .  182 
Repent,  the  voice  celest .  409 
Return,  and  come  to  God ;  401 
Return,  my  roying  heart,  304 
Return,  O  God  of  love, .  .  186 
Return,  O  wanderer,  .  .  .  402 
Rise,  gracious  God,  and  .  560 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  str.  .  .  490 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  ..  350 
Roll  on,  thou  mighty  .  .  .  556 


Safely  through  another  .  296 
Salvation  is  for  ever  nigh,  175 
Salvation !  O  the  joyful  .  420 
Save  me  from  evil  men,  .  137 
Save  me,  O  God ;  the  .  .  147 
Save  me,  O  Lord,  from .  .    60 

Saviour,  visit  thy 536 

Saviour,  when,  in  dust, .  .  361 
Say  not,  sinner,  in  thy  .  .  399 
See  from  Zion^s  sacr^  .  .  544 
See,  jrracious  God,  before  587 
See  firaers  gentle  ....  584 
See  the  gospel  church  .  .  538 
See  the  leaves  around  .  •  592 
See  the  ransomed  mil.  .  .  559 
See  the  ripened,  waving  .  552 
See  what  a  living  stone,  .  234 
Servant  of  God,  well ...  616 
Shall  man,  O  God  of  ...  177 
Shall  the  vile  race  of.  .  .  319 
Shine  on  our  land,  ....  144 
Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord.  122 
Since  Jesus  freely  did  .  .  587 
Sing,  all  ye  nstions,  to .  .  143 
Sing,  all  ye  ransomed  .  .  527 
Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud,  .  169 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  Jehov.  .  193 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  dis.  .  495 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ve  heav.  319 
Sin  has  a  thousand  ....  426 
Sin,  like  a  venomous  .  .  .  361 
Sinner,  art  thou  still  .  .  .  412 
Sinner,  con  you  slight  .  .  413 
Sinners,  the  voice  of  .  .  .  410 
Smners,  turn,  why  will  .  407 
Sinners,  will  you  scorn  .  .  404 


I  Softly  now  the  light  of.  .  310 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, .  502 

<  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  .  506 

I  Sometimes  a  light   ....  518 

'  Songs  of  immortal  praise   223 

Soon  as  I  heard  my ...  .    81 

Sound,  sound  the  truth  .  .  558 

Sovereign  of  all  the  w. .  .  336 

Sovereign  of  worlds  aba  .  547 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  dis.    549 

Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  .  .  435 

Sow  in  the  mom  the  seed  428 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  ..  302 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake .  502 

Stay,  thou  insulted  ....  395 

Stem  winter  throws  his  .  598 

Stoop  down,  my  thoughts,  608 

Stop,  poor  sinner,  stop  .  .  405 

Strait  is  the  way,  the .  .  .  512 

I  Stretch,  O  my  soul,  thy  .  543 

'  Sure  the  bless'd  Comf.  .  .  459 

I  Siure  there 's  a  righteous  .  158 

Sweet  is  the  memory  of  .  260 

'  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  •  .  189 

Sweet  peace  of  consc.  •  .  391 

Sweet  the  moments    .  .  .  449 

Sweet  was  the  time  .  .  .  519 

TsAcn  me  the  measure  .  101 
That  awful  dav  will  ...  627 
That  man  is  bfess'd,  who.  224 
The  Almighty  reigns,  .  .  197 
The  deluge,  at  th*  AhnL  .  '412 
The  earth  for  ever  is  the  .  76 
Thee  we  adore.  Eternal  .  606 
Thee  wiU  Hove,  O.  ...  61 
The  God,  Jehovah,  reigns,  199 
The  God  of  glory  8en&  .  120 
The  God  of  our  kdvation  139 
The  gospel  bids  the  dead  415 
The  heavens  declare  thy  67 
The  icy  chains  that  bound  501 
The  King  of  heaven  liis  .  399 
The  Kin£^  of  saints,  how .  Ill 
The  Lord  appears  my  .  .  232 
The  Lord,  descending  .  .  420 
The  Lord,  how  won£ous  207 
The  Lord  is  come :  the  .  197 
The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns,  191 
The  Lord  Jeh.  reigns,  His  820 
The  Lord  my  pasture ...  74 
The  Lord  my  Shepherd  .    79 
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The  Lsrd  of  earth  and  .  . 
The  Loid  of  giory  is  my . 
The  Lord  of  glory  reigns 
The  lord  of  Ufe,  the  Sa. 
The  Lord  oor  God  is  full 
The  Lord,  the  Judge,  be. 
The  Lord,  the  Judge,  his 
The  Lord,  the  Sovereign, 
The  Lord,  the  sov.  King, 
The  Lord  will  happiness 
The  man  is  ever  bleaa'd,  . 
The  mighty  frame  of .  .  . 
The  fluxnent  a  sinner  .  . 
The  morning  light  is .  .  . 
The  once  loved  form, .  .  . 
The  praise  of  Zion  waits 
The  promise  of  my  Fath. 
There  is  a  calm  for  those 
There  is  a  fountain  filled 
There  is  a  glorious  world 
There  is  a  holy  city,  .  .  . 
ThetB  is  a  house  not  .  .  . 
There  is  a  land  of  pure .  . 
These  is  an  hour  of  hall. . 
lliere  is  an  hour  of  pea.  . 
The  Saviour  calls,  let  .  . 
The  Saviour — oh,  what  . 
The  spacious  firmament  . 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon 
The  Spirit,  in  onr  hearts, 
The  sun,  that  minister  of 
The  voice  of  free  grace  . 
rHie  wcmders,  Lor^  thy  . 
Thme  earthly  sabbaths,  . 
Think,  mi^h^  God,  on .  . 
This  God  IS  the  God  we  . 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  . 
This  spacious  earth  is  all 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  gr. . 
Thou  art  my  hiding-place 
Thou  art  my  portion,  O  . 
T1m3U  art  our  Shepherd,  . 
Thou  art  the  way,  to  thee 
Thou  God  of  love,  thou  . 
Thou  Judge  of  quick  and 
Thou  lovdy  source  of  .  . 
Thou  onl  V  Sovereign  of  . 
Thousands,  O  Lord  of  .  . 
Thrice  happy  man  who  . 
Thrice  happy  souls,  who, 
Through  all  the  chang.  . 
Through  every  age,  eter. 


Page. 
570 

81 
191 
852 
338 
117 
118 
119 
209 
488 

87 
385 
444 
543 


Through  sorrow's  night 
Thus  far  the  Lord  has  . 
Thus  I  resolved  before  , 
Thus  saith  the  Lord, .  . 
Thus  saith  the  Lo.,  •'The  117 
Thus  saith  the  mercy  of  .  586 
Thus  the  eternal  Father 
Thus  the  jrreat  Lord  of. 
Thy  gracious  nresence, 
Thy  mercies  fill  the  .  . 
Thy  name,  almighty  L 
Thy  praise,  O  ll>rd,  our 
Thy  way,  O  God,  is  in  . 
Thy  works  of  glory, 


310 
100 
108 


221 
222 
491 
240 
281 
591 


218 

616  ,  Time  is  winging  ois  away  606 
138  Time,  what  an  empty  .  .  607 
452  *Tis  by  the  fiiith  df  joys  .  522 
607  Tis  ^r  thy  strength  the  .  141 
419  'Tis  my  happiness  belowy  516 
602   To  God  I  cried  with  ...  168 

637  To  God  I  made  my  sor.  .  276 
492  To  God  the  great,  the  ..  215 

638  To  God,  the  only  wise, .  .  874 
629  To  heaven  Ilift  my  ...  240 
628  To  Jesus  the  crown  of  .  .  494 
398  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  .  .  .  400 
384   To  our  almighty  Maker  .  199 

67  I  To  our  Redeemer's  gla  .  378 
317  i  To  thee,  before  the  ....  286 
403  To  thee,  most  holy  and  .  .  161 
593  i  To  thee,  my  King,  my  .  .  82 
400  To  thee,  my  Shepherd  .  .  478 
104  To  their  Lord  believers  .  685 
567  To  thine  almighty  arm  .  .  64 
183  *Twas  by  an  order  from  .  816 
643  *Twas  for  oor  sake,  eter. .  150 
'Twas  from  thy  hand,  .  .  272 
*Twas  in  the  watches  of  .  185 
*Twas  on  that  dork,  that .  578 


77 
621 
349 
236 


366 
247 
626 
460 
506 
566 
225 
510 


UMrrB,  my  roving 467 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  .  253 
Unvail  thy  bosom,  ....  622 
Up  from  my  vouth,  may  .  256 
Up  to  the  fields  where  .  .  493 
Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  248 
Up  to  the  Lord,  who  .  .  .  383 
Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes^ .  249 


Vain  are  the  hopes  the  . 
3801  Vain  delusive  world,  .  , 
1831  Vain  man,  on  foolish  •  . 


867 
317 


472 
464 
653 
561 
545 
443 
486 
365 
574 
146 


565 

564 

64 

522 
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Vital  Bpark  of  heavenly 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon  .  .  . 
Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  .  . 
Wake,  idee  of  the  south, 
Wake  the  sonff  of  jubilee. 
Watchman,  tell  us  of  the 
Weary  of  struegling .  .  . 
Weary  of  wandering .  .  . 
Weary  souls  that  wander 
We  bid  thee  welcome  in . 
We  bless  the  Lord,  the  . 
We  bless  the  Prophet  of  . 
We  gather  at  the  mvcj  . 
We  give  immortal  praise. 
Welcome,  delightful  m.  . 
Welcome,  sweet  day  of  . 
We  love  thee.  Lord,  and  . 
We  seek  a  rest  beyond .  . 
We  speak  of  the  realms  . 
We  've  no  abiding  city  .  . 
What  equal  honors  shall . 
What  is  the  thing  of  gr. . 
What  shall  I  render  to .  . 
MThat  shall  the  dying  sin. 
What  various  hind*rances 
When  all  thy  mercies,  O 
When  any  turn  from  Zion 
When  bending  o*er  the  .  . 
When  blooming  youth  .  . 
Whence  do  our  mourn. .  . 
When  Christ  to  judgment 
^Vhen  downward  to  the  . 
When  gathering  clouds  . 
When  God  in  wrath  shall 
When  God  is  nigh,  my .  . 
When  God,  provoked  .  .  . 
When  God  restored  our  . 
When  God  revealed  his  . 
When  grief  and  anguish . 
When,  his  salvation  br. .  . 
When  I  can  read  my  .  .  . 
When  I  can  trust  my  .  . 
When  in  the  light  of.  .  . 
When  Israel,  fi^ed  from  . 
WheA  Israel  sins,  the  L. . 
When  I  survey  the  won. . 
When  I  with  pleasing  .  . 
When  Jesus  dwelt  in .  .  . 
When  languor  and  dis.  •  . 
When  man  grows  bold  .  . 
Wlien*  manualled  on  the 


.  41B 

.  580 

.  133 

246 


314 
460 
307 
340 
50 
625 
618 


When  mmring  sorrow 
When  on  Sinai's  I9p  I 
When  on  the  cross  my  • 
When,  overwhelmed  .  . 
When  pain  and  anguish 
When  rising  from  the  • 
When  shall  we  meet .  • 
When  sins  and  fears  .  . 
When,  streaming  from . 
When  the  first  parents  • 
When  the  great  Judge, 
When  th'  eternal  Judge 
When  the  vale  of  death 
598  When  the  worn  spirit  .  .  563 
642  When  thou,  my  righteous  488 
When  we,  our  wearied  .  .  268 
^  Where  are  the  mourn.  .  431 
Where  high  the  heavenly  350 
Where  is  the  Saviour  .  .  483 
634  Where  shall  we  go  to  .  .  250 
525  Where  shall  the  man  be  .  70 
372  While  I  keep  silence,  . 
421 ;  While  life  prolongs  its  . 
230  While  men  grow  bold  . 
413  While  thee  I  seek,  prot 
498  ;  While  to  the  grave  our 
326  I  While  with  ceaseless .  . 


88 
177 

05 
305 


482 
613 
615 
330 
118 
612 


Who  can  describe  the  .  . 
Who  knoweth  of  his  .  .  . 
Who  shall  ascend  thy  .  • 
Who  shall  inhabit  in  thy . 
Who  shall  tlie  Lord's.  .  . 
Who  will  arise  and  .... 


514 1  Why  did  the  Jews  proc  . 
132  Why  did  the  nations  join  . 
50  Why  does  the  man  of  .  . 
219  Why  doth  the  Lord  .... 
254 1  Why  do  the  proud  insult . 
254  Why  do  the  wealthy  .  .  . 
477 1  Why  do  the  wicked  boost  126 


568 

446 

332 

57 

56 

362 

198 

40 

40 

115 

51 

116 

98 


600 
490 
463 
511 
227 
166 


Why  do  we  mourn  dep.   .  617 
Why  has  my  God  my .  .  .    71 

Why  is  mv  heart 481 

Why  should  I  vex  my  .  .  97 
Why  should  the  chil(&en  .  304 
Why  should  we  start ...  611 
347  •  Why  wilt  thou  cast  thy  .331 
274  Will  God  for  ever  cast  us  150 
504  With  all  my  powers  of.  .  270 
610  With  cheerful  voice  I  .  .  381 
06  With  earnest  longings  .  .  105 
360i  With  heavenly  power,  0 .  575 


First  Lines  of  the  Psabns  and  Hymns.        15 


Page. 
.  601 
358 
243 
50 
180 
285 


With  hmnble  heart  and 

With  joy  we  meditate  .  .  jk»  i 

With  my  whole  heart   ..""*' 

With  my  whole  heart  Tve 

With  reverence  let  the  . 

With  songH,  and  honors, 

With  tears  of  anguish  I  .  436  ,  Ye  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  .  188 

Withthankfiil  hearts.  ..  585   ~  -  .         -  - 

Would  you  behold  the  .  .  218 


Ye  servants  of  God,   .  • 
Ye  servants  of  the  Almi. 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, , 
Yes,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  . 
Yes,  mighty  Jesus,  thou  . 
Ye  sons  of  Adam,  vain 


227 
576 
477 
557 
410 


Yb  angels  who  stand  .  .  .  495  , 
Ye  Christian  heroes,  go,  .  556 
Ye  dying  sons  of  men,  .  •  396  i 
Ye  filitterinfir  toys  of  .  .  .  456  I 
Ye  hearts  with  youthful  .  601 . 
Ye  holy  souls,  in  God  .  .  89  ' 
Ye  humble  souls,  comp.  .  416  | 
Ye  messengers  of  Christ,  577 
Ye  nations  round  the  .  .  .  200  I 
Ye  perishing  and  naked  .  400 1 
Ye  pilgrima,  partners  in  .  526 1 
f  e  flc(3ei8y  your  ezpir.  •  •  411 1 


Ye  sons  of  men,  in  God  .  .  201 
Ye  sons  of  pride,  that  .  •  116 
Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose ;  854 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  .  544 
Ye  that  obey  th*  immor.  .  262 
Ye  trembling  souls, ....  475 
Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join,  .  286 
Yet  saith  the  Lord,  «<  If  .  182 
Ye  who  delight  to  serve  .  220 
Ye  who  in  his  courts  are  .  402 
Ye  Wretched,  hungry,  .  .  897 
Your  harps,  ye  tremb.  .  .  524 

ZioN  stands,  byhillB  ear.  •  590 


INDEX  OF   SUBJECTS. 


The  Figwru  refer  to  the  Page. 


The  referaneefl,  in  the  fbllowing  Index,  are  not  jiaitieiiliirlf  to  the  ticif  < 
Jkwi  ttmmim  of  the  Ptmim  or  Hymn,  but  to  the  eontentt  of  tbe^^e. 


ABBA,  Father,  357, 449, 487, 

607, 
Abraham,  proiniBe  to,  109, 213, 

585. 
Abeenee   of    Qod    from    his 

charch,  209,  530 ;  from  the 

soul,  332,  402,  483. 
Accepted  time,  177,  397. 
Accen  to  God,  380^  495. 
Adam,  first  and  second,  49. 
Adoption,  507,  509. 
Advocate,  Christ   oor,  850— 

359,  391. 
AJUetum,  a  blessiiig,  143, 244, 

247,    403;    hope    in,    011^; 

plesdinff  m&der,   203, 

497;  submission,  (see 

misnon);    trust,  408, 

470-^78,  477,    518. 

Chaeteninf. 
Alarm  to  smners,   405, 

412.    See  Wamirure. 
AngeU,   goardiant   91,  330; 

sonff  off  389. 
Apoauee,    their    oommission, 

424. 
ilrft,412,415. 
Awcenikm.    See  Chriit 
AMhamed  of  Christ,  sot,  375, 

471,603. 
Aseuranee,  406;    of  pardon, 

394. 
illikei«ft,55,95,119. 
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277, 
Sub- 
400, 


410, 


Aionement,  108, 
170,  d43--351, 
419. 

Autumn,  592. 

Awakened   sinner, 
442. 


149, 


120, 
374, 


428-482, 


BACKSLIDER,  in  darkness 
480 ;  invited,  402 ;  penitent, 
124,  484^-487. 

Baptiem  of  children,   664— 

Beatitudes,  538. 

Believer,    strong    in     Christ, 

276,303,305,378,444,400, 

408,   471,   518,  525.    See 

Sainte, 
Believing  in  Christ,  443— 446. 

See  Aith,  Trust. 
Benevolence,  57, 104, 505, 605 ; 

of  Jesus,  504. 
Blood  of  Christ,  136,  419, 5101 
Broad  road,  511. 

CALVARY,  4ia 
Canaan,  the  heavenly,  086. 
Charity,^eiA,  505;  associatioM 

for,  505. 
Chastening,    192,   217,   2tt« 

244,  247,  519. 
Children   dedicated   to   God, 

664-^660;  fearing  God,  91, 

699;  included  in  the  cove- 
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nant,  565;  pnisiiig  God, 48, 
600;  the  Saviour  bleesing', 
584. 

Ckoonng  the  good  port,  236, 
450> 

CArurf,  advent,  197,  3S&— 641; 
advocate,  357,  a59, 391 ;  all- 
sufficiency,  58,  515;  anoint- 
ed, 181 ;  ascension,  77, 113, 
146,  354;  atonement,  103, 
126,  149,  176,  343-«l, 
374,  383,  419 ;  blood  of,  138, 
419,  515;  characters  of,  366, 
380;  church  dear  to  him, 
(see  Church)  \  coming  to 
judgment,  119,  197;  com- 
passion, 350,  506;.  conde- 
scension, 48,  349—353,  384; 
consolation  in,  350, 373, 460, 
470;  comer-stone,  233;  co- 
venant with,  179,  183,  860, 
452;  on  the  cross,  151,  347, 
680;  a  defender,  522;  divi- 
nity, 342,  371,  376;  domi- 
nion, 71, 100,  112, 154, 181, 
196,198,221,372,381,556; 
deserted  of  the  Father,  71 ; 
equal  with  the  Father,  871, 
876;  exalted,  39,  40,  71, 
146, 344, 372 ;  example,  221, 
845»  509,  510;  excellence, 
109,  364,  368,  371 ;  faithful- 
ness, 470,  473,  514;  follow- 
ing,  606,  525;  forsaking  all 
ibr,  462— 465;  fountain,  419; 
friend,  371,  506;  glorified, 
78,  109,  356,  371,  376,  381, 
687;  glorying  in,  349,  367, 
873,  422,  448;  head  of  the 
church,-  109,  269;  seen  in 
heaven,  637—- 640;  humilia- 
tion, 71,  148,  638;  incama- 
tion,  49, 103,  197;  interces- 
sion, 356— a')9,  391 ;  joy  in, 
379,  460;  the  judge,  117, 
196, 625-^627;  a  £ng,  77, 
196, 460;  kingdom  off  154, 
196,  222,  537-^562;  life  on 
earth,  48,  842;  love  to  his 
people,  297,  862;  love  to 
sumeirs,  860, 866,  683^  (see 
AUmemaa)\  mediator,  103, 
863»  886;   meekness,  221; 


ministry,   341—843; 
cles,  342;  names,  881;  o^ 
fices,  179,  366,  380;  physi- 
cian,  440;  power,  359— d6d» 
473;   praise  to,  296,  301 — 
803,  367—386,   460,    634; 
precious,    368,    373,    379; 
priest,   222,    357;    prophet, 
179;  ransom,  147—150, 344; 
refuge,  !)63;  reign,  113, 155, 
181,  196,  199,  m,  303,  556 
—^2;  rejected,  148,  344; 
remembrance  of,  579;  resur- 
rection, 60,  177,  233,  d»4« 
665,  612;  righteousness,  87, 
152, 176,  8^  441, 445^  447, 
473;  lock  of  ages,  234,  850; 
sacrifice,  348,  (see  AUm^ 
tnerU,  Bloody  &«.)>  B&l^&tion 
by,  150,  175,  234,  865,  419. 
683;  support,  56,  162, 47Q, 
524;  saints  dear  to  him,  206, 
625,     629,    (see    SainU); 
strength  from,  152, 364, 373, 

470,  471,  472,  563;  his  sub- 
mission, 71;  sufferings,  73, 
147,  150,  343—345,  877; 
titles,  368,  381;  in  thetomb^ 
60,  617;  triumph,  39,  60^ 
73, 109,  222,  378,557;  trust 
in,  43,  152,  366,  468,  470— 
475,  517,  524;  theway,&c^ 
866;  weeping,  356;  worthy 
of  honor,  200,  867—380. 

Christian  cliaracter,  57,  96; 
courage,  246,  330,  375, 448, 

471,  601,  518;  dying,  620; 
fellowship,  529—532;  life, 
238,  245,  262,  601—633; 
race,  503,  521 ;  war&re,  501 
—^608, 695.    See  SainU. 

Church,  afBicted,  106, 169, 168, 
268,  540;  birth-place  ef 
souls,  177,  190;  blessed  of 
God,  176;  built  on  Christ, 
233;  dear  to  Christ,  111, 
176,200,205,261,269,868, 
539;  dear  to  the  believer, 
81, 114, 190,  269;  defended 
by  divine  power,  113,  127, 
162,  191,  262,  537—639; 
^lory  of.  111,  118, 535, 588; 
joinmg  the,  461;  praqierity, 
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175, 595,  680, 560;  triumph, 

560-562. 
CMnu9  lamented,  386,  534, 

56& 
CoUeeiion,  224,  505,  594. 
Cbm/brf,  prayer  for,  243.    See 

Darkness^  DUtress^  Prayer, 
Comforter,  the,  394,  459. 
CbnMitmtoii  with  Christ,  582; 

with  God,  236,    304,    444, 

506;  with  saints,  261,  300, 

562. 
CbfluMmtoiu,  chosen,  58, 244; 

wicked,  82, 137. 
Compataion.     See      Benewy 

ienee,  Christ,  &c. 
Cbn/erence,    Christian,    800, 

632. 
CdJifesnoR,  86,  100, 124,  435 


€)m^Uence  in  God,  42,  50,  79. 

See  Trust. 
Cbn^,  63,278, 503,  52a 
Omseienee,  peace  of,  384, 391, 

804,  402,  404,  430;  tender, 

243. 
OBfiMlaftim   in   Christ,   350, 

873,  461;  in  God,  491;  in 

the    Scriptures,   238,  240; 

in  ajckneas,  610. 
Omientment,  465. 
Contrite  heart,  126,  436,  43a 

See  Repentance, 
Coneersationj  Christian,  300, 

582L 
Conoersion,  joy  occasioned  by, 
.440,  635,  536.    See  Chris- 
tian Experience. 
Cmveri,  joy  oC  254,  443. 
X)onmetion  of  sin,  429—432, 

441. 
Countrtf.    See  Nation, 
Courage,  246,  330,  375,  449, 

471, 501--503,  5ia 
CoeenmU  of  the  fVtther  with 

Christ,  179,  182,  360;    of 

the  believer,  451,  452;  of 

nercy,  465. 
OM^elettfnew,  505. 
Creation^  praising  God,    283 

-*4»1. 
.€ko$9,  glaryiog  in,  849,  422, 

448,440.    See  Christ. 
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Crown  of  the  Saviour,  881. 
DANGER,  deliverance  from, 
598;  of  self-deception,  489; 
temporal,  249,  327;  of  our 
pilgrimage,  517,  523. 

Darkness  of  sin,  419,  432; 
spiritual,  54,  277,  394,  480 
—483,519. 

David  a  type  of  Christ,  60,  94, 
179 

Death,  appointed  to  all,  183, 
609;  contemplated,  604— 
609;  of  Christ,  612;  courage 
in,  59,  611—614;  deliver- 
ance from,  85,  232,  596 ;  de- 
sirable, 606, 614, 638;  dread- 
ful,  617;  fear  removed,  611, 
612,  638;  of  friends,  617; 
gain,  623;  liappy,  612,  619; 
of  a  minister,  616;  near, 
605;  preparation  for,  178, 
1&4— 186,  608;  of  the  rich, 
116;  of  the  saints,  205,  610 
—623;  support  in,  609— 
613;  triumph  in,  177,  614; 
of  the  young,  615. 

Deception,  self,  489. 

Declension,  spiritual,  269,  480 
—482,534. 

Decrees  of  God,  322—326, 464. 

Dedication  of  a  place  of  wor- 
ship, 260,  572-^574. 

Defence  in  God,  42,  46, 64,  69, 
89,  187,  248. 

Delay  of  repentance,  178; 
danger  of,  195,  408.  See 
Warnings* 

Deliverance,  praise  for,  62,  83; 
92,  102,  252,  254;  sought, 
151,  243,  252. 

D&aravity,  55,  125,  346,  361, 

Dependence  on  God,  89,  255, 
332,464. 

Despair,  618. 

Devotedness,  235—245,  506— 
511. 

Devotion,  daily,  262. 

Dismission,  31:^-314,  425.  . 

Distress  of  body,  45,  (see  Sick- 
ness;) of  soul,  80,  100, 106, 
128, 168,  203,  243,258,  276, 
433,  440,  464. 
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DaubU,  156, 159. 
Draught,  59:3. 
JBAM^y  piety,  599. 
Earth,  fruiU  of;  140, 142,  590. 

See  World, 
Electum,  divine,  323,  362. 
Enemies  of  God,  41,  50,  51, 

127,  145,  162,    191,   257; 

love  to,  94 ;  personal,  46,  86, 

93,221,232;  in  wiir,  64. 
Envy,  455. 
Etemitv   contemplated,    167, 

Evening  praise,  43,  307 — 311. 

Evidences  of  piety,  80,  273, 
42a 

Example  of  Christ,  221,  345, 
509,  510;  of  Christians,  101, 
608,524. 

J!A/Tlf  ^assisted  by  ordinan- 
ces, 584;  assurance,  394, 
468;  in  Christ,  347,  350, 
365,  399,  444,  460;  encour- 
aged,  524 ;  feeble,  306 ;  joy- 
ful,  493;  life  of,  516,  522; 
triumph  of,  528.  See  TVust. 

Faitl^tuness  in  tlie  Christian 
life,  241, 276, 506  -511, 521. 
See  God,  Christ. 

FaU  of  man,  179,  426. 

Famiiy,  master  of  a,  203  ;  of 
the  Christian,  256 ;  of  saints, 
520;  worship^  311. 

Father,  God  a,  81,  336,  393, 
464. 

Fast,  587. 

Fear  of  God,  224,  244,  271 ; 
unbelieving  reproved,  330, 
399,470,471,475,517,611; 
of  wrath,  426,432,627. 

Feast,  gospel,  396,  399,  580. 

Fellowship,  Christian,  261, 529 
-^532. 

Firmament,  67. 

Folly  of  sinners,  55, 115,  361. 

Forbearance  of  God,  207,  409, 
433,  435,  485. 

Forgiveness,    See  Pardon. 

Forms  in  themselves  vain,  322, 
388. 

Fountain,  Christ  a,  380,419; 
of  life,  367,  420,  544. 


Forsaking  all  for  Christ,  448^ 

452-455,  517. 
Frailty.    See  Man. 
Friend  in  God,  321;  the  on- 

ner's,  371. 
Friends,  death  of,  617;  in  hea^ 

ven,  635;  parting,  813,  314 
Funeral,  604—609. 
GENTILES  enlightened, 

196;  receiving  the  gospel, 

199. 
Gethsemane,  344 
God,  abeenceof,  209,332, 462, 

483, 627;  all*seeing,  52, 271, 

321 ;  attributes,  95,  279,  318 

— 326;  care  of  his  people, 

50,  74,  91,  112,  129,  13% 
145,  281,  283,  291,  (see 
Saints ;)  compassioD,  207, 
281 ;  condescension,  47,  220, 
278,  321,  333;  the  creator, 
200,  274,  333—335;  ooofi- 
dence  in,  79,  (see  TVusi;) 
dealings,  past,  165, 214, 223, 
268;  our  defence,  193, 228, 
248,  518 ;  delight  in,  59,  81, 
135,  157,  172,  236,  289^ 
278,  293,  305,. 837,  838, 
459,  467,  474,  401,  608; 
dominion,  145,  209,  226^ 
321 ;  dwelling  of,  77,  489; 
639 ;  eternity,  96, 183, 191 ; 
faithfulness,    91,  179,  8M, 

417,  (see  Promises;)  Father, 
81,  336,  393,  484;  fear  of 
224  244,271;  glory,  as  seen 
in  Christ,  224  374  888,  886, 

418,  420,  581;  glory  og  in 
his  works,  47,  65-^  88, 
139,210,223,264267,285— 
291,  333;  goodness,  95, 103, 
206,240,275,280,282,285b 
570;  greatness,  279,  820; 
our  guSle,  79,  241, 299,  892, 
470,  522;  glory  in  heaven, 
639;  hears  prayer,  91, 140; 
144,  204  893;  hope  in,  129, 
184  258,  470,  629;  inoom- 
prehensible,  320,  324;  jast, 

51,  97,  145,  197;  a  long, 
145,191,201,209,820,666; 
love  to  man,  208,  884, 888; 
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mftjesty,  191,227,  301,  318 1     free,   :«e,  346,   350,  371, 


a38;  mercy,  05,  207, 
267,  281,  334,  383;  mercies, 
206^  (see  Providence^  &c.;) 
ommipreeent,  273 ;  omnis- 
cient, 271,  321;  patience, 
206,434,  485;  portion  of  the 
soul,  43,  59,  81,  101,  133, , 
136,  157, 2:«,  253,  258,  :«6, 1 
416, 455, 467,  493, 512,  515; ' 
power,  83,  132,  130,  143, 
180, 104,201,  218,  263,  284, 
338;  praise,  89,  113,  138, 
176,194,197,200,206,211, 
215,  22a  224,  231, 263, 279, 
282,  292,  303,  33^-3:38; 
oar  preserver,  42,  249,  326 
332, 570;  protects  the  saints, 
82, 131,  (see  Saints ;)  provi- 
dence, 05,  146,  206,  248, 
268,  209,  305,  466;  recon- 
ciled  in  Christ,  386,  473; 
aalety  in,  82,  132,  133, 187, 
253,  310,  332;  searcher  of 
the  heart,  46,  273,  304,  393, 
488;  sovereignty,  322—326, 
464;  support  from,  193, 278 ; 
terrible  to  the  wicked,  120, 
145,  191,  104,  310,  426; 
trust  in,  (see  Trtut;)  truth 
of  his  promises,  54,  06,  170, 
213,  282,  333,  360,  416, 
460, 540;  walking  with,  242, 
246,  510, 616 ;  wisdom,  223, 
271,  466,  472;  works,  (see 

glOfffOf.) 

GooinetM  of  God.  20a  See 
GM,  Providence^  &«. 

Oofpel,  consolations,  05,  317; 
glad  tkiings,  100,  413—416, 
645,  678;  glory  of;  67,  05, 
317,  420-422;  invitations, 
178,  365,  306-404;  power 
cyf,  586;  praise  for,  414, 420 ; 
preaching  oC  423—425,563, 
666,  67&— 578;  spread  of, 
641—547;  succeas,  110, 155, 
221, 415, 423,  543, 550 ;  or- 
der,  114;  welcomed  by  the 
heathen,  543,  553. 

Ctovemment.  SeeiMogufrafes, 
Nation, 

Qrace^  converting,  378,  536; 


400,  417,  422;  pre- 
servin^r,  247,  276,  362,  S7^ 
469,  473,  524;  quickening. 
246,  204,  386,  482;  restor. 
ing,  301,  446;  salvation  by, 
(see  Christ) 

Gratitude  for  common  mercies, 
146,  208,  305, 309,  326, 327, 
320;  for  deliverance  from 
evil,  144,  230,  273;  for  i». 
demption,  352, 375, 377, 301, 
451,  478;  for  spiritual  bless- 
ings, 103,  206,  300,  328, 
477—470;  tribute  of,  230, 
477,  470. 

Grave,  607,  600,  617,  622, 
624. 

Guidance^  divine,  70,  241, 200, 
302,  470,  522. 

Guilt,  See  CoTi/essum,  Sin^ 
&c, 

HAPPINESS.  See  God, 
Saints,  Heaven,  &c 

Harvest,  590,  592;  spiritual, 
550. 

Healing,  spiritual,  342,  365, 
440. 

Heart,  contrite,  488,  (see  Re* 
pentance;)  deceitful,  48d; 
nard,  430,  503;  renewed, 
388,  415,  423,  444;  sinful, 
123,  420-^432,  434;  search, 
ed  of  God,  46,  273,304, 393, 
488. 

Heathen,  154,  196,  543,  546 
—549. 

Heaven,  abode  of  saints,  626, 
606,  621 ;  begim  here,  301 ; 
blessedness  of,  492,  631— 
637;  contemplated,  526; 
glory,  77,  637—640;  hope 
of,  190,  490,  526;  longed 
for,  186, 416, 490-495, 606, 
634—640 ;  presence  of  God, 
77,  492,  639;  rest  in,  628— 
630 ;  sin  excluded,  628, 633 ; 
society  of  friends,  315 ;  view 
of,  523;  worship  in,  190, 
634—639. 

Heavenly^mindedness,  611. 

Heavy4aden,  invited,  906^ 
399. 
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HeU,  406,  411,  418,  627. 

Helpless^  the,  find  a  refuge  in 
God,  145,  276,  281,  283. 

Holiness    desired,    242,    246, 
276,  390--394. 

Holy  Spirit,  absence  mourned, 
480,  (see  Darkness,  &c.;) 
the  Comforter,  394,  459; 
fear  of  grieving,  395;  gift 
of,  146,  393;  invoked,  294, 
386;  operations  of,  388 — 
894, 430 ;  reviving  influence, 
387,  534,  536 ;  return  sup- 
plicated,  313;  sanctifyin, 
ower  implored,  123, 


Home,  the  8aints\  527. 

Hope  in  affliction,  611;  in 
darkness,  105,  163,  483;  in 
God,  129,  184,  258,  470, 
529;  of  heaven,  190,  490, 
626;  in  the  Saviour,  469, 
(see  Faith,  Trust,  &c.;)  of 
resurrection,  624. 

Hosanna  of  children,  600,  602. 

House  of  God.      See    Sano 

H^Uitv,  258,  444,  533, 640. 
Husbandman,  141. 
Hypocrites  exposed,  118,  322; 

warned,  428. 
IDOLS  of  the  heart,  431 ;  hear 
then,  58, 196,  228,  263. 
Immortality,  61,  630. 
Inconstancy      feared,      482 ; 

mourned,    481 ;     punished, 

167. 
Infants,    See  Baptism, 
Ingratitude,  335,  438. 
Inspiration,  316. 
Installation  of  a  pastor,  57&— 

57a 
Instruction,   divine,  79,  237, 

240,392. 
Intemperance,  217,  596. 
Intercession  of  Christ,  356— 

359,  391. 
Invitations  of  the  gospel,  178, 

365,396—404. 
Invocation.    See  Holy  Spirit, 

Worship, 
Israel,  164—167, 195,200, 213, 

227. 264 ;  restoration  of,  450. 


JEHOVAH,  145, 289. 

Jerusalem,  450;  the  heavenly, 
636. 

Jesus,  name  precious,  368, 370^ 
373,379,384,462. 

Jews,  450,  550,  551. 

Joy  in  believing,  254,  443, 
518;  in  the  conversion  of 
sinners,  446,  535,  536;  hea- 
venly, 632—636;  in  wor- 
ship, 300. 

Jubilee,  gospel,  542,  557. 

Judgment,  117, 120, 178, 107, 
625—627. 

Justice  of  God,  145;  satisfied, 
176,  350. 

Justification,  87,  362, 422. 

KING  of  GloxT,  77. 

Kingdom  of  Christ,  154, 106, 
222,  303,  537—562. 

Lamb  of  God,  802,  847,  870, 
373,882. 

Law  of  God,  cannot  save  the 
smner,  422,  445;  tenons 
429,432,442. 

LiberalUy,  224,  504. 

Life  the  day  of  salvatioEi,  177, 
405;  and  death  eternal,  029; 
prolonged,  307;  short,  115, 
182, 186, 408,  568,  607;  an- 
certam,  409,  329,  592,  604. 

Light  from  God,  886,  887;  lA 
the  gospel,  419. 

LoT^-suffering  of  God,  207, 

Looking  to  God,  78, 105. 

IxH-d's  Day,    See  Sabbath. 

Lord's  Supper,  578—684. 

Love,  brotherly,  260, 261, 800; 
531;  of  Christ,  862,  878, 
390,  (see  Atonement;)  to 
Christ,  58,  850,  458-463, 
583 ;  to  God,  (see  God,  de- 
light  in;)  in  heaven,  688; 
holy,  459. 

MAGISTRATES,  131, 170, 
202,  591. 

Majesty.    See  God. 

Man  depraved,  55,  125,  846, 
361,  :389,  427;  errors,  69; 
fall,  179,  426;  feeble,  89, 
101, 134, 209,  278,  288,  819, 
828, 606;  lord  of  this  world. 
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47;   Bhort-Iived,   101,   115, 

182,  ISe,  604;  wonderfully 

made,  272,  274. 
Marriage^  587. 
Mariner*    See  Seamen, 
Means  of  grace  in  themselves 

vain,  389,  423,  425,  563. 
Mediator,  139,  218,  327,  597. 
MedUation,  238, 239, 304,  306, 
Meeting,    See  Worship. 
Mercies,  common,  275,    307, ! 
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Parents  committing  their  chil- 
dren to  God,  585;  mother'* 
prayer,  598. 

Parting,  3i:J,  314. 

Pastor,  faithfulness,  576 ; 
prayer  for,  575;  welcomed, 
675. 

Patience  in  the  Christian  life, 
526.     See  Siibmission. 

Peace,  248 ;  of  conscience,  384, 
391,394,402,  404,  430;  of 


326;  past,  152.    See  Provu ,      God,  235,  467. 

denee,  &«.  Pearl  of  great  price,  456. 

Jfeftw,  day  of,  177;  implored.   Penitence,   436 — 438.      See 

43^-441.  I      Reyentance. 

Mercy^eat,    495—498.      See  Perjection  unknown  on  earth* 

Prayer.  239. 

MeriL  See  Works,  Self-righ- '  Persecutors,  56,  86,  93,  108, 

teoutness,  &LC.  I     160,170,246,256. 

Aftaeimtttin,  560,  561.  {  Pharisee,  444. 

Mnister,  blb^-&7% ;  death  of.   Perseverance  in  the  Christian 


61& 
Ministry,  578. 
Mirades,  342,  423. 


life,  362,  366,  375,  469,  474, 
529. 
Pestilence,  187. 


Misery  of  the  impenitent,  410, '  Physician,  the  great,  440. 
427,  455;  of  leaving  Christ,   Pifs^rim,  Christian,  525— 527« 


506;  <^the  lost,  411. 
Missions,  552-^556. 
Missionaries  encouraged,  553 ; 

sent  forth,  553-^556. 
Morning  praise,  42,  307,  308. 
Mortality  of  man,   101,   182, 

604. 
Mystery  of  Providence,   158, 

323,324. 
NATION  favored  of  God,  70, 

89,    161,    279,    284,    591; 

guilty,  588;  prayer  for,  144, 

588;  punished,  219. 
Natvre  speaks  of  God,  65, 142, 

211,  286—291;  sinful,  1*23, 

125,528. 
Nightly  mediUtion,  135. 
OBEDIENCE,  cheerful,  81, 

87,241,245,  335,509;  sin- 

cere,  235,  236, 242. 
Old  Age,  152,  153. 
Ordinances,  293.    Sec  Wor- 

sAtp,  &c. 
Ordination,  575—578. 
PARDON,  86,  257,  259;  im- 

plQred,70, 100,123, 309;  of  the 

penitent,  86,  384,  402,  438. 


614;  song  of,  490. 

Pilgrimage  of  the  saints,  522 
—527.  628. 

Plan  of  salvation,  385. 

Poor,  416,  479,  505. 

Portion  in  this  world,  306, 
3;)8,  367,  427,  455.  See 
Ood,  Saints. 

PraM6,  641— 644;  for  deliver- 
ance, 62,  92,  102, 144, 175, 
193,  252,  598;  for  the  gos- 
pel, 414,  420;  and  thanks- 
giving, 144,  208,  230,  254, 
265,  270,  280,  477,  513; 
universal,  231,  286—291. 
See  God,  Christ. 

Prayer  in  affliction,  277,  497; 
answered,  51,  62,  91,  144, 
20o,  270;  benefits,  499;  in 
desertion,  54, 128,  151, 163, 
20:) ;  earnest,  258,  276, 361, 
393,  433,  438,  484, 496 ;  fre- 
quent,  78,  128,  236,  500; 
invitation  to,  191,  496;  mo- 
therms,  598;  Lord's,  641; 
need  of  fiiith,  306 ;  and  vow, 
299;  wants  deeply  felt,  496, 
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Regurrectixm,  59, 116, 177, 615^ 

62S^-624    SeeChritL 
Retirement,  304,  906. 
Return  of  the  backslider,  485 

—487. 
Revival  of  religioD,  175,  084 

-.536. 
Reward,  the  saints',  117,  526. 

See  Saints. 
Riches.    See  Wealth. 
Righteous, S7,d8.  SeeSainU. 
Righteousness.      See   Christy 

Seff-RighteousnesSf  Works. 
Robe  of  righteousness,    848, 

447. 
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501 ;  watching  unto,  500, 
519,  520. 

Preaching,  423—425, 563, 576 
-578. 

Pride  vain,  116. 

Profanity,  5:i 

Professors,  false,  404,  488. 

Promises  of  God,  514,  587; 
sure,  54, 179,  213,  333,  360, 
469,540. 

Prosperity  dangerous,  528 ; 
from  God,  255 ;  of  the  wick- 
ed, 97, 129,  156, 158. 

Providence,  95 ;  kind,  146, 
206,   248,   268,  299,  305; 


mysterious,  158,  323 ;  sub- !  Rock  of  ages,  359. 
mission  to,  466,  (see  Submis-  SA  BBA  TH  morning,  44, 134, 

233;  evening,  567;  of  heir 


siofn.) 

Prudence,  100. 

Punishment  in  this  life,  217. 
See  Wicked. 

Purposes  of  God,  32^—826. 

RACE,  Christian,  503,  521. 

Rain,  prayer  for,  504. 

Ransom.    See  Christ. 

Reconciliation  to  God,  886, 
473. 

Recovery  from  dekness,  230, 
232,478. 

Redemption  finished,  348,  849, 
414,  415. 

JSe/u^e  in  Christ,  363;  in  God, 
52,  61, 128, 187,  467. 

Regeneration,  388,  389,  415, 
480,442. 

Reliance  on  God,  514—518. 
See  Trust. 

Religion,  genuine,  428;  the 
one  thing  needful,  421. 

Repentance  commanded,  409; 
at  the  cross,  343,  437 ;  in 
view  of  the  goodness  of  God, 
434;  and  jMirdon,  86;  and 
pleading  for  mercy,  100, 123, 
436;  of  the  returning  back- 
slider, 480,  484-487. 

Reproof,  276. 

Resignation,  463 — 467. 

Resctutions,  241,  245;  self- 
confident,  521 ;  to  go  to  Je- 
sus, 442. 

Rest.    See  Heaven,  Sabbath. 


ven,567;  rest o(  563— 565; 
school,  602, 603 ;  welcomed, 
563-^565;  worship,  160. 

Sacrifice  of  Christ,  348.  See 
Christ. 

Safety  at  the  eroes,  448;  in 
God,  82, 132, 188, 187,  258» 
310,332. 

Saints  beloved  of  God,  99, 147, 
198,  263,  291,  507,  509; 
blessedness,  172,  180,  198, 
215,  235,  292,  516;  charac- 
ter, 57,  98,  105,  225,609; 
chastened,  167,  192,  217, 
241,  244 ;  communion  c£, 
261,300,582;  death  of,205, 
619--623;  defended  from 
enemies,  46,  51,  53,  86, 180, 
193 ;  delivered  from  trouble, 
281,  330 ;  in  glory,  621, 623, 
63.3—640 ;  guided,  79,  99, 
172;  instructed,  79;  kept 
from  falling,  362,  874,  469, 
474,  475,  524;  love  to,  58, 
80,  244,  269,  580;  not 
moved,  225,  253;  portion, 
61,76,99,117,198,240,292, 
416,  526,  6-28—640;  pro- 
tected, 44,  89,  91,  105,  148, 
187,225,248,258,827,830; 
refuge  in  God,  50,  63,  111, 
130, 133, 184;  strengthened 
for  conflict,  63, 193, 2^8, 503, 
525,  595;  supplied  with  all 
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4S7,  480;  none 


,  50,  74,  91,  172,  475, 
5ia  See  Believer,  Church, 
Heaven,  &c, 

Salvation  by  Christ,  386,  420. 
SeeCArist. 

Sanctification,  123,  242,  246, 
390—303,  500,  515. 

Sanctuary,  delu^t  in  44,  75, 
81, 106,  107,  114,  135,  171, 
ITS,  189,  260,  299;  deten- 
tioa  from,  666;  praise  in, 
138,200,292,298;  presence 
ofGod,259,674. 

Satan,  56,  346,  427. 

Saturday  evening,  663. 

Soveci,  few,  40a 

Scojf«-»,68,63,127,411. 

Scriplwr€B,^Sh-eS,  315—318; 
excellence  of,  237— 241 ;  in- 
spiration, 316 ;  instruction 
from,  237;  love  of,  238; 
preciooB,  315. 

Seamen,  139,  218,  327,  697. 

Seawns,  141,  285,  600,  601— 

6oa 

Seed,  gospel,  423,  425. 
Sednng  God,  106,  134,  257, 

277,498. 
Sey-dedication,  241,  848,  349, 

439, 445,  449-453. 
Self-denial,  406, 449, 466, 512. 
Sdf-examinatum,  48B,  489. 
Setf-righteouaness  renounced, 

443,  445,  447;    vain,  118, 

240, 400,  422,  431. 
Sermon,    hymn    after,   425; 

psalm  before,  194 
iServtfnts  of  God  safe,  327.  See 

Service  of  God,  507. 
Shepherd,  the  Great,  74,  344, 

SickiiesM,  44,  84,  85, 102, 178, 
217,  230,  610;  recovery, 
230,  232,  478. 

Sin  abhorred,  273;  besetting, 
63 ;  burden  of,  100, 123, 419, 
440  ;  deceitfolnesa  of,  426, 
427;  distemper,  361,  389; 
feared,  243,  271,  276,  391 ; 
ilWcsert,  123, 257, 309, 345, 
407,  426;  madness,  126; 
mourned,   309,    429—432, 


in  heaveDt 


Sinai,  418,  442. 

Sincerity,  46,  62,  144,  237, 
fm,  297,  321. 

Sinner,  alarm  to,  178,  1049 
405»  410,  412,  625;  coarse 
of,  120;  blind,  120,  132; 
awakened,  428-482,  442; 
cut  o^  00;  death  of;  617; 
in  judgment,  87, 38, 122, 132» 
412,  625 ;  lost  state,  388, 
380,413,426-482;  partion 

.  in  this  life,  61, 427, 466.  See 
Widted. 

fifty,  65. 

Shth,  spiritual,  604. 

SotM  of  God,  507,  600. 

jSon^  of  angels,  330;  the  New, 
872;  of  praise,  292,302;  of 
the  redeemed,  634. 

Sorrow,    See  Afflietion,  &c 

Soul,  departing,  608,  619;  v»* 
lue  ofr421. 

Spring,  601. 

Star  of  Bethlehem,  860,  668; 
of  the  East,  d4a 

Storm,  83,  310;  at  sea,  218. 

Strait  gate,  512. 

Strength,  spiritual,  208,  602; 
from  God,  68, 103, 278, 380, 
472,  618,  525,  605;  impkr- 
ed,  242,  297,  474,  520. 

Submission  to  chastisement, 
252,  468-467;  to  Christ, 
41,439,443;  to  God's  will, 
260,  324,  464-467,  476, 
610. 

Sun  of  Righteousness,  67. 

Suppliant,  432-442,  484 

Surrender  to  Christ,  348, 480, 
443. 

TABLE  of  the  Lord,  57a 
See  Lord^s  Supper. 

Teachers  of  children,  602, 608. 

Temptation,  aid  in,  63, 82, 521, 
528;  hope  in,  55,  78,  470, 
520;  of  Jesus,  368;  over- 
come, 62,  82,  203,  868; 
power  deplored,  481 ;  prayer 
in,  41,  54,  78,  80,  106,  128, 
151,242,246,  276,  482;  in 
sickness,  45;  varied,  426^ 
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The  Figures  refer  to  the  Page. 
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481;  watching  against,  520; 

our  weakness,  521 ;    of  the 

vounff,  137,  426,  601. 
TiumJftdneas,  See  Gratitude^ 

Praiae, 
ThrnikMgivuur,  national,  569 — 

591. 
Thnme  of  God,  191,  640;  of 

grace,  25a 
Ttmperance^  096, 
Ttfiie,  fleeting,  426,  566,  605. 
'Hhday,  194,  410. 
T\nigue  guarded,  100. 
Tract  distribution,  596. 
Dreature  in  heaven,  454 
Trmity,  641— 64a 
Triumph  of  the  gospel,  556— 

561. 
Trust  in  Christ,  43,  152,  966, 

468,  470—475,  517,  524;  in 

God,  46,  50,  74,  81,  97, 106, 

180, 134, 157, 184, 187, 225, 

232,  248»  278,  282,  329,  330 

—382,  417, 467—477,  494, 

514— 5ia 
UNBELIEF,  428;  reproved, 

159. 
rjMOfi  of  saints,  529—532. 
Uprightneis,  57,  76. 
K4/i;  493,  524. 
Victory  in  war,  64,  70. 
.  Vows,  299;  made  in  sickness, 

23L 
WALKING   by   faith,   492, 

522;  with  God,  242,  245, 

510,  5ia 
Wanderer  from  God,  247. 
Wants,  496,  501. 
War,  deliverance  in,  64,  69; 

disappointments  in,  133. 
Warfare,  Christian,  501—503, 

595. 
Wammga  of  God,  122,  170, 

407;  to  the  impenitent,  178, 

194,  405—412,  625. 
Watchfulness,  101,  500,  519 

—521,62a 
Way  to  Zion,  527. 
Wealth  vain,  115,  134,  4ia 
Weary  souls,  896, 399, 403, 48a 


Welcome  to  one  joming  the 
church,  532 ;  to  a  pastor, 
575. 

Wicked,  bold,  53,  96,  126; 
company  avoided,  80;  proe- 
perity  of,  97, 129,  156, 158; 
punished,  46,  51,  52,  60,  94, 
97, 119, 126,  132,  145,  157, 
192,  236,  319;  temptations 
of,  82;  vexing  the  righteous 
51, 127,  248,  275. 

Wickedness  abounding,  52, 54; 
of  man,  5a 

Winter,  593. 

Word  of  God,  65,  237.  See 
Scriptures. 

Works  defective,  240;  merit 
of,  5R,  422;  salvation  not 
by,  43,  346,  431. 

World  banished  from  thought, 
805;  ensnarinff,  512,  529; 
renounced,  347,  452—457; 
vain,  101,  455-457,  511. 

Worship,  293—315,  821;  di- 
vine presence,  293—^297; 
close  of,  311^-315,  425;  de- 
light in,  189 ;  &mily,  311 ; 
of  heaven,  190,  634--^89  ; 
order,  114;  private,  304 — 
310;  public,  138,  173,  180, 
200,   251,  298,  425,  566; 

.  reverential,  180, 200 ;  social, 
293—295;  unfruitfulness  la- 
mented, 56a  See  Sane-' 
tuary. 

Wrath  of  God,  50, 194.  See 
Wicked. 

YEAR,  close  of,  568;  new, 
569-571. 

Youth,  death  of,  615;  guided, 
hj  the  Scriptures,  237;  in- 
vited to  Christ,  601 ;  prayer 
of,  601;  tempted,  137,  410, 
601;  warned,  410,  411, 592. 

ZION,  138 ;  citizen  of,  56, 76 ; 
dwellmg^place  of  God,  113, 
140,  2&,  250;  prayer  for, 
589 ;  prosperiU^oC  534 ;  re- 
membered, 268 ;  restored, 
205.    See  Church. 


PASSAGES    OF    SCRIPTURE 


ALLUDED  TO  IN  THE  HYMNS. 


GBifB8nl2:2 

15  :  1  .    . 

16 :  19     . 

19 :  17     . 

28 :  19—21 

92:26  . 
Lgf  iTACu»  25 :  9 
DEVTEBOwom  33 
Joshua  1:5    . 

24:15     .    . 
RirrH  1 :  16     . 

1  SAWimL  3 :  18 

2  Sahukl  23  :  5 
Nkhbmiah  9 : 5 
BnrHSE  4 :  16 
Joil:21    . 

4 :  17—21 
5:6-8  . 
7:16.  . 
0:2  .  . 
19 :  25  . 
19:25-27 
23:3  .  . 
29:2  .  . 
40:4  .  . 
E>aAUi82:6 
4:8  .  . 
24:7  .  . 
27:14  . 
34 :  3  .  . 
42:5.  . 
45:3,5  . 
45:4  .  . 
46:10  . 
48:14  • 
51 :  12  . 
63:6  .    . 


25 


475 
311 
400 
299 
390 
542 
472 
616 
507 
456 
^465 
465 
302 
442 
464 
319 
468 
606 
426 
473 
615 
498 
519 
432 
558 
310 
355 
464 
330 
470 
536 
559 
.    322 

522,643 
.    480 

550,561 


24 


PttALiu78:26 

77:7.  . 

77:19  . 

84:1  .  . 

85:6.  . 

85:8.  . 

87:2  .  . 

87:3.  . 

87:5  .  . 

07:1  .  . 

100:2  . 

102:13  . 

116:12  . 

119 :  105 

126:5  « 

130:5  . 

148:2  . 
PftovxBBi  1 ; 

8  :  17  .  . 

18:24  . 

EGCLBUAflntB  9 

11:9  . 

12:1,7, 
Solomon**  Soini 
Isaiah  1 : 3 

6:8    . 

9:6    . 

21:11 

21:12 

26:1  . 

26:4  . 

31 : 8, 10, 

33:14     . 

40:27-^ 

40:28-31 

43:5.    . 

44:23     . 
27 


887,% 
.    488 


299 
536 
467 
578 
538 
572 
820 
800 
540 
477 
815 
629 
497 
318 


.  601 

.  871 

4-6,10  405 

.  410 

.  411 

:10  .  858 

.  434 

.  677 

.  540 

.  645 

.  658 

.  637 

.  477 

.  627 

.  410 

.  830 

.  608 

.  660 

.  418 


S8 


Passages  ofScriflure. 


I«AiiLH49:15. 
50:10,11    . 
51 :  9  .    .    • 

.    .    589 
.    .    .    431 

.    .    548 

Mark  28: 2     ....    854 

8  :  36 421 

8  :  38  .    .    .    .      375, 503 

52  : 1  .    .    . 
52:7.    .    .    . 
5(2:10     .    . 
58:6  .    .    .    , 

.    .    539 

540,578 

.    .    543 

.    .    344 

9:24 365 

9  :  46 413 

10:14 584 

10:28 449 

55:1  ....      396,404 

55 :  7 402 

57:15 488 

60 : 1 5:34 

60:5,6 560 

60:15,20    ....  540 

61:10 348 

63  :  7 378 

64  :  6 592 

JnniiAH3:4     ...  336 

8  :  22 361 

81 :  3 468 

LAMKifTATioiia  3  :  23     .307 

£zniBLl8:31    ...  407 

22  :  14 412 

86:25 515 

86:26 430 

.  389 

.  588 

.  560 

.  335 

.  518 

.  544 

.  625 

.  340 

.  360 

.  416 

.  533 

.  641 

.  542 

6  :  38 454 


87:3 
JosL  1 :  14  .  .  . 
MiOAH  4  : 1 — 5  . 
Nahvm  1:7.. 
Habakkvk  8  :  17  . 
ZacHASiAn  13 : 1 
Malachi  3:2 
Matthew  2:2    . 

<V   :    V  .  a  .  • 

5:8    ...  . 

6:8—12.    .  . 

6:9    ...  . 

6 :  10  .    .    .  . 


7:18 


....    511 

8:26 597 

9  :  12  .    .    . 
11 :  5  .    .    . 


11:28 


384,440 

342 

896,390 


15:19 430 

18:20 295 

21 :  9 600 

25:21 616 

25:84 627 

25:40 505 

25:41 895 

26:41  ...      680,626 

27:46 343 


14:31 521 

16:15 424 

Lijkb2:14      ....  339 

1:18,19      ....  841 

8  :  24 4:« 

9  :  23 455 

10:42 421 


12:32 


475 


12:37 576 

13  : 8  .    .    .    . 


...  570 

13:23 406 

14:22 398 

14:23 560 

!    !    !  496 


15 : 7, 10 
18:7 


18:10     ... 

19:41 856 

22:19 579 

22:61     .....  484 

23:34 845 

24:6 854 

24:36 295 

JoHNl:l 842 


13 
29 
1 

7 
24 


4:35  .  .  . 
6:67  .  .  . 
6:68  .  .  . 
7:37.    .    . 

7  :  41 aVI 

10:11 478 


886 

870 
587 
.  .  442 
.  .  821 
.  .  bh2 
482,506 
.    .    501 


10 :  28,  29 
14:6 


469,473 
366 


15:32 5a5 

19:30     ...'..  843 

21:15 458 

AoTO  2:1 428 

9 :  11 499 

10:38 504 

13:41 415 

16 :  9  ...    .      546, 558 

17:30 400 


RoMAi»  1 :  16 . 
8:19—22    . 


Passages  of  Scripture* 
.   .   .  'Sb 


422 
447 

aoo 

889 
429 
894 
609 


5:5  .... 
6:12.  .  .  . 
7:^9  .  .  . 
8:14,16  .  . 
8 :  15  .    .    .    . 

8 :  81 518 

8:83 862 

9:21—24    ....  848 

10:6-8      ....  899 

11:16 586 

12:12 468 

1  CcAiirTRiAiCB  1 :  23,  24  422 

1:80 846 

2  :  9,  10 638 

8:6    ...    .      424,568 

10 :  16, 17   .    .    .  ^.  582 

10:17 530 

11:28 578 

18:1—3 459 

15:56     ..    .      614,620 

16:18 601 

2  CcmiiiTiium5  : 1,5—8  492 


5:11 

5  :  17  .  .  . 
6:2  .  .  . 
12:7,9,10. 
13:11     .    . 

Galatiaim  5 : 6 

6  :  14  .    .    . 
EnoBiAm  2 : 8 

2:5  .  .  . 
2:12 


819 
462 
897 
471 
818 
428 
847 
889 
417 
455 


8:15 629 


4:30.    . 

6 :  10  .    . 

PmuppiAMl ; 


531 
502 


21 


876 
657 
862 
842 


PniuppiAm  2 : 6 
2 :  10  .    .    .    . 
8:9    ...    . 

Ck>LosBiAi»  1 :  16 

2  TixoTHY  1 :  9, 10 

1 :  12 471 

2:10,13      ....  608 

Tm»8:8,7  ....  846 

HsBRBW84:7     ...  408 

4:15 614 

4: 16.    .    •         .    .  858 

6  :  17 689 

7:25 856 

10 :  4 848 

10:25 582 

12  : 1 621 

12:18 680 

13:14     ...:.  625 

13:17 676 

Jame82:6.    ....  416 

2:  23 622 

1Pktbe1:12  ...  885 
2:7  ...  .  868,461 
5:7    ...    .      831,476 

2  PrrsB  1 :  4  ....  514 

1  John  3:2     ....  639 

8:8 607 

Jvdb24,25     ....  874 

RsvMLATioN  1:5.    .    .  419 

3  :  20 401 

5:6—12   ....  372 
5:12  .  .  .  801,872,882 

11:15 557 

14:13     ..    .      622,631 

20:11 625 

20:14 680 

21:1—4 662 

21:27 638 

22:17,20    ....  403 
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CLASSIFICATION  OF  THE  HYMNS. 


WarMp. 293—815 

'l&vocatk-. ^;^ 

SS  '.'.-.'.'.'  .-^^ 

Private, »4-810 

Ftauly, 811 

IMsmianon, 812—315 

Infinity,     -       - 821 

Sovereignty, f??""f?S 

Providence, ^*X~^ 

Praiae. 88^-339 

ChrUtT^ 88^^86 

Advent, 839—342 

Miraclea, 842-543 

Atonement, f??""iS 

Resurrection  and  Ascension,      -       -       -  354— 3d6 

InteicesBion, 2^f~2S! 

Power  to  save,  ------  868 — 3o7 

Praise, 367—386 

TheHfySpirii, 386-^ 

Invocation,     .-----  ooo— oo/ 

Regeneration,    ------  888 — 389 

Sanctification, 390—894 

Grieved, 894^-595 

TheGo^h, -    -  ^»::^ 

Invitations,        -        -        •        •,        •        "  «wo— -au* 

Warnings,     - 405—418 

Blessing 413-416 

Glory,    - 416-422 

Prewjhing, 422-425 

The  Sinner,    - 426-432 

Lost  State, 426-428 

Awakened, 428-432 

(finfession, 483-435 

Penitence, 486—439 

Mercy  implored, 439—442 

Chriitutn  Experience^ 442—4^ 

Believing, 442—448 

Self-dedwation, **®-f^i 

Renouncing  the  World,          -       -       -  452-457 

81 


32  Class^atUm  of  the  Hjpnns. 

Christum  Experience.  Pagw. 

Love, 456—468 

Resignation,   - 463—467 

Trust, 467—477 

Gratitude, 477—479 

Declension,        -        -        -        -        •        -  480-482 

Darkness, 482-484 

Repentance, -  484—187 

Self-examination,     ....       -  488—489 

Longing  for  Heaven, 490—495 

Prayer,      ------.-  495-^501 

»      Access  to  God,    -        -                •       .        .  495—496 

In  Affliction,           -        -        -       -        -  497—498 

Benefits,     - 496—499 

Persevering,   - 500 — 501 

Christian  Life,     - 501—533 

Fortitude,       -        -        -        -        -        -  501—503 

Activity, 503—504 

Benevolence,           504 — 505 

Faithfulness, 506— oil 

Self-denial, 611—512 

Reliance  on  God, 513—519 

Watchfulness, 519-521 

Pilgrimage, 522—528 

Conflict, 528-^29 

Fellowship, 529-^^ 

Blessedness,    ------  533 

Revival, 534—536 

Kingdom  of  Christ, 537—562 

The  Church, 587—540 

Spread  of  the  Gospel,      -        -       -        -  541—545 

Tlie  Heathen, 546—549 

The  Jews, 550—551 

Missions,    -------  552 — 556 

Triumph, 556—562 

TheSal^Mth, 563—567 

Saturday  evening,  -        -        .       -        .  563 

Welcomed, 564—566 

The  Sanctuary,       ...[--  566 

Evefning,    -------  567 

Special  Occasions,    ------  568—598 

New  Year, 568—571 

Dedication, 672—674 

Ordination  and  Installation,        -        .        .  675—^78 

The  Lord's  Supper,         -        -       -        -  678—584 

Baptism,    -------  684 — 586 

Marriage,       ------  587 

Publicist, 687—589 

Public  Thanksgiving,    -         -       -        -  689—591 

The  Seasons, 691—593 

Drought, 603—594 

Charitable  Institutions,       ...        -  594 — 595 

Tract  Distribution,          -        .    •  -       .  596 

Temperance  Meeting,        -       -       .       .  596 


ClassificaiUm  of  (he  Hymns. 
Special  Ocoanone, 


Providential  Deliverance, 
Ckiidkood  and  Youth,      *  - 

Maternal  Prayer-meeting, 

Early  Piety,      - 

Sabbath  School, 
Death, 

Contemplated, 

Sijpport,    - 

Of  the  Young, 

Of  a  Minister,  - 
«       Of  Pioas  Fri^ids, 

Of  the  Sinner,  - 

Of  the  Samts, 

Resurrection,     - 
The  Judgment, 
The  Eternal  State,      - 

Heavenly  Rest, 

Heavenly  Joy,  - 

Heavenly  Glory, 
The  Lord's  Prayer,  - 
Doxologies, 


88 

Pint. 

607 

606 

60&-608 

696 

699--601 

602-603 

604-424 

604—609 

609—614 

615-616 

616 

617 

617-618 

619—628 

628--624 

625—627 

628-640 

628—631 

632—636 

637-640 

641 

641-648 


TABLE  OP  METRES. 


CM Common  Metre. 

L.  M. Long  Metre. 

S.  M. Short  Metre. 

H.  M. Hallelujah  Metre. 

C.  P.  M. Common  Particular  Metre. 

L.  P.  M Long  Particular  Metre. 

5.  P.  M. Short  Particular  Metre. 

6.  4 like  ''Come,  thou  Almighty  King.** 

6.  5 "    "  When  sliall  we  meet  acfain  1*' 

78. "    "Children  of  the  heavenly  King." 

7.  6. "    "Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings,'* 

7.  6.  (Iambic,)  .  "    "  Prom  Greenland's  icy  mountains.'* 
88. "    "  My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love." 

8.  7. **    "  Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessingl" 

8.  7.  4. "    "  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing." 

10b. "    "The  Lord,  the  Sovereign,  sends,"  &c. 

See  the  50th  Psalm. 
11&  (Anapestic,)  "    "How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 

Lord." 
lis.  (Dactylic,)  .  "    "Daughter  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sad- 


Note, — Metres  of  which  there  are  but  single  specimens  in 
the  book,  are  not  inserted  in  the  above  table. 


85 


FIRST   LINES    OP    STANZAS. 


lb  find  a  PHlm  or  Hymn  bj  Uw  flnt  line  of  any  other  itaasa  Uiaa  Uie  lliiL 


A  broJcen  heart,  my  God,  my  King 
A  earefhl  Providence  aba  11  stand 
Aoeept  onr  fliint  attempts  to  love 
A  cloud  of  witnesaes  aroand 
AeroM  the  deep  their  journey  lay 
Adders  and  Hods  ye  shall  tread 
Admit  him,  ere  his  anrer  burn 
Adoring  ai^els  at  his  birth 
Adoring  saints  around  him  stand 
A  feeble  band,  to  him  we  fly 
A  friend  and  helper  so  divine 
Again  did  Sinai's  thunders  roll 
Again  they  climb  the  watery  hilla 
Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail 
Against  thy  hidden  ones 
A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page 
A  gnilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm 
A  hand  divine  shall  leaa  you  on 
A  heart  with  i^rief  oppressed 
Ah,  bow  shall  guilty  man 


Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  eall        409 
Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home  S38 

Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  sUnd     970 


Amidst  temptations. 


npassK 
sharp 


and  long  339 


Ah,  Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine  482 
Ah,  no;  then  smooth  the  mortal  hour  GIO 
A  hope  so  much  divine  507 

Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  432 

A  kingdom  of  immense  delight  416 

Alas !  from  such  a  heart  as  mine  477 
-Alas,  my  sliding  feet,"  I  cried  193 

Alas,  the  brittle  clay  186 

All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  371 

All  hail,  triumphant  jLord  355 

All  is  tranquil  and  serene  632 

All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish  368 
AD  my  desire  to  thee  is  known  100 

An  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee  149 
All  needftil  grace  will  God  bestow  ITS 
All  riches  are  his  native  right  372 

All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath  392 
AU  that  I  am.  and  all  I  have  451 

All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand  590 
AU  tilings  are  ready,  come  away  399 
All  things  living  he  doth  feed  268 

All  power  that  gods  or  kings  have  da  S63 
All-oeeing,  powerful  God  426 

AU  ye  brj|ht  armies  of  the  skiei  197 
AU  ye  nations.  Join  and  sing  561 

Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power  428 
Almighty  God,  reveal  thy4ove  186 

Almighty  God,  thy  graee  proclaim  548 
AbBlghty  God,  to  thee  643 

Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes  410 
Almighty  goodness  cries,  **  Forbear*'  435 
Almifbty  grace,  thy  healing  power  487 
AhDighty  King  of  salnu  '   430 

Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow  380 
Ateighty  to  reerae  thou  art  484 

' '-    graee  that  kept  my  breath  618 

aaowledge,  Tait  and  great  971 

9 


Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps     74 

Amidst  the  wakeftil  hours  of  night    196 

Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies        630 

Amidst  our  States,  exalted  high         144 

Amid  the  shining  rlorious  banid         405 

Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs  378 

^  Among  my  brethren  and  the  Jews      147 

I  Among  my  enemies,  my  name  80 

Among  th*  assemblies  of  thy  saints    933 

Among  the  praises  of  his  sainU         168 

!  Among  the  saints  on  earth  530 

Among  the  saints  who  All  thy  house  230 

I  Among  thy  saints  will  I  appear  80 

And  at  my  lifers  last  setting  sun        307 

I  And  canst  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  own  487 

>  And  canst  thou-wilt  thou  yet  forgive  486 

I  And  can  this  mighty  King  321 

'  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  wo  343 

I  And  hark,  amidst  the  sacred  songs     609 

And  if  I'm  e'er  constrained  to  stay    101 

'  And  if  no  evening  visit 's  paid  4GS 

'  And  in  the  great  decisive  day  579 

And  is  this  treasure  borne  below       421 

And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smites  wilt  deign  311 

'  And  lest  pollution  should  o'erspread  515 

And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot  348 

And  lo,  ho  vanished  from  the  ground  09 

And  may  the  gospel's  Joyful  sound    295 

And  may  the  Redeemer  his  presence  563 

!  And  must  I  then  indeed  439 

And  must  my  body  faint  and  die       600 

And  oh  that  a  dew  from  the  Lord  may  563 

And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  pass'd     515 

And  see,  the  blcss'd  Redeemer  comes  103 

And  send  thy  Spirit  down  383 

And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail       485 

And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust  161 

And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  460 

And  since  the  Lord  retaineth  600 

And  still  to  heighten  our  distress       160 

And  such  the  child  whose  early  i^et  500 

And  sweet  on  earth  the  choral  swell  453 

And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away  466 

And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do        118 

And  what,  my  soul,  can  then  remain  339 

And  when  before  thee  we  appear       570 

And  when  my  cheerflil  hope  can  say  450 

And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill     930 

And  when  our  labors  all  are  o*er       550 

And  when  these  fkiling  lips  grow      570 

And  when  thy  awflil  voice  comm'ds  350 

And  when  through  brilliant  gates     557 

And  while  his  Judgments  long  delay  110 

And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head         43 

And  while  our  Ikith  enjoys  this  sight  637 

And  while  upon  ray  restless  bsd        338 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


And  will  not  Jciiui  hear 
And  you,  my  eyes,  look  down  and 
Angela,  aaslst  our  mighty  joy« 
Angela,  that  make  the  church  their 
Angela,  whom  bia  own  breath 
Another  harvest  cornea  apac« 
A  numerous  ofikpring  must  arise 
A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  1  roam 
A  poisoned  arrow  ia  your  tongue 
Apostles,  martyra,  prophets,  there 
Arcfaangcla  leave  their  high  abode. 
Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise. 
Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still 
Are  there  many  foes  before  us. 
Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Are  we  blind  and  prone  to  error  ? 
Are  we  not  tending  upward  too 
Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand 
Arise,  my  soul,  awake  my  voice 
Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress 
Arise,  OGod,  and  let  thy  band 
Arise.  O  God,  lift  up  thy  hand 
Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise 
Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfill  thy  grace 
Arm  me  with  Jealous  cnre 
Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 
Arrayed  in  moital  flesh 


Art  thou  not  niiiic,  my  living  Ijord  ?  409 


PAOB. 

Awake  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  bell  618 
Awake,  arise.  Almighty  Lord  108 

Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  153 
Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength  551 
Awake,  my  soul ;  with  utmost  care  571 
Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame  288 
Away,  each  groveling,  anxious  care  454 
Away — ^ye  false,  delusive  toys  601 

A  wondrous  pillar  marked  the  road  166 
A  word  of  his  creating  voice  227 

Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave  479 
Baptismal  water  is  designed  5&1 

Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests  I  73 

Barren  and  withered  trees  570 

Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days  353 
Bear,  bear,  the  tidings  round  545 

Bear  the  tidings  round  the  ball  555 

Because  on  inc  they  set  their  love  188 
Because  they  dwell  at  ease  139 

Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height  S20 
Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  306 

Before  him  thy  protection  send  576 

Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod  245 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne  201 

Before  me  place  in  dread  array  439 

Before  our  Father's  throne  315 

Before  the  hills  in  order  stood  184 

Before  the  morn inj;  beams  arise  255 

Before  the  mournful  scene  began  578 
Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age  C3 

Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live  206 
Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay  463 
Begin,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  song  385 
Be'hcaven  and  earth  amazed  !  "Tis  2^J9 
Behold  another  yi'ar  bcgius  571 

Behold,  at  thy  right  hand  109 

Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  blem  196 
Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none  319 
Behold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky  139 
Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view  287 
"  Behold  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries  104 
Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face  124 

Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand  454 

Behold,  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  131 
Behold,  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  119 
Behold  my  terrors  now ;  my  thunders  123 
Behold,  the  aced  sinner  goes  411 

Behold  the  ark  of  God  415 

Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there  631 
Behold  the  hosts  of  hell  80 

Behold  th*  innumerable  host  631 

Behold  the  islands  with  their  kings  154 
Behold  the  Judge  descends ;  his  guard  119 
Behold  the  Man  my  wisdom  chose      181 

Behold,  the  sinner  dies  60 

263  I  Behold,  the  sinners  who  remove         157 
413  I  Behold  the  stalely  cedar  atanda  311 

111  I  Behold  thy  darling  left  among  73 

185    Behold  thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands  566 
184    Behold  us.  Lord,  a  remnant  sad  168 

523    ISehold,  what  cursed  snares  ,  171 

376    Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour        400 
A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled    309  ,  Believe^and  ye  his  grace  shall  know  384 


As  by  the  light  of  oiK'ning  day 
Ascend,  my  Son,  to  my  ris;ht  hand 
A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said 
As  flowery  grass  cut  down  at  noon 
Ashamed  of  Jesus  ? — sooner  far 


Ashamed  of  Jesus— that  dear  fViend  375 


Ashamed  of  Jesus  f — yes,  I  may 

Aside  the  Prince  of  glory  threw 

Ask  roe,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

A  slanting  ray  of  Freedom's  sun 

As  mountains  stood  to  guard 

As  on  destruction's  brink  aghast 

As  on  some  lonely  building's  top 

A  soul  oppressed  with  sin's  desert 

A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast 

As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown 

As  servants  watch  theirinaster's  hand 253 

As  sparks  break  out  from  burning      468 

Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait 

As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 

At  the  dread  order  of  his  God 

At  his  call  the  dead  awaken 

At  his  command,  the  morning  ray 

At  his  command  the  vapors  rise 

At  his  presence,  nature  shakes 

At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 

A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight 

A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 

A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and 


At  thy  command  the  winds  arise 
At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God 
At  last,  to  show  my  Maker's  name 
At  length  the  Lord,  the  Judge 


At  night  we  lean  our  wear; 
Attending  angels  shout  for  Jov 
Author  and  guardian  of  my  liA 


Author  of  our  new  creation 
Awake,  almighty  God 


348 
408 

Beloved  self  must  be  denied  513 

Beneath  his  powerful  sway  476 

Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  livM  361 
Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way  604 
Beset  with  threateningdaugenroundSM 
Beside  all  waters  sow  4SZ 

Be  stiU~and  learn  that  I  am  God     IIS 


210    Believing,  we  reioice 


273 
383 
510 
5G3 
304 
387 
171 


First  Lines  rfStanxas. 


Be  tUm  the  parpoM  c€  my  aool  907 

Be  thoa  a  nrety.  Lord,  for  me  943 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God  131 

Be  ttaoa  my  Cbaneellor  360 

Be  tboa  my  pattern,  make  me  beer  510 
Bi  tfaoQ  my  Fropliet,  thou  my  Prieet  179 
Bi  tboa  my  shield  and  hiding  place  406 
Be  tbo«  my  ran,  and  thou  my  ahield  55 
Be  tboa,  O  God.  exalted  high  SSM) 

Be  wiee  ye  rulera  of  the  earth  40 

Be  wlae,  ye  rulera,  now  30 

Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  iky  409 

Beyond  my  hig heet  Joy  SiTO 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  spaee596 
Beyond  the  eboieest  joys  of  time  494 
Beyond  the  flight  of  time  635 

Beyond  this  vale  of  tears  630 

*"  '  ye  must  make  his  praise  your  388 
I  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar  533 
e'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart  533 
«'d  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life  533 
■*d  are  tbe  men  that  keep  thy  335 
•M  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  140 
■*d  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  173 
e'd  are  the  men  whose  hearts  can  533 
•*d  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  533 
■*d  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high  172 
jHBM'd  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place  173 
Bfefls'd  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  533 
Blses*d  are  the  suiTrers  who  partake  533 
Bless'd  be  that  pare,  that  Christian  507 
Blese*d  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  833 
BlessM  be  those  lips  whose  accents  507 
rd  is  the  man,  O  God  534 

I'd  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise  193 
rd  is  tbe  man  to  whom  the  Lord  87 
fd  is  the  man  whom  thou  shall  138 
I'd  is  the  man  whose  shcmlders  400 
■M  is  the  pious  house  961 

•*d  Jesus  thou  reignest  exalted  401 
I'd  rirer  of  salvation  543 

i*d  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee    531 
>  him.  all  ye  who  taste  his  love  963 
BIc suing,  honor,  clory,  might  550 

Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  155 
Pessangs  for  ever  on  the  Lamb  373 

~'  I,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace  306 
I  are  their  eyes :  their  ears  are  964 
I  to  those  truths  divihe  133 

Biind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err  334 

Bold  shall  I  sUnd  in  that  great  day  363 
Bom  by  a  new  celestial  birth  511 

Born  in  a  world  of  guilt,  I  drew  195 
Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin  496 
Bow  ere  the  awfiil  trumpet  sound  409 
Break  from  bis  throne,  illustrious  693 
Break  off*  my  fetters.  Lord,  and  show  978 
Break  off  the  voke  of  inbred  sin  440 
Bleak  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God  131 
Bleak,  sovereign  grace,  oh  break  the  436 
Bleak  the  tempter's  fttal  power  536 
Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  376 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  341 
Bright,  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  sits  630 
Bright  scenes  await  thy  future  state  550 
Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend  537 
Bmdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  501 
Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin  490 

Bat  ah,  bow  wide  my  spirit  flies  335 
Bat  ah,  my  inward  spirit  cries  476 

But  abf  too  soon  the  pleasing  scone  471 
Bat  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild,      3SB 


89 

»i 


Bot  east  thy  care  on  hla 

~  '  Christ  the  heavenly  Lamb  aw 

cmel  Pharaoh  there  SW 

down  to  earth,  alas,  in  vain  ttl 
ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past  481 
ere  that  trumpet  shakes  flB5 

ere  this  spacious  world  was  101 
flatter!  nc  tri  fles  charm  our  beartb  331 
floods  or  tears  can  ne'er  repay  343 
flriends  and  guardians  now  603 

But  gather  all  my  saints,"  he  cries  117 
God  beheld ;  and  from  his  throne  151 
God  his  Father  heard  his  cry  73 
God,  (his  name  be  ever  Mess'd)  144 
God  shall  raise  his  head  344 

God  sustained  me  all  the  night  49 
God,  who  high  in  glory  reigns       41 


God  will  ne'er  cast  off  his  saints  193 

grace  omnipotent  at  length  598 

haughty  sinners  God  will  hate  936 

bear  the  Saviour's  word  407 

he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live  410 

he  who  marks,  from  day  to  day  505 

his  eternal  love  is  sure  907 

his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  147 

how  much  meaner  things  are  they  319 

hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine  596 

if  corruption's  strength  prevail,  598 

if  Immanuel's  fece  appear  380 

ifmy  life  be  spared  awhile  103 

I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought  1G3 

I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong  84 

ifour  slavish  fear  854 

if  the  fire  or  plague  or  sword  188 

if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise  917 

if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few  04 

if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke  109 

if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe  380 

,  if  we  trace  those  crooked  wimfB  953 

if  your  eara  reAise  194 

I'll  confess  my  guilt  to  thee  100 

in  his  looks  a  glory  stands  371 

in  the  grace  that  rescued  man  374 

in  the  gospel  it  appeara  334 

in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord  37 

in  thy  couru  will  I  be  seen  196 

I  of  means  have  made  my  boast  447 

I  shall  share  a  glorious  part  190 

I,  with  all  my  cares  190 

I,  with  flowing  tears  UB 

let  us  hasten  to  the  day  314 

lips  that  with  deceit  abound  53 
lOfhe  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  349 
Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  sent  541 


But  makes  the  law  of  God 
But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die  183 
But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness  99 
But  nations  that  resist  his  grace  41 

But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead  437 

But  not  the  watera  of  a  flood  584 

But  now  our  souls  are  seised  with  106 
But  now  when  eve'ing  shade  prevails  510 
But  oh,  bow  oft  thy  wrath  appears  184 
But  oh,  it  swells  my  sorrows  nigh  401 
But  oh,  their  end— their  dreadful  end  158 
But  oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies  608 

But  oh,  this  dreadful  heart  of  sin  480 
But  oh,  without  that  blessed  hope  507 
But  oh.  what  beams  of  heav'nly  graee  638 
But  oh,  what  brighter  glories  wait  48 
But  oh,  what  gentle  terms  308 

Bat  ob«  what  mortal  tongue  ean  478 
But  ob,  when  gloomy  doubts  prerail  487 


40 
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Bttt  oh.  when  that  iMt  eonflkri  o'er  513 
Bat,  O  my  ■oul.  for  ever  praiie  346 

But,  O  my  Bout,  if  tnithtao  bright  3M 
But,  O  thou  King  divine  1S7 

But  Pharaoh**  army  there  he  drown*d  964 
But  power  divine  the  heart  can  move  430 
But,  ri^hteoua  Lord,  thy  •tubborn  fbea  70 
But  eaintB  are  lovely  in  hi>  sight  S84 
But  eee  the  wonders  of  his  power  385 
But  sinners  find  theirccmnselscroMed  38 
But  sinners  scorn  the  vrace  416 

But  souls  enlightened  Troni  above  433 
But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  448 
But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure  358 
But  still  1  found  my  doubts  too  hard  156 
But  still,  the  lustre  of  thy  grace  420 

But  still,  thy  law  and  gospel.  Lord  238 
But  the  destroyers  of  my  peace  135 

But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord  633 

jut  the  inviting  voice  of  grace  414 

But  there  are  pardons  with  my  Ood  257 
But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high  77 
But  there's  a  dreadful  God  97 

But  the  vain  idols  they  adore  238 

But  they  In  murmuring  language  said  106 
But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke  55 

But  thou  art  he  who  formed  my  flesh  71 
But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord  53 

But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same  904 

But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below  505 
But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  258 
But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength  42 
But  thy  compassions.  Lord  909 

But  timorous  mortals  start  and  638 

But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  fVame  388 
But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God,  158 
But  to  those  in  Jesus  planted  503 

But  to  those  who  have  confessed  G37 
But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort  44 

But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill  630 

But  we  have  no  auch  lengths  to  go  960 
But  when  for  works  of  peace  383 

But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  106 
But  when  thy  fare  is  hid,  they  mourn  213 
But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design  418 
But  where  the  gospel  comes  66 

But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay  443 
But  who  among  the  eons  of  men  76 

But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  980 
But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  fkt  105 
But  will  he  prove  a  fKend  indeed  f  403 
But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign  574 

But  with  thee  there 's  mercy  found  435 
By  all  his  works  above  9P0 

By  all  iu  Joys,  I  charge  my  heart  467 
By  all  the  earth  born  race  990 

By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad  570 
By  every  name  of  power  and  love  484 
By  fliiih  I  see  the  land  517 

By  glimmering  hopes  and  gloomy  523 
By  Bis  own  power  were  all  things  342 
By  him  my  prayers  acceptance  gain  373 
By  long  eiperienee  have  I  known  153 
By  me  Melcbisedec  was  made  293 

By  morning  light  1*11  seek  his  fhce  128 
By  nature  all  are  gone  astray  56 

By  nature  sinful,  weak,  and  blind,  603 
By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  978 
t^  thine  hour  of  dark  despair  361 

Ify  thy  deep  expiring  groan  309 

Cill  me  away  ftom  flesh  and  aaosa  306 
GUI  apoa  me  when  trouble*!  near     118 
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Calmly  I  bowed  my  fklntln^  bead  470 
Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb  345 
Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine  3B8 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  199 
Can  I  exemption  plead  when  death  600 
Can  I,  with  hopes  so  flrnilv  built  466 
Canst  thou  forever  sit  and  hear  160 

Carry  on  thy  new  creation  390 

Cast  me  not  ofi"  when  strength  15S 

Cease,  cease,  ye  vain  desponding  177 
Cease  presumptuous  hopes  to  cherish  599 
Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn  490 
Chained  to  his  throne,  a  volume  lies  322 
Chnered  bv  a  signal  so  divine  336 

ClK^erful  they  walk  with  growing  ITS 
Cheerful  we  tread  the  desurt  through  522 
Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  384 
Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng  49 
Children  our  kind  protection  claim  603 
Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear  933 

j  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  340 
'  Chrirtian,  doubt  not,  shrink  not  thou  552 
Christian,  dry  your  flowing  tears  355 
Christians,  we  here  may  meet  no  313 
Clamor,  and  wrath,  and  war  be  gone  531 
Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  612 
Cleanse  mc,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  125 
Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  510 
Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  341 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver  390 

Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  515 
Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore  194 
Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace  575 

Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide  575 
Come  as  a  shepherd ;  guard  and  keep  575 
Come  as  a  teacher  sent  fVom  God  575 
Come,  bless  the  LortI,  whose  love  564 
Come,  All  our  hearts  with  inward  997 
Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed  405 
Come,  heavenly  wind,  and  blow  517 
Come,  holy  Comforter  649 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  387 
Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord  199 
"  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,"  they  40 
Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day  195 
Come,  let  us  Join,  (they  cry,)  171 

Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raiae  296 
Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  91 
Come  naked,  and  adorn  vour  souls  400 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name  330 
Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God  143 
Come,  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God  561 
Come,  smiling  hope,  and  Joy  sincere  301 
Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  196 
Come,  then,  O  blessed  Jesus,  come  489 
Come,  then— oh  come  ft-om  every  560 
Come  then,  whoever  will  401 

Come,  then,  with  power  divine  534 

Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  til 
Come,  thou  incarnate  Word  642 

Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  404 
Come,  worship  at  his  throne  194 

Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  306 
Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind  SB35 
Compelled  bv  bleeding  love  396 

Conscience  ts  a  worm  undying  413 

Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord  118 
Convince  their  madness,  Lord  171 

Convince  us  all  of  sin  387 

Corruption,  earth,  and  worms  623 

Could  I  command  the  spacious  land  173 
Could  I  so  flilse,  so  faithleos  prove  271 
Could  we  but  climb  wbare  Moaea      638 
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Oeate  my  oature  pai«  wltMa  194 

CnmtanB  no  more  diTfde  mj  clioiee  458 
Oeatnrat,  witb  all  their  endlees  race  981 
Oh>wn  taim,  ye  martyra  of  oar  Ood  3BI 
(^hulled  at  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand  lOS 

Dangera  stand  thick  thnmith  all  the  WO 
Bnrk  and  eheerleea  ie  the  mom  408 

Dark  diemal  thoughts  and  boding  904 
Dark  temptation!  round  me  preea  151 
Dausbter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  540 
DnTid,  my  ferrant,  whom  I  choee  179 
Days  ot  trial,  days  of  grief  473 

Deaf  to  that  charming  voiee  139 

Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sinoers  853 
Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  those  953 

Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood  419 
Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be  445 

Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise  684 

Dear  Lord — and  shall  we  ever  live  387 
Dear  Lord,  I  wonder  and  adore  487 

Dear  Lotd,  while  we  adoring  pay  378 
Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide  530 
Dear  Saviour,  change  our  Aith  to  581 
Dear  Savioar,  draw  reluctant  hearts  316 
Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be  457 
Dear  Savioar.  let  thy  glory  shine  996 
Dear  Shepherd  of  my  chosen  few  997 
Dear  Sovereign  of  my  souPs  desires  456 
Death  and  the  terrors  of  the  crave  68 
Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread  376 
Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream  184 
Death  may  our  souls  divide  366 

Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze  604 
Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown  197 
Deep  are  the  wounds  thy  arrows  536 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  fh»e  360 
Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death  378 
Deep  in  unfachomable  mines  384 

Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross  511 
Depart  from  me.  ye  wicked  race  345 
Depart  from  miachief.  practice  love  93 
**  Depart"— will  be  at  last  reply  395 
Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul  46 
Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath  600 
Descend  again,  on  earth  to  reign  550 
Descend  and  bless  our  waiting  souls  365 
Descend,  celestial  Dove  565 

Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God  571 

Did  I  meet  no  trials  here  516 

Did  pity  ever  stoop  so  tow  583 

Didst  thou  not  raine  my  fktth,0  Lord  S43 
Didst  thou  regard  the  beggar's  cry  343 
Didst  thou  regard  thy  servant's  cry  343 
Diseases  are  tliy  servants.  Lord  108 

Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came  509 
Dissolve  thou  these  bonds,  that  detain  404 
Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord       316 
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tpe  my  sight  118   Down  to  the  dost  oar  aoal  la  bo^ad  188 


Down  to  this  baae,  thia  sinfiil  earth  S78 

Eadi  hand  and  heart  that  lends  as  aM  aW 
Each  rolling  year  new  fkvora  broogbt  399 
Early  hasten  to  the  tomb  945 

Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will  145 
Earth;  with  iu  caverns  dark  and  191 
E*en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  514 
E*er  since,  by  (kith,  I  saw  the  stream  419 
Eg>'pt  and  Trre,  and  Greek  and  Jew  177 
Encompassed  by  a  throng  407 

Enemies  no  more  shall  troublo  541 

Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass  417 

Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  his  heart  579 
Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray  3HB 
Enter  his  gates  wi ih  songs  of  Joy  800 
Enter  thine  ark  while  patience  waiU  418 
Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train  800 
Errors,  and  sins  and  follies  grow  SCO 
Escaped  fttmi  every  wo  1S8 

Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord  831 

Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look  373 

Eternal  glories  to  the  King  584 

Eternal  King.  I  fear  thy  name  411 

Eternal  life  thy  words  impart  •  506 
Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared  300 

Eternity,  with  all  its  years  381 

Every  human  tie  may  perish  539 

Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead  03 
Exalt  the  Lamb  of  Ood  549 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God  800 

Exhorting  one  another  here  539 

Fair  Branch,  ordained  of  old  toshoot  100 
Fair  bride,  receive  bis  love  100 

Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power  308 
Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will  486 
Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear  310 
Faith  sees  the  bright  eternal  doors  177 
False  are  the  men  of  high  degree  134 
False  professors,  groveling  world  404 
Far  be  thine  honor  spread  831 

Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears  619 
Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife  683 
Father.  I  give  my  spirit  up  79 

Father— it  bends  before  438 

Father— it  hath  rebelled  438 

Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide  893 
Father  of  mercies.  God  of  love  441 

Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name  S80 
Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  331 
Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death  337 
Fear  not,  brethren,  for  ye  stand  585 
Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh  be  not  514 
Fear  not.  that  he  will  e*er  forsake  475 
Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell  475 
Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave  475 
Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good  475 


Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love  846  >  Few  be  the  years  that  roll  548 

Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate  873  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad  211 
Does  secret  mischief  lurk  within        873    Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death  531 

Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  7  458  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul  640 
Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just  56  Fire,  air  and  earth  and  stormy  sea  335 
Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  soints  390  Firm  are  the  words  his  propheU  give,  333 
•*  Do  this,''  he  crie«I.  "  till  time  shaU  579  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  sUnds  47t 
Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm  450  .  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand      103 

Do  thou.  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  wo  034  I  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood  57 

Down  from  the  shining  seats  above   351  |  Fixed  on  this  rock  will  I  remain 


Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky  339 
Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  03 
Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  408 
Draastheein  arms,  most  mighty  Lord  110 


I  Flesh  is  a  dangerous  foe  to  grace 
Follow  to  the  judgment-hall 
Foolish  and  vain.  I  went  astray 
Fools  never  raise  their  thoughu  so 


406 

519 
345 
947 
190 
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First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


fVirtild.iMrid,tlMsliftTpr0pnMeh     943  1 
FtorUd  it  Loid.  that  I  tfioald  bout    347 
FM-bid  it  Lord,  tb«t  I  ahould  dread    503 
f^oreninner  of  tbo  sun  43S 

For  ever  bleawd  be  tbe  Lord  893 

For  ever  UeiMd  be  the  liord  183 

For  ever  finn  thjr  Justice  etands  96 

For  ever  bit  dear,  eaered  name  fl89 

For  over  let  my  f rateAil  heart  336 

For  ever  ■ball  tby  throne  endure  191 
For  evenr  thiretv,  lonf  ing  heart  396 
For  good  i*  the  Lord,  inezpreeaibly  203 
Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme  300 
For  her  my  tears  shall  tell  370 

For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made  155 
Fot  him  shall  prayer  unceasing  •  156 
For  his  own  goodness'  sake  79 

For  life  without  thy  love  137 

Fbr  me  their  malice  dug  a  pit  46 

For  me  they  dug  the  secret  pit  88 

Fbr,  should  we  fkil  proclaiming  600 
For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone  134 
Fbr  such  compassions.  Lord  339 

Fbr  the  blessings  of  the  field  590 

For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  moam  877 
Fbr  thee,  my  Ood,  the  living  Got!  100 
Fbr  this  a  lowly,  suppliant  crowd  589 
For  this  shall  every  numble  soul  88 

Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains  158 
Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand  338 
Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar  819 
Fnmi  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin  569 
From  dark  temptation's  power  641 

From  dust,  and  cottages  obscure  837 
From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  73 

From  suilo  his  heart  and  lips  are  ftee  87 
From  Java  to  the  furthest  west  544 
From  mountains  near  the  sky  890 

From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease  443 
Fnm  my  sad  prison  set  me  free  877 
From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night  68 
From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night  319 
From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  555 
From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  810 
From  sea  to  sea— from  shore  to  shore  550 
From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  118 
F^om  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain  315 

From  strength  to  strength  go  on  503 
From  the  dark  grave  he  rose  377 

From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law  60 

Tmm  thee,  the  overflowing  spring  504 
From  thee,  when  creature  streams  96 
From  the  first  dawning  light  78 

From  the  provisions  of  thy  house  95 
From  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting  189 
From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  563 
From  thoughts  so  dreadfUl  and  prof.  55 
From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes  843 
From  vile  idolatry  170 

From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed  831 
From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word    103 

Oethsemane  can  I  forget  ?  570 

Girded  with  truth,  and  clothed  with  359 
Gird  him  with  all  sufficient  grace  576 
Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince  100 
Give  Joy  or  grief--give  ease  or  pain  614 
Give  me  a  calm,  a  tliankflil  heart  465 
Give  me.  Lord,  a  holy  fear  475 

Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place  890 

Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace  196 
Give  thanks  aload  to  God  867 

Givt  thanks  to  God,  the  Iteavtnly     965 


Give  to  the  Lord  of  lorda  mown  9Bf 
Give  to  the  Spirit  praise  644 

Give  us  hearts  resolved,  believing  4BS 
Give  us  to  say—»  thy  will  be  done**  501 
Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasore  549 
Glory  in  the  highest  be  091 

Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost  000 

Glory  to  the  Bon  we  bring  60t 

Go,  bid  the  bright  and  morning  sUr  5SS 
God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints  130 
God  is  a  King  ofpower  unknown  3M 
God  is  my  all  sufficient  good  53S 

God  is  my  portion  and  my  Joy  50 

God  is  our  strength  and  song  30t 

God  is  our  sun  and  sliield  175 

God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  oar  day  ITS 
God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light  389 
God  is  the  etomal  King:  thy  foes  in  191 
God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust  80 
God  from  his  cloudy  dstem  pours  810 
God  from  on  hi|h  beholds  your  410 

God,  from  on  high,  invites  us  home  408 
God  hath  pronounoed  a  firm  decree  988 
God,  my  Redeemer,  lives  OSS 

God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorioos  544 
God  reigns  on  liigh ;  but  not  confines  980 
God  ruleth  on  high  303 

God  shall  preserve  my  son!  from  fear  190 
God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God  335 

Ood.  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round  145 
God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed  110 
God,  thy  God  will  now  restore  thee  541 
God,  to  redeem  it.  did  not  spare  491 
Ood  will  exalt  his  glorious  brad  993 
Ood  will  my  naked  soul  receive  110 
Ood  will  not  always  chide  SMS 

Go  forth— the  lamp  of  truth  is  brignt  559 
Go,  heal  the  sick ;  go,  raise  the  dead  491 
Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine  504 

Go  now  and  boast  of  all  your  stores  456 
Go,  spread  a  Saviour's  feme  577 

Go,  then,  earthly  feme  and  treasora  440 
Go  to  man  v  a  tropic  isle  554 

Go,  to  the  hungry  food  impart  555 

Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight  133 

Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown  417 

Grace  dwells  with  Justice  on  the  104 
Grace  first  contrived  a  way  417 

Grace  led  my  roving  feet  417 

Grace  I  His  a  sweet,  a  charming  tlMBM 371 
Grace  will  complete  what  grace  871 
Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place  450 
Grant  us  before  tliem.  Lord,  to  live  560 
Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  000 
Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Friend  357 
Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King  488 

Great  God,  appear  to  their  surprise  50 
Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew  193 
Great  God,  create  my  soul  anew  335 
Great  Ood,  how  infinite  art  then  SU 
Great  God,  impress  the  serious  0Q9 

Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  000 
Great  God,  let  all  my  houn  be  thine  300 
Oreat£lod,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  310 
Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread  600 
Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye  957 
Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst  497 
Great  God,  the  treasures  of  thy  love  400 
Great  Ood,  the  work  is  all  divine  934 
Great  Ood,  thy  sovereign  power  500 
Great  God,  whom  heav'oly  hosts  obey  160 
Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  miglit  984 
Great  is  the  Lord;  and  works  981 
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Great  it  the  Lord ;  hit  power  280 

Great  ii  their  peace  who  love  thy  law  335 
Great  is  hi»  love,  and  large  bia  grace  358 
Great  i»  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  234 

**  Great  it  the  work !"  my  neighbor!  354 
Great  la  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue  176 
Great  King  of  Grace,  my  heart  aubdue  433 
Great  monareha  fell  beneath  his  hand  364 
C^at  Prophet  of  my  God  369 

Great  Source  of  lieht,  thy  bearoa  503 
Great  Sun  of  Big hteousnen,  arise  67 
Great  was  the  victory  of  hit  death  73 
Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  63 
Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fkir  37 

Griei;  like  a  garment,  clothed  me  147 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting        433 

Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God  493 

Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove  458 
Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  help  193 

Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight  244 

Ballelqjah !  for  the  Lord  557 

HaUeli^ah!  hark!  the  eonnd  557 

Hail,  great  Lnmanael,  all  divine!  305 

Hail.  Prince  of  life,  forever  bail  339 

Happy,  beyond  expression,  he  87 

Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath  370 
Happy  the  country  where  the  sheep  379 

Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends  355 

Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely  383 

Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely  283 

Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed  379 

Haroy  thev  who  never  rest  643 

Hard  lot  of  mine !  my  days  are  cast  348 

Hark  I  hark  !  to  God  the  chorus  360 

Bark,  the  cherubic  armies  shout  339 

Hark,  they  whisper— angels  sav  630 

Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul  467 

Baste,  glorious  day.  expected  long  551 

Hasten  mercy  to  implore  408 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  bless'd  408 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  return  406 

Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory  450 

Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mourn  451 

Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock  459 

Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  4tiS 

Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word  2S0 

Bast  thou  not  planted,  with  thy  169 

Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son  183 

Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down  341 
Have  we  forgot  th*  Almighty  Name  330 

Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew  131 
Hare  you  no  words  ?  Ah,  think  again  199 

Hath  not  thy  power  formed  every  160 

He  all  his  foes  shall  quell  £58 

Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  54 

**  Hear  me.  O  God  of  grnce,**  I  said  84 

Hear,  oh  hear,  our  supplication  387 

Hear  the  heathens'  sad  complaining  553 

Hear  the  heralds  of  the  govpcl  404 

Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Son  148 

He  asks,  and  God  bestows  39 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  180 

Hearen,  earth,  and  hell,  draw  near  131 

Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  and  fire  375 

Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  confess  his  363 

Heaven  f^om  above  his  call  shall  117 

Heaven  his  glory  is  revealing  557 

Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home  116 

Heaven  is  thy  higher  court ;  there  939 

Heaven  unfolds  ito  portals  wide  354 

Be  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight  64 

Ha  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow  88 
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He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents  9S 
He  bids  the  chrystal  fountains  flow  819 
He  bids  the  noisy  tempest  cease  139 
He  bids  the  southern  breexes  blow  285 
He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  318 

He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known  165 
He  bids  young  sinners  yet  forbear  497 
He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view  236 
He  bows  his  gracious  ear  496 

He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear  119 
He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain  145 
He  breaks  the  sinner's  heav^  chain  384 
He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back  75 
He  broke  the  charm  which  drew  my  83 
He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky  267 
He  built  those  worlds  above  389 

He  called  for  darkness ;  darkness  213 
He  cleft  the  swelling  sea  in  two  964 
He  comes,  arrayed  in  burning  flames  145 
He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice  341 
He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind  341 
He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release  341 
He  comes  with  succor  speedy  155 

He  crowns  thy  life  with  love  908 

He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two  317 
He  dies-~and  in  that  dreadful  night  330 
He  dies— the  heavens  in  mourning  348 
He  ever  lives  above  397 

He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  hand  166 
He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way  316 
He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams  437 
He  fills  the  poor  with.good  380 

lie  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light  967 
He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own  111 
He  forms  our  generals  for  the  field  64 
He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  383 
He  formed  the  deeps  unknown  194 

He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky  196 
He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blood  458 
He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death  905 
He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death  50 
He  firom  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied  166 
He  frowns— and  darkness  veils  395 

He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas  90 
He  gave  his  well-beloved  Son  510 

He  gave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies  313 
He  gave  them  water  ttom  the  rock  165 
He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire  167 
He  gilds  thy  morning  fkce  534 

He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat  5285 
He  guards  thy  soifl,  he  keeps  thy  349 
He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way  948 
He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye  988 

He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad  395 
He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  904 
He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints  250 
He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak  45 
He,  in  the  days  of  fieeble  flesh  358 

He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells  464 
He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life  633 
He  knoweth.  Lord,  whose  soul  doth  33S 
He  knows  we  are  but  dust  909 

He  knows,  and  he  approves  38 

He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies  907 
He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  46 
He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  199 
He  knows  the  pains  bis  servants  fM  381 
He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take  498 
He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  S89 
He  leaves  us,  and  we  miss  him  not  339 
He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high  378 
He  leads  me  to  the  place  76 

Be  left  bis  starry  crown  377 
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He.  like  a  plant  of  generoue  kind  37 
He  like  a  tree  shall  thrlTe  38 

He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  etreamt 
He  lives,  he  lives,  and  sits  above 
He  lives !  the  everlasting  God 
He  lives,  (and  blessed  be  my  Rock) 
Hell  and  its  lions  roared  around 
Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force  565 
Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course  503 
He  'II  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground  317 
He  *ll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep  188 
He  *11  never  quench  the  smokins  flax  358 
He  *ll  shipld  you  with  a  wall  of  fire  556 
He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high  601 
He  loves  his  enemies  and  prays  57 

He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them   383 
He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  383  | 
He  loves  t*  employ  his  morning  light   38 
Help,  Lord  of  hosts,  for  Jesus'  sake    168 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray  590 

Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne  569 
He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry  143 
He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise  211 

He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn  284 
He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove  146 
He  moved  their  mighty  wheels 


Hence  all  ve  painted  forms  of  Joy 
Hence  and  for  ever  (Vom  my  heart 


Hence  then,  ye  black  despairing 
Hence  to  the  hills  we  tifl  our  eyea 
He  never  deals  in  bribing  ^old 
He  overrules  all  mortal  things 
He  plots  upon  his  bed 
He  raised  mc  fVom  a  horrid  pit 
He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  fin 
Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 
Here  consecrated  water  flows 
Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
Here  his  whole  name  appears  comp.  374 
Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart  374 

Here  I  behold  thy  distant  face  CS9 

Here  I  foraet  my  cares  and  painf  581 
Here,HD  tny  courts,  I  leave  my  vow  331 
Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wondrous  430 

Here  in  thy  house  shall  incense  rise  590 
Here  I  would  for  ever  stay  418 

Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne  SCO 
Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell  469 
Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt  351 
Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign  573 
Here  let  the  pilgrim  find  the  road  573 
Here  let  the  Bon  of  David  reign  960 
Here,  Lord,  my  flesh,  my  soul,  my  all  450 
Here  may  our  unborn  sons  573 

Here  may  th'  attentive  throng  573 

Here  may  thy  ears  attend  573 

Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  297 
Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows  403 
Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows  360 
Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repoee  409 
Here  on  the  mercy-seat  299 

Here  pardon,  life,  and  loys  divine  385 
**  Here,"  saith  the  I^iord,  "  ye  angels  131 
Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  Joys  537 
Here  sinners  of  a  humble  ft-ame  317 
Here,  sinners,  you  mav  heal  your  353 
Here  the  dark  vails  of  flesh  and  %3 
Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice  316 
Here  tlM  streams  of  living  waters  538 
Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known  418 
Hero  thy  revenging  Justice  tUnda  561 
Here  we  eome  thy  naaae  to  praise  898 
Ben,  when  thy  mesMngua  proclaim  574 
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Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  fkce  574 
Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne  S59 
Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor  2S8 
Here  will  I  rest  and  build  my  hopes  513 
Her  part  in  those  fair  realms  of  bliss  491 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  145 
He  rides  upon  tlie  winged  wind  64 

He  rules  by  his  resistless  might  143 

He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  199 
He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  168 
He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin  965 

He  saw  the  nations  lie  966 

He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress  353 
He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fkll  378 

He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin  967 
He  saved  me  fk-om  the  dreadful  deep  148 
He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage  89 
He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise  115 
He  sees  the  oppressor  and  the  oppd.  206 
He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  98S 
He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  285 
He  sends  the  suii  his  circuit  round  IM 
He  sent  his  son  with  power  to  save  967 
He  sent  his  only  Son  966 

He  sent  to  save  us  from  oar  wo  965 
He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  145 
He  shall  fulfill  thy  great  decrees  373 
He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole  558 

He  shed  soil  slumbers  on  my  eyea  49 
He  sinks  in  floods  of  deep  distress  148 
He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne  90S 
He  smote  the  first  born  sons  885 

He  speaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke  64 
He  spake  and  light  shone  round  his  ^4 
He  speaks— and  tempest,  hail  and  83 
He  speaks  the  mcantng  of  his  heart  57 
He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first  199 
He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  351 
He  struck  the  sons  of  Egypt  dead  964 
He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woea  350 
He  sware  to  Abraham  and  his  seed  813 
He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  98 
He  tells  the  aged  they  must  die  497 

He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin  77 

He  that  distributes  crowns  and  385 

He,  the  good  Shepherd  kindly  leads  585 
He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  144 
He,  the  true  David.  Israel's  King  95 
He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mouriM  988 
He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God  516 

He  walks  awhile  concealed  96 

Ho  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne  517 
He  wept,  that  we  might  weep  350 

He  who  can  shake  the  worlds  he  333 
He  who  for  us  a  surety  stood  359 

He  will  perform  the  work  begun  473 
He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers  949 
He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makea  335 
High  as  the  heavens  are  raised  908 

High  Heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  451 
High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reiana  131 
High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell  988 
High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light  505 
High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne  181 
Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace  367 

Bis  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives  98 
His  anger  but  a  moment  stays  84 

His  arm  shall  well  sustain  199 

Hia  conscience  knows  no  secret  516 
His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind  813 
His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  hi^  149 
His  dying  groans,  hia  living  songs  149 
His  ooeaiies,  with  sore  disnay  197 
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Bis  eye  beholdi  tlie  p«ib  they  tread  37 
Ri«  ejTM  awake  to  |iaafd  ttte  Just  93 
His  eye.  with  infinite  surrey  89 

His  ntlier*s  honor  touched  hit  heart  103 
His  foes  shall  fall,  with  heedless  feet   SO  i 
Bis  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  eight       196 
His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled  151  ' 
His  grace  through  all  the  desert  flows  494 
Bis  goodness  stands  approved  476  ' 

His  grace  will,  to  the  end  524  ! 

Bis  hand  holds  out  the  dreadfhl  cap  161 
Bis  hand  no  thunder  bears  383 

Bis  hand  provides  my  constant  Aod    59  , 
Bis  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe         37 
His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  S34 

His  heart  contrives  for  iheir  relief  105 
His  heart  is  false  and  foul  96 

Bis  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow  S85 
Bis  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents  ^1 
His  honor  and  his  breath  944 

Bis  lionor  is  engaged  to  save  469 

Bis  honors  perish  in  the  dust  117 

Bis  kingdom  cannot  fail  558 

His  laws  are  Just  and  pure  66 

Bis  liberal  favors  he  extends  SM 

Bis  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies  151 
Bis  lips  abhor  to  talk  nrofane  Ot< 

Bis  living  power  and  aying  love  349 
Bis  love  exceeds  your  higliest  thoughts  41 1 
Bis  love  is  my  perpetual  feast  58 

Bis  love,  with  gentle  accents,  sheds  585 
Bis  mercy  and  his  righteousness  88 

Bis  mercy  never  shall  remove  38 1 

Bis  mercy  reigns  through  every  land  331 
lUs  mercy  visits  every  house  176 

Bis  name  the  sinner  hears  379 

His  own  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  803 
His  pleasures  rise  fVom  things  unseen  516 
Bis  power,  and  lifted  rod  906 

His  power  he  showed  by  Moses*  bands  306 
Bis  power  subdues  our  sins  900 

Bis  power  the  same,  the  same  bis  963 
His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills  198 
Bis  promise  stands  for  ever  firm  493 
His  providence  unfolds  the  book  333 
Bis  purposes  will  ripen  fast  334 

Bis  quivering  lip  hangs  feebly  down  606 
Bis  righteousness  is  gone  before  176 
Bis  seed  forever  shall  possess  180 

Bis  Son.  the  great  Redeemer,  came    234 
Bis  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth      105 
Wm  soul,  well  fixed  upon  the  Lord      335 
His  sounding  chariots  shake  the  sky  319  | 
Bis  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid  301  ' 
tDa  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies  87 

Bis  statutes  and  commands  65  I 

Bis  steady  counsels  change  the  fliee  385  { 
ffis  storms  shall  dri«'c  you  quick  to     41  ' 
Bis  stobborii  foes  his  sword  shall       2R1 
Bis  truth  for  ever  stands  secure         383  | 
Bis  truth  transcends  the  sky  97 

Bis  wisdom  and  almighty  word  88  I 

Bb  wisdom  framed  the  sun  365  I 

ffis  wondrous  rising  fVom  the  earth     41 ' 
Bis  wondrous  ^orks  and  ways  308  I 

As  word  can  raise  the  springs  again  319  | 
Bis  works  of  piety  and  love  336 

Bis  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might  313  j 
Bis  very  word  of  grace  is  strong  417 
Bis  voice  sublime  is  heard  afkr  338 

Bltber,  then,  your  music  bring  414 

■a,  all  ye  hungry,  sUrving  souls  396 
BD,  ye  that  pant  for  living  Btreains   300. 
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Holy  Spirit—Life  Divine  301 

Homeward  I  flew  to  find  my  God  83 

Honor  and  majesty  divine  71 

Honor  immortal  must  be  paid  37S 

Honor  *b  a  pufl"  of  noisy  breath  513 

Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  105 
Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time  616 

Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains  S34 

Hosanna  to  his  |>lorious  name  366 

Kosanna  to  the  Anointed  ICing  333 

Hosanna  to  the  King  334 

How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke  160 

How  blessed  are  our  eyes  578 
How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell  140 

How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives  451 
How  changed,  alas,  are  truths  divine  583 

How  charming  is  their  voice  578 

How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  lovo  566 

How  decent  and  how  wisel  114 

How  did  the  spreading  branches  160 

How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole  94 

How  dire  the  wreck !  how  loud  the  412 
Hnw  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  838 

How  dreadful  was  the  hour  344 

How  excellent  his  love  U7 

How  fkr  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds  349 

How  few  with  pious  care  record  390 

How  glorious  is  that  righteousness  87 

How  glorious  was  the  grace  344 

How  great  deliverance  thou  hast  86 

How  great  is  the  Metwinh's  Joy  71 

How  sreat  the  works  his  hand  has  833 

How  happy  all  thv  servants  are  I  331 

How  happy  are  our  ears  578 

How  have  we  chased  thera  through  65 

How  holy  is  his  name  1  800 

How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  bead  74 
How  kind  are  thy  compassions  Lord  1 381 

How  large  the  grant!  bow  rich  the  913 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh  how  long  568 

How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel  436 

How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long  160 

How  long  shall  my  poor  labouring  55 

How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  54 

How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  168 

How  Ions  the  race  of  David  held  179 

Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  338 

How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  I  103 

How  many,  since  I  laid  me  down  306 

Bow  mighty  is  his  hand !  S)65 

How  most  exact  is  nature's  (Vame !  983 

How  mourned  my  sinking  soul  178 

How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight  931 

How  oden  have  I  stood  438 

How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  590 

How  perfect  is  thy  word  66 

How  rich  thy  bounties  arel  47 

How  terrible  thy  glories  be  180 

How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie  88 

How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest  580 

How  shall  we  have  our  crimes  413 

How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing  SB8 

How  should  our  songs,  like  those  306 

How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise  I  307 

How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot  167 

How  strange  thy  works !  how  great  811 

How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn  563 

How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  lOB 

How  was  their  insolent  surprised  8S7 

How  we  deserve  the  deepest  Hell  40B 

How  will  my  heart  endure  68S 

How  will  they  bear  to  stand  38 

How  wiU  my  lips  rejoice  to  teU  U3 
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Bow  will  the  poweri  of  darknen        54  '  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suiBee 
How  would  [  run  in  thy  eominands    945    If  there  were  malice  hid  in  me 
How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice  417  i  If  the  sorrows  of  my  ease 
How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud    55    If  up  to  heaven  I  talce  my  flight 
How  vain  a  toy  is  sfitterinK  wealth  338    If  vapors,  with  malignant  breath 
Huge  troflbles,  with  tumultuous         106    " 
Humbly  on  theo  I  wait  497 


I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  almighty  God  131 
I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice  118 

I  ask  them  whence  their  vict*ry  came  525 
I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times  163 


I  called  thy  mercies  to  my  mind 

I  call  him  my  eternal  Son 

I  call  that  legacy  my  own 

1  came,  in  sinful  mortals*  stead 

I  can  but  perish  if  I  go 

I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 

t  cannot  live  contented  here  mac 

I  cannot  live  without  thy  light  15M 

I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord  129 

I  cast  my  hope  on  thee  497 

I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still  S59 

I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth    ~"' 

I  could  renounce  my  all  below 

I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er 

I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God 

I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

*«  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  is  gone 

rd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense 

Td  sing  the  characters  he  bears 

rd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt 

rd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise 

I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen 

If  angels  in  their  sphere  rejoice 

If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to 

If  distress  befall  thee 

If  earthly  parents  hear 


If  we  reprove  some  hateful  tie 
If,  when  I  have  nut  thee  to  grief 
If.  winged  with  beams  of  morning 
If  you  desire  a  length  of  days 
I  glury  in  infirmity 
I  rrieved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive 
I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 
I  hav^long  withstood  his  grace 
irn  the  wretch  profanely  boast 


I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave 
rli 


If  e'er  I  go  astray 
If  e*er  my  heart  forget 
If  e*er  to  bless  thy  sons 
If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name 
If  God  to  me  his  statutes  show 
If  government  bo  all  destroyed 

If  he  afllicts  his  sainU  so  &r  52 

If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  swoid  902 

If  I  attempt  to  pray  432 

If  I  have  e'er  provoked  them  first  46 

If  he  our  ways  should  mark  426 

I  find  him  liliing  up  my  head  473 

If  in  my  Father's  love  507 

If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray  470 

If  in  thy  word  I  look  432 

If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear  268 

If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  120 
**  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  121 

If  light  attends  the  course  I  run  325 

If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men  460 

If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray  271 

If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives  469 
If  jiow,  while  pardon  may  be  found  626 

If  o*er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw  374 

If  once  his  wrath  arise  40 

If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path  S37 

If  orphans  they  are  left  behind  584 

I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came  135 

If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way  470 

If  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  stroDg  893 

If  self  must  be  denied  406 

If  sin  be  pardoned,  Vm  secure  614 

If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart  144 

If  nnilinc  mercy  crown  our  Uvet  4<H 
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452  I  I  hear  thy  word  with  love 

148  j  I  hope  to  hear  and  join  the  song 

442    I  know  thy  judements,  Lord,  are 

471    I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep 

462    I  '11  cast  myself  before  his  fcet 

134  1  IIP  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low  IQS 

•'  I  'II  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord  344 

ril  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin  44S 

**  I  'II  leave  them,'*  saith  the  Lord       170 

I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voiee  136 

"  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law  104 

"  I  'II  make  your  great  commission     434 

I  *ll  meditate  his  works  of  old 

I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me 

I'll  purge  my  fkniily  around 

I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love 

I  Ml  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 


164 


840 
101 


I  'II  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  Just  309 

I'll  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just  903 

I'll  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace  50 

I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord  370 

ril  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name  368 

I  '11  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad  103 

I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  ways  164 

111  tidings  never  can  surprise  995 

I'll  to  the  gracious  King  approach  449 
I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to  99B 

I  long  to  put  on  my  attire  40S 

••  I  looked  for  pity,  but  in  vain  140 

I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road  850 

I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice  360 

I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  his  ear  930 

I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low  584 

I  love  the  volumes  of  thv  word  60 

I  love  thy  church,  O  God  960 

I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord  80 

I  love  to  meet  among  them  now  480 

I  *m  a  companion  of  the  saints  944 

I  may  not  to  thy  couru  repair  566 

I  'm  but  a  sojourner  below  109 

Immense  compassion  reigns  389 

Immortal  light  and  Joys  unknowp  198 

In  answering  what  thy  church  140 

In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  561 

Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope  567 

In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear  336 

In  darkest  watches  of  the  night  513 

In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear  305 

In  early  days  their  heart  secure  586 

I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace  946 

In  every  dark,  distressful  hoar  357 

In  every  difiorent  land  63 

In  every  Joy  that  crowns  my  daya  3QS 

In  every  new  distress  114 

Infinite  grace !  almighty  chaniul  58S 

Infinite  Joy  or  endless  wo  606 

Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart  340 

Infinite  power  and  boundless  grace  460 
In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote  397 
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Xa  Mitler  laafiiafe  tbere  the  Lord  83 

Ib  God  most  I10I7,  Jnat,  and  true  130 
XaOod^i  own  name  be  eomee  to  biing  S3S 

!■  CkMl  tbey  boasted  all  the  da/  lOB 
la  God  we  trust:  our  impioae  n»ee  in  9S9 

In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  464 
In  heaTen  the  rapturoaa  ■ong  began,  339 

la  htm  the  Father,  reconciled  397 

la  hie  salvation  is  our  hope  70 

la  bolj  contemplation  518  1 

In  holy  duties  let  the  day  564  , 

la  honor  to  his  name  535 

la  hope  of  that  immortal  erown  614 

la  bumble  notes  our  fl&tth  adores  390  \ 

la  Israel  stood  bis  ancient  throne  113 

la  Jesus  is  our  store  5'31 

la  Jnus  we  behold  381 
la  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  ftmme  327  < 

la  loaf  complaints  be  spends  bit  150  ' 

la  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  327 

In  ray  distress  I  called  my  God  69  , 

la  pastures  where  salvation  grows  74  , 

la  patience  would  we  wait  and  weep  501 

la  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  519  | 

la  prosperity  be  near  587 

la  purest  love  their  souls  unite  587 

la  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes!  107 
In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed 
In  sickness  or  the  bloody  field 
la  solid,  pure  delif  bu,  hke  these 
laspire  my  soul  with  life  divine 
In  spite  of  all  my  foes 
Instead  of  wine  and  cheerfbl  bread 
la  anch  society  as  this 


la  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair 
la  that  prison,  endless  mofnings 
In  the  city  nf  our  God 
la  the  cold  priion  of  a  tomb 
la  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  »igh 
la  thee,  roost  holy,  Juit,  and  true 
la  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet 
la  thee  we  trust— on  thee  rely 

In  the  fijmace  God  may  prove  thee  539 

In  their  distress,  to  God  thev  cried  916 

In  them  thou  may**t  be  clothed  and  505 

la  the  rich  blessings  of  his  love  598 

la  thine  own  appointed  way  S94 

la  thy  fair  book  of  lif-;  and  grace  393 

In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong  313 

In  times  of  general  distress  390 

Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God  479 

•*  In  vain  1  lifl  my  hands  to  pray  156  ' 

In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find  497 

la  vain  shall  ninners  hope  to  rise  909 

In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun  338 

la  vain  the  noisy  crowd  199 

In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now  941 

In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand  38 

In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell  310 

In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast  197 
In  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride  416 
In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wiles  519 

In  vain  the  world  accoRts  my  ear  519 

la  vain  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyes  618 

In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry  (\S 

**In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  193 
In  vain  we  ask  God't  riirhteoua  law  492 

In  vain  we  boast  perfnction  here  340 

la  vain  we  plant,  without  thy  aid  494 

la  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try  413 

In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs  380 

la  wakeful  hours  of  night  137 

la  Zioa  God  Is  known  114 


47 

In  Zioa  is  his  tbroae  900 

I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice  43 

I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  Just  439 

I  rested  in  the  outward  law  447 

Is  any  other  name  so  great  53S 

I  saw,  beyond  the  tomh  178 

I  saw  the  oiwning  gates  of  hell  68 

[  saw  the  wicked  nse  158 

I  see,  or  think  I  lee  439 

I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes  58 

••  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  naoM  149 

I  shall  behold  the  face  61 

Is  he  a  fountain  1   There  I  bathe  380 

Is  he  a  rock  ?  How  firm  he  proves !  380 

Is  he  a  star  ?    He  breaks  the  night  380 

Is  he  a  sun  ?    His  beams  are  grace  380 

Is  he  a  vine  ?    His  heavenly  root  380 

I  siffh  from  this  body  of  sin  to  be  firee  598 

I  sigh,  with  anxious  care  oppressed  106 

Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine  IGO 

Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  7  54 

Is  not  thy  name  melodioui  still  459 

I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord  88 

Israel,  a  name  divinely  blessed  348 

Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep  164 

Israel,  rejoice,  and  re«t  secure  949 

Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace  195 

Is  there  one  impotent  575 

Is  this  polluted  heart  434 

Is  this  the  man  of  sorrows  638 

It  can  brine  with  it  nothing  518 

I,  their  almighty  Saviour,  and  their  119 

•'  It  is  fini9he<l !"— oh,  what  pleasure  344 

It  ia  that  harassed  conacience  feels  611 

It  ia  that  heaven-taught  foith  611 

It  ia  that  hope  with  ardor  glows  611 

It  is  the  Lord— my  covenant  God  466 

It  is  the  Lord— who  gives  me  all  465 

It  la  the  Lord— whose  matchless  skill  466 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole  373 

It  says  to  the  mountains,  "  Depart,**  444 
It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts  315 

I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief  91 

I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress  92 

I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit  07 

Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please  458 

It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place  357 

It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell  444 

It  waa  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all  360 

I  urge  po  merit  of  my  own  441 

I  *ve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call  839 

I  *ve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power  135 

I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord  85T 

I  was  a  traitor  doomed  to  fire  583 

I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will  465 

••  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made  41 

I  would  begin  the  music  here  634 
I  would  diacloae  my  whole  complaint  440 

I  would  for  ever  apeak  hia  name  374 

I  would  not  be  a  stranger  atill  494 

I  would  not  live  alway :  no,  606 

I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command  907 

Jbbovar  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone  901 

Jehovah's  nwfiil  voice  la  beard  467 

JEHOVAH— 'tis  a  glorious  word  S** 

Jcruaalem,  my  happy  home  636 

Jesuif,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day  639 

Jesua  beholds  where  Satan  reigns  346 

Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed  611 

Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory  356 

Jf^siis.  h«'ar  our  hurnhle  prayr*r  313 

Jesua,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace!  439 
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Um»  ii  woith7  to  reoelre  383 

ietui,  iny  Ood~I  know  hit  oune  471 
ietua,  my  Ood,  thv  blood  alone  lU 

ietus,  my  sreat  High  Priest  369 

ietui,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light  461 
Jcrat,  my  aoul  adoring  benda  353 

Jeaui,  on  me  bestow  436 

Jef  us,  on  thee  our  hopes  we  east  597 
Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high  113 

JesuM,  our  Lord,  arise  642 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great  48 
Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  ever  lives  S33 

Jesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed  SS9 
Jesus  sought  mo  when  a  stranger  391 
Jesus  the  ancient  fliith  confirms  585 
Jesus  the  hindrance  show  431 

Jesus  the  liord  appears  at  last  336 

Jesus,  the  I>ord,  their  harps  employs  634 
Jesus— the  name  that  calms  our  fears  384 
Jesus— the  name  to  sinners  dear  370 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  ascends  bis  throne  S23 
Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns  199 

Jesus,  thou  friend  divine  S70 

Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate  579 

Jesus— thy  name  our  souls  adore  453 
Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood  571 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer  416 
Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown  456 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  would  return  487 

Jesui,  to  thy  dear  faithftil  hand  609 

.esus,  to  thy  protecting  wing  565 

Jesus— transporting  name !  379 

Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command  400 
Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay  377 

Jesus,  who  left  his  blessM  abode  038 
Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores  60 

Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race  301 

Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head  313 
Join  we  then  with  one  aoconl  681 

Joyfbl,  all  ye  nations  rise  340 

Joyfiil,  with  all  the  strength  I  have  614 
ifxf  to  the  earth— the  Saviour  reigns  1 199 
Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs  338 
Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense  334 
Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood  187 
Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night  357 
Justice  and  Judgment  are  thy  throne  IPO 
Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still  110 
Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves  89 

Just  in  the  moment  of  despair  598 

Justly  might  thy  vengeflil  dart  435 

Kup  no  longer  at  a  disUnee  536 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  Ood  belong  145 
Kings  are  not  rescued  by  the  Ibrce  89 
Knowledge,  alas,  *tis  all  in  vain  463 
Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  eainta  43 

I.ADBN  with  fruits  of  age,  they  show  190 

Laid  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep  116 

Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand  613 

Iiead  on,  dear  Shepherd— ^ed  by  thee  478 

Lead  us  to  God.  our  final  rest  39S 

Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road  303 

Leaning  on  thy  dear  faithAil  breast  613 

Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway  473 

Let  AfHca,  with  all  her  tribes  547 

Let  all  our  powers  be  Joined  583 

Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky  383 

Let  all  the  earth-born  race  S06 

Let  all  the  nations  fear  S87 

Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright  576 


Vikfl 


Let  all  your  sacred  paasioni  move  3BB 
Let  an  unusual  Joy  surprise  196 

Let  Asia's  millions  bear  thy  TOioe  547 
Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays  138 
Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise  345 

Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come  490 
Let  clouds  and  winds  and  waves  888 
Let  deep  repentance,  fttilh,  and  love  4SI3 
Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise  979 
Let  earth  and  ocean  know  380 

Let  earth's  alluring  Joys  combine  506 
Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head  111 
Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet  373 

Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine  318 
Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring       155 

'  Let  every  element  rejoice  391 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe  381 

!  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood  838 
Let  every  nation  under  heaven  547 

,  Let  faiih  each  meek  petition  fill         996 

,  Let  fhith  exert  its  conquering  power  598 
Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror  550 

Let  floods  and  nations  rage  193 

Let  fogs  and  darkness  hide  their  way  94 
Let  grace  come  down  like  copious  594 
Let  hauffhty  sinners  sink  thtir  pride  161 
Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste  59 

Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  149 
Let  heaven  proclaim  the  Joyful  day  196 
Let  heaven  succeed  our  painful  186 

Let  Him  be  crowned  with  mi^esty  48 
Let  him  that  hcarcth  say  468 

Let  humble,  penitential  wo  358 

Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground  197 

Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord  910 

Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  498 

Let  Judgment  not  against  me  past  377 
Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host  90 

Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream  531 
Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud  193 

Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed  991 
Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found  489 
Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim  153 
Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go  15SB 

Let  mockers  scofl*— (be  world  deAune  303 
Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore  90 

Let  mountains  fVom  their  seats  be  111 
Let  nature  Join  with  art  890 

Let  not  conscience  make  yen  linger  307 
Let  not  death  alarm  thee  599 

Let  not  my  soul  be  Joined  at  last  81 
Let  not  thy  fhce  be  hid  ttom  me,  81 
Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart  195 

Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth  5B 
Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  338 
Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent  536 

Let  past  ingratitude  434 

Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know  194 
Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing  599 
Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot  588 

Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage  40 
Let  sinners  Join  to  break  your  peaee  98 
Let  sinners  learn  to  pray  86 

Let  sinners  now  thy  goodnesi  proTe  994 
Let  strangers  walk  around  114 

Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait  909 

Let  the  fklse  raptures  of  the  mln4  316 
Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring  340 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lora  916 

Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine  465 
Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  599 
Let  the  untbinkins  many  say  4S 

Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it       560 
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Let  the  wlM>lt  Mith  bii  love  proclaim  IW 
LettlM  whole  earth  hie  power  eonfen  906 
Itet  the  worid  detpiw  and  leave  me  449 
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Zm.  ibis  l»iew*d  hope  my  eyelids  close  310 
rorld  engage  no  more  015 


Let  this  Tain  woi         ^  ^ 
liet  those  refuse  to  sing  300 

Let  thoee  that  mw  in  Mdoess  wait  955 
Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart  450 
Let  troQbles  rise,  and  terrors  Drown  518 
Let  as  search  well  the  bosom,  if  503 
Let  us  then,  with  gladaome  mind  968 
Let  Ticorous  youth  engage  990 

Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  gaide  909 
Let  Zion's  walls  before  thee  ceaseless  561 
Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  399 
Life  Is  a  bleesing  can  't  be  sold  115 

Life  is  the  hoar  that  God  has  given   405 
Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free 
Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies 
Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay 
Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field  133 

Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates  537 

Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  in  haste  159 
Lift  up  your  handi  by  morning  light  969 
Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  494 
Light  of  Ihem  who  itt  in  error  549 

Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round  939 
Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round  939 
Like  burnished  brass,  the  heaven  593 
Like  flames  of  fire  his  servants  are  318 
Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise  191 
Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand  185 
Uke  fruitful  showers  of  rain  961 

Like  her.  with  hopes  and  fears  we  361 
Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  913 
Like  raging  fire  thy  wrath  shall  burn  196 
Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest  410 
like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  116 
Liag'ring  about  these  mortal  shores  618 
Lions,  and  beasts  of  savage  name  415 
Little,  then,  mvseif  I  knew  480 

Lo!  bis  triumphal  chariot  waits  78 

**  Lo.  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord  616 
Lo,  I  cumber  still  the  ground  486 

Lo!  Jesus,  who  invites  403 

Lonely  I  no  longer  roam  456 

Long  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie  164 
Long  badst  thou  reigned  ere  time  183 
Long  nights  and  darkness  dwell  593 
Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread  105 
Look  down  in  pity.  Lord,  and  see  977 
Look  down  upon  mf  sorrows,  Lcml  943 
Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  45 

Look  how  we  grovel  here  below  386 
•*  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light  78 
Loose  from  thy  neck  the  hostile  bands  530 
Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow  150 

Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait  173  j 
Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm  519  j 
Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust  44  j 
Lord,  do  thou  the  sinner  turn  406 

Lord,  five  me  feith  and  light  306 

Lord  Crod  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  180 
Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace  630 

Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls  330 
Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne  509 


Lord,  iBcllne  me  to  repent 
Lord,  in  the  temple  of^thy  graee 


Lord,  1  would  walk  with  holy  feet  176 

Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go  390 

Lord  Jesus,  help  me  now  to  flee  008 

Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain  511 

Lord,  let  our  bearu  in  thee  rejoiee  8D 

Lord,  may  thy  goodness  cause  our  ABO 

Lord,  may  iby  Spirit  seal  the  truth  608 

Lord— ••  not  my  will,  but  thine  be  477 

Lord,  on  thee  our  souls^epend  9M 

Lord,  open  sinners*  eyes  407 

Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail  140 

Lord,  prepare  us,  by  thy  grace  413 

Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  every  9R3 

Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  399 

n.v  I  Lord,  shall  a  sinful  man  proclaim  577 

95  I  Lord,  shall  it  b«  for  ever  said  183 

185    Lord,  shall  these  breathings  of  my  401 

619    Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride  51 
Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine  991 

Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still  504 

Lord,  since,  in  my  advancing  age  973 
Lord,  submissive  make  us  go 


LOTd,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace 
Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low 
Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore 
Lord,  I  believe,  and  rest  secure 
Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest 
Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 
Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal 


Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  suflbring  143 
Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  S96 
Lord,  we  accept,  with  tbankfUl  heart  403 
Lord,  we  adore  thy  wavs  419 

Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near  997 
Lord,  we  obey  thy  call  383 

Lord,  what  an  envious  feoll  was  I  157 
Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race  48 
Lord,  what  is  worthless  man  47 

Lord,  when  iniquities  abound  54 

Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage  409 
Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays  398 
Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  160 
Lord,  when  thou  mak'st  thy  Jewels  530 
Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire  974 
Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  189 
Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine  300 
Lo,  the  angelic  bands  354 

Lo,  the  incarnate  God,  ascended  307 
Lo,  thine  eternal  Son  appears  104 

Loud  mav  the  troubled  ocean  roar  111 
Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing  449 
Love  Is  the  golden  chain  that  binds  539 
Low  at  thy  feet  I  bow  433 

Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie     506 

Madkzss,  by  nature,  reigns  within  361 
Make  an  unguarded  youth  601 

Make  bare  thy  potent  arm  550 

Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  488 
Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands  948 
Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust  131 
Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me  448 
Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek  581 

March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  587 

May  all  nations  throng  574 

May  all  the  pleasing  pains  they  share  590 
May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew  415 
May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet  300 
May  I  at  that  bless'd  world  arrive  488 
May  I  remember  that  to  thee  466 

May  peace  attend  thy  gate  851 


454  '  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 


877 
100 
473 
500 
508 
443 


May  they  that  Jei^  whom  they 
May  thy  rich  gracMnipart 
May  we,  a  little  band  of  love 
May  we  daily  grow  in  grace 
May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word 
May  we  our  humble  voices  raise 


517 
445 
531 
394 
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Maj  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart  507 
**  Me  for  hie  Father  and  hit  God  181 
**  Melchieedec,  that  wondroui  priest  993 
Jfen  void  of  wiedom  and  of  grace  115 
Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met  176 
Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one  376 

Mere  mortal  power  shall  fhde  and  330 
Midnifht  and  noon  in  thii  agree  979 
*Midit  hourly  cares  may  love  present  510 
*Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies  631 

*Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne  350 

Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgab's  top  619 
Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place  179 
MiM.  he  lays  his  glorv  by  940 

Millions  of  happy  spirits  live  364 

Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you  431 

Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now  309 

Millions  of  vears  my  wandering  eyes  639 
Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  (hil  949 
Mine  eyes  with  eipectation  fhil  943 
Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display  07 
Mine  will  the  profit  be  399 

Monarehs  of  wide  command,  S90 

More  needAil  this  than  glittering  491 
Mortals,  can  you  rcft-ain  your  tongue  988 
Mortals  with  Joy  beheld  his  face  349 
Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains  517 

Mourn  for  the  lost— but  call  596 

Mourn  for  the  lost— but  pray  596 

Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul  506 

Mourn  for  the  tarnished  gem  596 

Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears  414 
Much  he  revealed  his  Father's  grace  103 
Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  gone  571 
Much  of  my  time  is  run  to  waste  310 
Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies  501 

My  Advocate  appears  370 

My  best  desires  are  fhint  and  few  4H8 
My  ooBscience  folt  and  owned  the  345 
**  My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke  189 
**  My  covenant  stands  for  ever  fost  181 
My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass  193 
My  cop  is  mingled  with  my  woes  904 
My  days  are  wasted,  like  the  smoke  903 
My  days  uncloud^,  as  they  pass  309 
My  dear,  Almighty  Lord  370 

My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  584 
My  fointin/T  flesh  had  died  with  grief  83 
My  folth  would  lay  her  hand  348 

**  My  (listing  and  my  holy  groans  148 
My  Father— God  1  how  sweet  the  336 
My  Father  God  I  and  may  these  tips  335 
"My  Father's  bouse,"  said  he,  *•  was  150 
My  feet  shall  never  slide,  950 

My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length  159 
My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell  930 
**  My  first-born  Bon,  arrayed  in  grace  181 
My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed,  135 

My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground  ri 
My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey  50 

My  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power  159 
My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands  9'  5 
My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode  171 
My  flying  years  time  urges  on  609 

My  foot  IS  ever  apt  to  slide  100 

My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past  100 

My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  (Vom  930 
My  God,  how  excell|^  thy  grace  95 
**My  God,"  I  cried,  **Wy  servant  save  930 
My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath  429 
My  God,  if  possible  it  be  79 

My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  E  wait  944 

My  God  is  reconeilsd  S57 
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My  God,  I  wontd  not  long  to  aae  38 
My  God  !-Oh  could  I  make  the  daim  4M 
My  God  provides  a  richer  cup  SB 

My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  9B 
My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save  977 
My  God  will  pity  my  complaints  49B 
"  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  188 
My  gracious  God,  how  plain  66 

My  gracious  Master  and  my  God  384 
My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  84 
My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before  499 
My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee  173 
My  heart  dissolves  with  pangs  79 

My  heart,  in  midnlfsht  silence,  cries  939 
My  heart  is  fixed;  my  song  shall  raise  131 
My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord  189 
My  heart,  to  folly  prone  601 

My  heart  was  fashioned  by  thy  hand  940 
My  heart,  where  mental  winter  593 
My  heart,  with  agonising  prayer  88 
My  heart  with  saered  reverence  hears  944 
My  hiqhnet  hopes  shall  not  be  vain  1*29 
My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  499 
My  life  itself,  without  thy  love  136 

••  My  life  is  spent  with  grief,"  I  cried  85 
My  life,  my  Joy,  my  hope  I  owe  478 

My  lifo's  brief  remnant  all  be  thine  436 
My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear  306 

My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare  144 
My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise  989 
My  lips  thy  wondrous  works  shall  83 
My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare  945 
My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess  193 
My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear  904 
My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone  619 

My  name  fVoni  the  palms  of  his  hands  474 
My  name  is  printeid  on  his  breast  461 
My  overwhelming  sorrowrs  grew  163 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come  431 

My  Saviour  by  bis  powerfol  word  487 
My  Saviour,  I  would  wait  500 

My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love  494 
My  Saviour  will  my  life  restore  117 

My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear  100 

My  song  for  ever  shall  record  63 

My  soul  hath  gone  too  for  astray  949 
My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness  904 

My  soul,  in  every  scene  admire  501 

My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost  908 
My  soul  Ues  humbled  in  the  dust  194 
My  soul  looks  back  to  see  946 

My  soul  obeys  th'  Almighty  call  .  414 
My  soul 's  bowed  down  with  heavy  45 
My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still  951 
My  soul  was  overwhelmed  with  woea976 
My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  60 

My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  day  337 
My  spirit  foints  to  see  thy  graoe  936 
My  spirit  in  thy  hands  secure  308 

My  spirit  labors  up  thy  hill  135 

"  My  spirit.  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave  60 
My  spirits  flag,  like  withering  grass  903 
My  thirsty,  fninting  soul  137 

My  thoiiehts  address  his  throne  199 

My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea  100 
My  thouirhts,  before  they  are  my  own  971 
My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord  974 
"  My  times  are  in  thy  hand,"  I  cried  85 
My  tongue  repeats  her  vows  951 

My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim  153 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  firame  84 
My  tnisi  is  fixed  upon  thy  word  9S6 
*'  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way  181 


PAOB. 

Mjr  waUnf  ayn  prevent  the  day  238 
Afjwaodering  feet  his  ways  mitUke  74 
Affjr  watchful  enemies  combine  44 

My  will  conformed  to  thine  would  439 
My  walliog  soul  would  stay  S6i 

Natxoss,  the  learned  and  the  rude  423 
Natare  and  time,  ai^d  earth  and  skies  333 
Natura  and  time  quite  naked  lie  321 
Nay.  should  I  walk  through  death's  47H 
Ne'er  think  the  victory  won  520 

Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast  475 

New  passions  still  their  souls  engage  248 
No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast  124 
No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed  104 
No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt  104 
No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain  126 
No  burning  beats  by  day  250 

No  chilling  wi  uds  or  poisonous  breath  640 
No  eril  tidings  shall  surprise  226 

fio  food  word,  or  work,  or  thought  347 
No  111  shall  enter  where  you  dwell  168 
No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts  560 
No  longer  now  delay  388 

No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love  457 

No  medicines  could  effect  the  cure  218 
No  more  fatigue — no  more  distress  567 
No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt  548 
No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  f^row  199 
No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  120 
No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say  117 
No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command  435 
No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes  160 
No,  rather  let  me  IVeely  yield  476 

Nor  ancels  can  their  joys  contain  535 
Vor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends  256 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove  469 
Nor  death  nor  life,  nor  earth  nor  hell  518 
Nor  doth  it  yet  appear  507 

Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky  337 

Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars  381 
Nor  let  this  willing  soul  complain  577 
Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep  211 

Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fbar  622 
Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon  249 
Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim  478 
Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage  253 

Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest  67 
No  rude  alarms  of  raging  fuea  567 

Nor  wreck,  nor  ruin,  there  is  seen  413 
No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife  202 
No  sun  shall  smile  thy  head  by  day  248 
Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure  115 
Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do  362 
Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast  135 

Not  all  the  harps  above  337 

Not  all  their  anguish  and  their  blood  618 
Not  all  the  pains  that  e'er  I  bore  468 
Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave  509 

Not  choicest  meats  or  noblest  wines  584 
Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song  478 
Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts  326 

"  Not  for  the  want  of  gnats  or  121 

Not  for  the  want  of  goau  or  bullocks  120 
•*  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain  118 
Not  fruits,  nor  wines,  that  tempt  our  136 
Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why  322 
Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed  207 
Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  207 
Not  the  fair  palaces  290 

No,  the  gracious  word  of  fkith  390 

Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne  322 
Not  honey  to  tho  taste  66 
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No—thott  art  precious  to  my  heart  ^MS 
Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  Joys  138 

Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  568 
No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind  258 
Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear  146 
Not  softest  strains  can  charm  my  ear  483 
Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust  37 

Not  so  th'  ungodly  race  38 

Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave  239 
Not  time  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds  296 
Not  to  sustain  our  mortal  breath,  597 
Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  2S3 
No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  524 

No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth 
No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me 
Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  nan 
Now  he  persuades  how  easy  'tis 
Now  he's  ascended  high 
Now,  holy  Messenffer 
Now  I  am  thine— fur  ever  thine 
Now  I  am  thine— for  ever  thine 
Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine  138 
Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope  101 

Now  is  th'  accepted  time  39R 

Now  is  th'  accepted  time  398 

Now  is  the  time;  he  bends  his  ear  194 
Now  let  me  mount  and  Join  their  634 
Now  let  my  soul  arise  370 

Now  let  our  souls'  immortal  powers  77 
Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing  179 
Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they  158 
Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage 
Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone 
Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone 
Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release 


448 
427 
39 
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231 
237 


Now  make  thy  glory  known 
Now  may  the  King  descend 


214 
453 
439 
395 
100 
565 


Now  may  we  hear  the  voice  of  love  205 
Now  on  our  burdened  hearts,  O  Lord  596 
Now  on  thy  grace  I  build  my  hope  447 
**  No  works  nor  duties  of  your  own  431 
Now  rest— my  Ions-divided  heart  451 
Now  safely  moored— my  perils  o'er  360 
Now  save  us.  Lord,  from  slavish  fear  70 
Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high  81 
Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  run  461 
"  Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice,  and  147 
Now  shall  the  Lord  exalt  the  Just  16S 
Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears  383 

Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice  561 

Now  the  full  p lories  of  tiTc  Lamb  418 
Now  they  believe  his  word  215 

Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high  351 
Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair  203 

Now  to  the  God  of  victory  614 

Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do  297 
Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  218 
Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  373 
Now  to  the  shining  realms  above  455 
Now  truth  and  honor  shall  abound  176 
Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes  354 
Now,  ye  that  sit  on  earthly  throne*    41 


O  God,  how  long  ?  thy  people  cry 
O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert 
O  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race 
O  God  our  King,  whow;  sovereign 
O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope 
O  Jesus,  conic  and  rule  my  heart 
O  Jesus,  ftill  of  pardoning  grace 
O  long  expected  day,  begin 
O  Lord,  each  (kithful  em>rt  own 


[  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee 


547 
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551 
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rxam. 
O  Lord.  IntfMiM  my  fkiih  and  hope  590 
•    • 112 

47 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


O  Lord  of  boflts,  almi^ty  Kinf 
O  Lord,  oar  heavenly  King 
O  Salem,  our  once  happy  leat  acuo 

O  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love  fi2 
O  Spirit  of  pity  and  grace  385 

O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love  526 
O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God  499 
O  thou  eternal  Ruler  556 

O  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  301 
O  thou  great  source  of  Joy  supren^e  613 
O  thou  whose  infancy  was  found  589 
O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies  138 
O  ye  that  love  his  holy  name  198 

O  Zion.  trust  the  living  God  264 

Oh.  be  his  service  all  my  Joy  507 

Oh,  believe  the  record  true  365 

Oh  blessed  power  I  O  glorious  day !  5232 
Ob  bless  bis  name,  ye  nations  fed  311 
Oh,  blessings  on  his  name,  and  praise  588 
Oh  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease  143 
Oh  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  SDH 

Oh  break  the  fatal  chain  431 

Oh  bring  the  nations  near  560 

Oh  chance  these  wretched  hearts  of  389 
Oh,  could  I  always  pray  500 

Oh,  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise  333 
Oh,  could  we  die  with  those  that  die  605 
Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  638 

Oh  dreadful  hour,  when  God  draws  119 
Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiv'g  302 


Oh  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love 

Ob  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight 

Oh  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith 

Oh  for  a  trumpet  voice 

Oh  for  a  voice  of  sweeter  sound 

Oh  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King 

Ob  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften 

Oh,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive 

Oh  for  the  living  flame 

Oh,  for  thine  own,  for  Jesus*  sake 

Ob.  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Oh  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart 

Oh  glorious  hour !  oh  blessM  abode  1 

Oh  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  I 

Oh  grant  us  grace.  Almighty  Lord 

Oh  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

Oh  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise  111 

Oh  happy  scenes  of  pure  delight        491 

Oh  happy  servant  he  570 

Oh  happy  souls  I  oh  glorious  state      509 

Oh  happy  souls  that  pray 

Oh  happy  state,  divine  abode 

Oh  hear  my  humble  cry 

Oh  hear  the  gospel  call 

Oh,  how  benevolent  and  kind  1 

Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

Oh,  how  will  sinners  need 
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Oh  magnify  the  Lord  with  me 
Oh  make  but  trial  of  his  love 
Oh  make  this  heart  reioice  or  achi 
••  Uh  make  thy  reconciled  fhce 
Oh  may  each  future  age  prochiim 
Oh,  may  1  bear  some  humble  part 
Oh  may  I  feel  thy  worth 
Oh  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Oh  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire 
Oh  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice 
Oh  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed  433 
Oh  may  our  friends  and  teachers  here  603 
Oh  may  our  sympathizing  breasts  506 
Oh  may  the  memory  of  thy  name  70 
Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray  976 
Oh  may  these  heavenly  pages  be  316 
Oh  may  these  thoughts  jiossess  my  373 
Oh  may  tliesc  thoughts  possess  my  373 
Oh  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  371 
Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record  318 
Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record  S18 
Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record  917 
Oh  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  tlieme  378 
096 


317 
13S 
44 
303 
948 


107 
343 
996 


Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet  61 1 


Oh  keep  me  in  ihy  heavenly  way 

Oh  keep  my  soul  from  death 

Oh  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

Oh  let  me  cJimb  those  higher  skiea 

Oh,  let  me  hear  that  voice  divine 

Ob  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 

Oh  let  the  saints  with  Joy  record 

Ob  let  thy  God  and  King 

Oh  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control 

Ob  let  thy  word  of  grace 

Oh  let  tts  fly— to  Jesus  fly 

Oh,  lovely  attitude,  he  stands 

Ob  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints 

Oh  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his 


Oh  may  we  all  be  found 

Oh  may  we  all  ensure 

Oh  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God 

Oh  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue 

Oh  may  thy  Snirit  guide  my  feet 

Oh  melt  this  ft>ozen  heart 

Oh  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place      

Oh  might  I  bear  thy  heavenly  tongue  417 
Oh  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see  493 
Oh  pity,  Lord,  our  deep  distress  "^ 

Oh  send  thy  light  abroad 
Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 
Oh  send  us  not  away  unblessed 
Oh  shine  on  this  benighted  heart  48S 
Ob  spread  thy  covering  wines  around  909 
Oh  still  restore  our  wandering  feet  311 
303  I  Oh  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name  fl88 
442  Ob  that  a  dying  world  might  know  3n) 
Oh  that  each,  in  the  day  560 

Oh  that  I  had  a  stronger  fkith  474 

Oh  that  I  thus  could  always  feel  1  581 
Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  564 
Oh  that  the  Joyful  day  were  come  56 
Oh  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise  919 
Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng  381 
Oh  then  let  saints  and  angels  Join  487 
Oh  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine  385 
Oh  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross  374 
Oh,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene  640 
Oh,  *tiB  a  thought  would  melt  a  rock  583 
Oh,  to  be  brought  to  Jesus*  feet  463 

Oh.  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor         301 
Oh,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord 
Oh  warm  my  heart  with  holy  flre 
Oh  wash  my  soul  f^om  every  sin 
Oh  w^ch.  and  fight,  and  pray 
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520    Oh  weep  not  fbr  the  fk-iends  that  paas  630 

80    Oh  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove  198 

133    Oh  what  amazing  Joys  they  feel  489 

380    Oh  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here  614 

416    Oh,  what  is  feeble,  dying  man  979 

Oh  when,  thou  city  of  my  God  636 

Oh,  wlien  will  the  oeriod  appear  495 

Oh,  who  can  ever  d nd  66 

Oh  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  974 

Ob  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die  496 

Ob  wondroas  stream !  Oh  blessed  914 

Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair  637 

BO  >  0*er  all  the  sons  of  human  race  UO 

08    O'er  all  thoee  wide-extended  plaJni  MO 
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O'ercoBW  by  dyinf  lova 
O'er  erery  foe  victorioui 
O'er  the  negroes  night  of  care 
O'er  thy  foUy  tlien  lunentiug 
Of  him  we  now  would  apeak  ana  aiof  »» 
Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast  330 

Oft  did  I  with  th'  anembly  join  447 
Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart  379 

Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  64 

Oft  have  I  beard  thy  threateoings  153 
Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongae  58 

Oft  have  our  fathers  told  1 14 

Oft  he  chastised,  and  stiH  Ibrgavo  167 
Oft  he  forgave  their  sins  900 

Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place  566 

Oft  the  big  unbidden  tear  631 

Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  167 
Oa  all  our  souls  let  grace  descend  560 
On  aU  the  wings  of  time  it  flies  568 
Oa  a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  306 
Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared  134 
**OoeehaveI  sworn,  (I  need  BO  163 
Once  Biofe  our  welcome  we  repeat  533 
Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode  360 

Oace  they  were  mourning  here  below  535 
'        ■       igOod  530 

564 
530 
81 


One  army  of  the  living  ( 
One  day  amidst  the  place 
Oie  family,  we  dwell  in  him 
One  privilege  my  heart  desires 
» thing  demands  our  care 


One  thing 

On  every  soul  assembled  here 

On  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye 

On  him  the  race  of  man  depends 

On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured 

On  impious  wretches  he  will  rain 

On  kiiigs  that  reign  as  David  did 

On  Unils  that  lie  beneath 

Only  this  frail  and  fleeting  breath 

On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies 

On  thee  fool  spirits  have  no  power 

On  thee,  our  God,  we  all  depend 

Oa  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  call 

On  the  islands  that  sit  in  the  regions 553 

On  the  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed     433 

On  ns  he  bi«is  the  sun 

On  OS,  our  Saviour,  shed  thy  light 

On  us  the  vast  extent  display 

On  ns  thy  providence  has  shone 

On  what  a  slippery  steep 

On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew 

Open.  Lord,  the  chrvstal  fountain 

C^n  the  gates  of  Zion  now 

Oppressed  with  sin,  a  painful  load 

Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word 

Or  if  be  languish  on  his  couch 

Or  if  our  spirit  fainu  and  dies 

Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight 

Other  ground. work  should  we  lay 

Other  reAige  have  I  none 

Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set 

Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled  361 

Our  brother  the  have*  has  gained      033 

Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin  339 

Our  burdened  spirits  pitying  see        S97 

Our  cautioned  souls  prepare  036 

Our  daily  bread  supply  641 

Our  days  are  as  the  grass  900 

Our  days  ran  thoughtlessly  along      406 

Our  dearest  iay,  and  nearest  ftiends  457 

Our  everlasting  hopes  arise  334 

Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light      004 

Oar  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age  604 

0«r  Aith  adores  thy  Mceding  love     579 
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Oor  fkitb  and  love  and  every  graee 
Our  fathers  trusted  in  tby  name  71 

Our  fellow-suflbrer  still  reUins  390 

Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied  508 
Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope  SS8 
Our  foes  would  triumph  In  our  Mood  101 
Our  glad  bosannas.  Prince  of  Peaoe  341 
Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise  535 
Our  God,  how  Ihithflil  are  his  ways!  585 
Our  God,  our  fothers*  God,  we  raise  573 
Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past,  185 

Our  God  will  every  want  supply  515 
Our  guilt  shall  vanish  all  away  515 
Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears  346 
Our  guilty  spiriu  dread  419 

Our  harps,  that,  when  with  Jov  we  968 
Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subduii  453 
Our  hearts  have  often  burned  within  530 
Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thing  51S 
Our  heavenly  Father  calls  563 

Our  heavenly  Father  thou  393 

Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name  358 

Our  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits  561 
Our  labors  done,  securely  laid  034 

Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs  338 
Our  life  is  a  dream  569 

Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing  607 

Our  life,  white  thou  preserv'st  that  387 
Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sous  165 
Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  381 
Our  moments  fly  apace  186 

Our  prayers  are  (kint  and  doll  534 

Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise  388 
Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings  330 
Our  Saviour  thou  knowest  oor  prayer  638 
Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise  390 
Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  poor  333 
Our  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  593 

Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  186 
Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown  133 
Our  very  frame  is  mixed  with  sin  346 
Our  vitals,  with  laborious  strife  185 
Our  vows,  our  ivayers  we  now  399 

Our  youth  decayed  his  power  repairs  906 
Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  47 

PAMPaasp  with  wanton  ease  138 

Pardon  and  oeace  to  dying  men  309 
Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace  313 
Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then  464 
Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place  9S1 
Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek  848 
People  ami  realms  of  every  tongae  155 
Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea  448 

"  Permit  them  to  approach.''  he  cries  584 
Perpetual  blessings  from  above  309 

Pity  my  languishing  estate  45 

Pity  the  anguish  I  endure  440 

Pity  the  nntions,  O  our  God  560 

Place  on  the  Lord  reliance  83 

Pleased  with  their  fleeting  golden  dr  533 
Pleased  with  the  news,  tlie  saints  bel  535 
Plenteous  graee  with  thee  is  found  364 
Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  posscsB  3M 
Power  and  dominion  are  bis  due  Tfn 
Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise  193 

Praise  him,  nil  ye  heavenly  cboin  354 
Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  pow  983 
Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Loid  is  good  967 
Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh  400 

Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath  499 
Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voiee  499 
Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech  499 


64 
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Prayer  makes  tbe  darkened  etoud  498 
Prepare  me,  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand  018 
Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet  435 
Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  graee  -489 
•*  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed  609 
Princes  to  his  imperial  name  637 

Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  146 
Proclaim  his  wonders  fk-om  the  skies  319 
Proclaim  inimitable  love  385 

Proclaim  *'  Salvation  from  the  Lord  417 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it  391 

Prostrate  I  il  lie  before  his  throne  449 
Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppresa  52 
Pure  are  tbe  Joys  above  the  sky  633 
Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design  410 
Put  forth  thy  glorious  power  561 

Put  on  Ihy  strength,  break  forth  in  Jo  539 

Raibsd  by  his  fhtber  to  the  throne  146 
Kaised  iVom  the  dead,  be  goes  before  77 
Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew  347 
Rebel,  ye  waves— and  o'er  the  land  338 
Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlar  551 
Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame  108 
Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  prof  113 
Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  558 

R^oice,  the  Saviour  reigns  558 

Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record  198 
Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  high  77 
Religion  bears  our  spirits  up  508 

Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage  4SS 
Remember  all  thy  grace  79 

Remember  him  who  once  applied  365 
Remember  thee  and  all  thy  |Mina  579 
Remember  what  thy  mercy  did  815 

Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears  356 
Rest  for  my  soul  I  lona  to  And  440 

Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way  98 
Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  ^ght  498 
Retreat  beneath  his  wings  591 

Return,  Almighty  God,  return  169 

Return,  O  blissful  Sun,  and  bring  593 
Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return  480 

Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  return  403 
Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return  40S 
Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  return  403 
Revive  our  drooping  fhiih  387 

Revive  our  dying  graces.  Lord  175 

Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  559 
Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  aeat  51 
Rise,  Lord,  now  help  me  to  prevail  519 
"  Rise,*'  says  the  Saviour,  "  rise  438 
Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine  403 
Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  hero  396 

Rivers  to  the  ocean  run  490 

Rock  of  Ages,  I  'm  secure  473 

Room  in  tbe  Saviour's  bleeding  heart  397 
Raleri  and  kings  agree  39 

Bad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  ni  163 
Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  bringa  96 
Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  (bars  S19 
Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood  130 
Saints  and  angels.  Joined  in  eoueert  397 
SAnts should  be  Joyful  in  their  King  993 
Salvation  and  immortal  praiae  565 

SalvaUon— let  the  echo  fly  490 

Salvation  to  God  303 

Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs  49 

Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spits  303 
Saved->the  deed  shall  spread  new  (I  433 
Savionr,  from  thy  wounded  aide  347 
'     '    ir,  if  in  Zion'a  city  538 


First  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


Saviour  of  souls,  could  t  ftmn  thee  455 
Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above  484 
Saviour,  shine  and  cheer  my  soul  481 
Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see  470 
**Save,  Lord,"  we  will  not  cease  to  599 
Save  me,  for  none  beside  can  save  439 
Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God  406  . 

Say  not  ye  cannot  come  401 

Say  not  ye  will  not  come  401 

Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  de  341 
Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne  548 
Bay  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns  196 
Say,  to  the  Pdwer  that  shakes  the  sky  143 
Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report  57 

Scoflbrs  appear  on  every  side  53 

Seal  my  (oraiveness  in  the  blood  310 
Searcher  of  hearts,  oh  search  me  still  468 
Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  590 
Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  h  141 
Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice  139 
See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls  359 
See,  Ethiopia,  at  thy  gates  539 

See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet  347 
See,  God  is  reconciled  1  438 

See  heathen  nations  bending  543 

See  him  below  his  angels  made  I  49 

See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared  419 

See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days  45 

See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft  37V 
See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you  618 
See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries  55 
See  India,  llrom  her  Jeweled  throne  553 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled,  558 

See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  397 
See,  low  before  thv  throne  of  graee  485 
See  me.  Saviour,  from  above  48S 

See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  rais  537 
See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  I  355 
See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing  097 
See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates  533 
See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move  101 
See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn  588 
See  where  it  shines  in  Jpsus'  feoe  371 
See  yon  feir  and  ft-uitftil  flcM  559 

Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  walU  195 
Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise  481 
Send  dqwn  thy  Spirit  from  above  570 
Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly  550 
Send  some  message  from  thy  word  994 
Sense  can  allbrd  no  real  Joy  901 

Seraphs,  with  elevated  strains  634 

Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands  936 
Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dyi  ng  too  455 
Shaking  the  head,  they  pass  me  by  71 
Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road  511 
Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more  45 

Shall  I  the  heavenly  Friend  reAise  395 
Vhall  I  for  ever  be  forgot  54 

Shall  Jesus  for  admittance  sue  434 

Shall  Join  the  disembodied  saints  614 
Shall  life  revisit  dying  worms  177 

Shall  man  rcfriyjagahist  the  Lord  333 
Shall  persecution  or  distress  389 

Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown?  130 
Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  546 
Shed,  Sun  of  righteousness,  thy  rays  544 
She  pleads  for  all  the  Joys  she  brings  AO 
She  too.  who  touched  thee  in  the  fir  365 
Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name  9S8 
••  Shine  into  my  distressed  soul  149 

Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  eea  489 
Short  ha  your  sleep,  and  eoarse  your  955 
Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay  480 


TAOE. 

Bbould  all  tbe  hosto  of  death  370 

Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  th  S48 
Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage  490 
Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  b  24» 
Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  de  456 
Shoald  fHends  and  kindred,  nearand  81 
Should  I  distribute  all  my  store  439 

Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath  274 
Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow  3S9 

Shouldst  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  h  125 
Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my     li3 
Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me 
Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream  030 

Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blessed  5S5 
Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  500 

Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way  506 
Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love  .  S94 
Siberia  spreads  her  firozen  arms  543 
Silent  I  waited,  with  long-suflering  120 
•«  Silent  I  waited,  with  long-iuflering  122 
Sin,  and  the  powers  of  heU  78 

Since  Christ  and  we  are  one  306 

Since  ttom  his  bounty  I  receive  353 
Since  I  have  learned  thy  holy  ways  CQ 
Since  I  *m  a  stranger  here  below  341 
Sliiee  on  this  winged  hour  400 

Since  thou  hast  been  my  help  137 

Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God  465 
Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection  189 
Sing  how  Eternal  Love  383 

Sing  bow  he  left  tbe  worlds  of  light  377 
Sing  of  his  dying  love  302 

Sing  on  ^our  heavenly  way  303 

Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord  50 
Sing  till  we  feel  the  heart  302 

Sbig  to  the  honor  of  his  name  92 

Shif  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high  384 
Shig  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands  144 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his  84 
Sbig  we  then— with  angels  sing  340 
Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before)  190 

Brnners,  awake  betimes;  ye  fools,  be  132 
Sinners,  awake  betimes;  ye  fools  be  120 
Sinners,  firoil  earth^s  remotest  end  364 
fioiners  in  Judgment  shall  not  stand  37 
Sinners,  learn  that  son^  of  glory  340 
fiinners,  rejoice,  and  satnta,  he  glad  835 
Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ?  407 
Sin*s  promised  Joys  are  turned  to  pain  481 
Stein  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead  447 
Slander  and  fbar  on  every  side  86 

So  Abra*m,  by  divine  command  583 

So  com  that  on  the  house-top  stands  357 
So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away  619 

So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise  807 
So  for  our  sins  we  Justly  feel  353 

So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  mv  breast  358 
So  i  may  sing,  in  Jesus  safe  413 

So  Jeaus  looked  on  dying  men  506 

Sa  JesQS  slept— Ood's  dying  Son  623 
Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  017 

So  let  thy  grace  snrround  me  still  374 
So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal  510 
Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war  70 
Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show  101 
Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail .  68 
Soon  as  tbe  morn  the  light  revealed  519 
Boon  as  we  draw  our  inftnt  breach  133 
Sb  on  a  tree  divinely  (hir  436 

Boon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  178 
Boon  Ibr  me  tbe  light  of  day  310 

Soon  may  these  gracious  tidings  roll  541 
Soon  moat  wa  change  our  plaes        303 
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Soon  relentless  death  will  eone 

Soon  shall  f  pass  the  gloomv  vale 

Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  rears 

Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

Boon  shall  the  glorious  eastern  Star  543 

Soon  shall  the  sea  give  up  its  dead    597 

Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say  303 

Soon  shall  we  meet  again  314 

Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  ran      608 

Soon  will  the  church  below  633 

Soon  will  the  harvest  close  178 

So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand     134 

Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  days     45 

So  shall  each  public  temple  arise        589 

So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God  480 

So  shall  that  curse  remove  638 

So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice     111 

So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love  353 

Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation     450 

So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace      358 

So  when  a  raging  fever  burns  497 

So,  whene'er  the  signal 's  given  318 

So  when  he  sent  his  angel  down        187 

Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray        805 

Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  549 

Speak,  (for  you  feel  his  burning  love.)  318 

Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace  480 

Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love     388 

Speed  on  the  win^s  of  love  654 

Spread  through  tfaie  earth,  O  Lord      543 

Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning        309 

"  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  blasphemer,  181 

Stand  then  in  his  great  might  503 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  303 

Starting  f^om  this  dying  state  613 

Still  bo  it  our  supreme  delight  589 

Still  be  thou  near,  my  gracious  Lord  30S 

Still  for  us  be  intercedes  355 

Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen    153 

Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  f  473 

Still  I  complained,  and  still  oppressed  163 

Still  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stands    439 

"  Straight  is  tbe  way  my  saints  have  30 

Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed  319 

Strange  was  thy  Journey  through  the  164 

"  Stretch  thy  desires  abrcyd  170 

Strike,  strike  the  harps  again  545 

Strike  through  thy  stubbora  foes        100 

Strong  In  the  Lord  of  Hosts  603 

Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm      540 

Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion    619 

Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin  879 

Such  are  thy  wondrous  worka  839 

Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious       399 

Such  honors  never  come  by  chance    161 

Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root        56 

Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  seal  610 
, . ^^ 
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Son  of  righteousness,  illume 
Sun,  moon,  and  stan  convey  thy 
Supported  by  thy  heavenly  aid    . 
*•  Sure,  as  the  nioon  that  rales  the 
Sore  as  thy  troth  shall  last 
Sure  I  must  flght,  if  I  would  raign 
Sure  I  must  love ;  or  are  my  ears 
Sorely  tbe  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Sure  never,  till  my  latest  breath 
Sure  there  waMae'er  a  heart  so  base  4M 
Surprising  grace !— and  shall  my        433 
Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  tbe  !gn 

Sweet  day,  thy  hours  too  soon  will  568 
Sweet  lleids  beyond  the  swelling  038 
Sweet,  in  the  eonfldenee  of  Ihitb  010 
flweet  ii  the  day  of  aaered  rast         189 
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Bweel  is  the  memory  of  hit  name  453 

Sweet  is  thy  speecli,  and  heavenly  110 

Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love  637 

Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest  610 

Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend  610 

Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine  610 

Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope  610 

Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air  504 

Swifl  through  the  vast  expanse  it  339 

Swift  thy  days  of  grace  are  fleeting  G96 

"Teach  all  the  nations  my  434 

Teach  roe  some  melodious  measure  391 
Teach  mo  to  do  thy  holy  will  S78 

Teach  them  that  greatness,  power,  591 
Teach  us.  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man  184 
Teach  us,  O  Lord,  to  keep  in  view  505 
Teach  us  to  pray  and  praise— to  hear  294 
Teach  us  with  repentant  grief  393 

Tell  how  he  shows  his  smiling  fttce  318 
Tell  of  his  wondrous  fliithfulness  417 
Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll  319 
Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke  62 

Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul  105 
Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor  404 
Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts  531 
Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies  325 
Ten  thousand  dying  souls  415 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  398 
Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home  530 
Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  455 
Th'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies  385 
Th*  almishty  Ruler  of  the^sphere  457 
Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky  132 
Thanks  for  mercies  oast  receive  568 
Thanks  to  m^  God  for  every  gift  330 
,  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration  312 

'That  cruel  persecuting  race  47 

That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  321 
That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day  163 
That  God  who  darts  his  lightnings  279 
That  great  mysterious  Dotty  I  527 

That  having  all  things  done  502 

That  holy,  nappy  throng  033 

That  man  may  last,  but  never  lives  505 
That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word  112 
That  thine  eternal  Son  ahould  bear  48 
That  thou  should'st  raise  his  nature  49 
That  was  a  most  amazing  power  329 
That  when  the  angel-reapers  come  502 
The  arms  of  everlasting  love  363 

The  barren  clods  refreshed  with  rain  142 
The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  274 
llie  beams  that  shine  on  Zion*s  hill  560 
Tbo  best  obedience  of  my  hands  448 
The  best  relief  that  moarners  have  S40 
The  best  return  for  one  like  me  477 
The  billows  that  girt  you,  the  wild  553 
The  blessing  from  thy  truth  909 

The  bounties  of  thy  love  78 

The  brightest  things  below  the  sky  457 
The  brutes  obey  their  God  434 

The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt  435 
The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood  185 
The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade  304 
The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud  985 
The  child  to  virtue  givan  137 

The  church  of  God  their  praises  Join  537 
The  city  of  my  bless*d  abode  363 

Thedoude.  like  riven  raised  on  hi^  141 
The  creatures  of  a  meaner  frame  335 
The  darkness  and  the  light  65 

The  dead  no  aort  eaa  apeak  thy       ttB 
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The  dealings  of  his  hand 
The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy         464 
The  dearest  idol  I  have  known  480 

The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field  140 
The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground  566 
The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste  217 
The  dust  returns  to  dust  again  411 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  419 

The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  913 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call  450 
Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives  616 
The  evening  rests  our  weary  head  329 
The  eye  of  thy  compassion.  Lord  90 
The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints  91 
The  fearfiil  soul  that  tires  and  faintji  511 
The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye  294 
The  flowery  spring  at  thy  command  500 
The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love  4S7 
The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest  933 
The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  49 

The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's  113 
The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place  639 
The  glutton  groans  and  loaths  to  eat  217 
"  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men  509 
The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  370 
The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill  959 

The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts  SHB 
The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  9^ 
The  God  wc  worship  now  114 

The  God  who  rules  on  high  300 

The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up  539 

The  gnspel-tnimpct  hear  540 

The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  bless*d  617 
The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies  318 
The  hand  that  now  withholds  my  513 
The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace  396 
The  harvest-song  would  we  repeat  58S 
*'  They  hate  my  soul  without  a  cause  147 
The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen  90 

The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath  154 
The  heathens  know  thy  glory.  Lord  196 
The  heathen  will  hasten  to  welcome  553 
The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs  99 

The  heavens  are  for  nis  cui(ains  310 
The  heavens  his  rightful  power  lOS 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields  301 

The  holy  triumplis  of  my  soul  633 

The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around  330 
The  hosU  of  saints  around  him  638 
The  impious  crew,  that  Actions  band  908 
The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness  73 
The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn  73 
The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  967 
The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin  150 
The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace  391 
Their  captive  sons,  exposed  to  scorn  3S0 
Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh  350 
"  Their  Aith  and  works,  brouaht  forth  117 
Their  fancied  joys,  how  Ikst  tney  fleel  15ft 
Their  feet  shall  never  slide  or  tall  349 
Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move  338 
Their  glory  shines  with  eoual  beams  370 
Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  364 
Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  188 
Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost  405 
Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below  61 
Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme  150 
Their  Joy  shall  rear  their  spirits  up  181 
Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies  383 
Their  malice  raged  without  a  cause  381 
Their  miseries  his  compassion  move  381 
Their  names  were  in  his  book  315 

llMir  oaths  and  promises  they  break  53 
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llkeir  prayen  and  tows  before  him  167 
Tbeir  nge  is  leyelled  at  my  life  188 
-  Tbeir  una  I  'U  risit  witla  the  rod  Iffi 
'neir  aoals  liuill  dwell  at  ease  79 

Their  thoof  hu  and  ways  at  onoe  95 
ineir  tonfues  are  used  to  epeak  56 

The  Jan  and  pore  shall  erer  say  63 

The  Kins  himself  comes  near  564 

The  King  of  glory— who  can  tell  77 
The  kings  of  Canaan  fell  966 

ThtT  land  of  silence  and  of  deaih  153 
The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  '  110 
The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord  98 

The  law  its  best  obedience  owes  4S0 
The  law  that  isioes  from  thy  mouth  347 
The  light,  and  strength,  and  pard'ing  453 
The  light  of  truth  to  us  display  393 
The  little  ants  for  one  poor  grain  404 
The  liule  hills  on  every  side  141 

The  living  know  that  they  must  die  405 
The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed  230 
The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem  383 

The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies  354 
The  Lord  consumed  tbeir  years  in  167 
Hie  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways  99 
The  Lord  derides  their  ra^  30 

Tlie  Lord,  IVom  his  celestial  throne  56 
The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne  356 
The  Lord  bath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  383 
The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  S83 
The  l^rd  himself  chose  out  their  314 
The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  363 
The  Lord  his  people  loves  75 

The  Lord— how  absolute  he  reigns  I  388 
Hie  Lord  in  heaven  has  fixed  bis  53 
The  Lord,  in  vengeance  dressed  195 
The  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  name  360 
mo  Lord  is  God  ^— His  be  alone  300 
The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind  SOI 
ne  Lord  is  Just  and  kind  79 

Hie  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm  578 

Tbe  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread  583 
The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought  113 
Tte  L<wd.  our  glory  and  defence  181 
Hkt  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud  83 
the  Lord  shall  make  him  know  79 

ThB  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulflll  256 
The  X<ord  siu  sovereign  on  the  flood  83 
The  Lord  supporU  our  tottering  days  381 
The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  Just  291 
The  Lord,  that  wuised  the  serpent's  147 
The  Lord  their  different  language  444 
T^  Lord,  who  hates  the  proud  376 

The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  53 

The  Lord,  who  sits  above  the  skiee  40 
The  Lord  will  on  my  side  engage  SSI 
The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem  905 

The  Lord  with  indignation  heard  166 
The  love  of  gold  be  banished  henee  519 
The  lying  tempter  would  persuade  41 
The  manna,  like  a  morning  shower  166 
The  man  that  doth  his  neighbor  903 
Hm  man  that  in  his  farrowed  field  354 
•*The  man  that  ofiTers  humble  praise  118 
The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways  57 
Tbe  Master  whom  yon  serve  577 

l%e  meanest  child  of  glory  637 

The  meek  and  humble  louls  shall  see  73 
The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess  97 
The  men  of  grace  have  found  301 

the  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  care  937 
T^  men  thai  know  thy  name  will  50 
The  men  tha(  loye  and  fear  thy  name  44 


The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear  615 
The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  Just  907 
The  mighty  God,  whose  mauhless  504 
The  ministers  of  Christ  rejoice  536 

Themselves  their  wilei  shall  snare  138 
The  more  thy  glories  strike  my  eyes  640 
The  morn,  with  glory  crowned  143 

The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath  496 

The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  338 
Then,  all  my  servile  works  were  done  445 
Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord  347 
Then  all  the  chosen  seed  375 

The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends  60 
The  names  of  all  his  sainU  he  bean  358 
The  nations  that  rebel  30 

The  nations  thou  hast  made  shall  176 
Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fear  640 
Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly  354 

Then  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave  463 
Then  blow,  ye  winds,  ye  surges,  roar  507 
Then,  by  an  angePs  midnight  stroke  314 
Then  cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  616 
Thence  he  arose,  ascended  high  617 


Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope     377 
Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry 
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Then  dig  about  our  root  571 

Then  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil  555 
Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load  430 
Then  hearken  to  my  voice  497 

'nien  his  hieh  praise  shall  fill  their  399 
Then  bow  the  frightened  sinners  fly  317 
Then  I  confined  my  troubled  87 

Then,  if  a  messenger  thou  ask  577 

Then,  if  thou  thy  help  aflbrd  313 

Then,  if  thy.Spirit  touch  the  soul  304 
The  night  isVitness  to  my  tears  378 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song  41t 

Hien.  in  the  history  of  my  age  159 

Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust  358 
Then  in  thy  holy  hill  107 

Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul  481 
Then  let  his  pride  advance  61 

Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trust  97 
Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  awav  379 
liien  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel  619 
Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on  503 
Then  let  our  hearu  repine  no  more  639 
Then  let  our  humble  faith  address  358 
Then  let  our  land  on  God  alone  70 

Then  let  our  songs  abound  301 

Then  let  the  children  of  the  sainte  586 
Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  334 
Then  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  377 
Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage  913 
Then  let  the  world  forbear  iu  rage  914 
Then  1st  us  adore  303 

Then  let  us  earnest  be  496 

Then  let  us  gather  round  the  croes  491 
Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye  694 
Then  man  to  daily  labor  goes  311 

The  noble  and  the  base  171 

The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest  180 
Then,  ranged  thy  blazing  throne  557 
Tlien  rescued  souls  shall  bless  thy  557 
Then  Satan's  kingdom  shall  from  561 
Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive  430 
Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree  580 
Then  shall  he  make  hisjustice  known  394 
Then  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  stnius  513 
Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more  946 
Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know  190 
Then  shall  my  cheerfUi  powera  43 

Then  shall  my  cbeerAil  spirit  sing     491 


First  lines  of  Stanzas. 
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nken  thall  my  drooping  spirit  riie    484  I  Tbere  it  a  heavenlf  mercf^wat  497 

Then  shall  my  ioqI  no  more  eompl     37fi  |  There  H  a  home  for  weary  sottla        OB 
-^  .  ^  "   610  I  There  is  a  home  of  aweet  repose        f/B 

461  I  There  \n  a  place  where  Jesas  sheda  497 
501  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend  497 
425    There  ta  a  stream,  whose  fenlle  flow  IIS 


Then  shall  my  soul,  O  gracious  God 
Then  shall  my  sonl  with  rapture 
Then  shall  oar  active  spirits  mov« 
Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  and 
Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  mn    190 
Then  shall  their  Joys  revive  no  more  196 
Then  shall  the  nations  Ikuow  171 

Tlien  shall  the  spacious  earth  500 

Then  shall  they  rule  with  iron  rod     SDS 
Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come  303 


Tlipre  is  a  world  above  636 

•'  Thorc.  like  streams  that  feed  the  540 
There,  like  the  nightingale,  phe  304 

There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  deefare  J73 
There  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount  999 
There,  on  a  high  majestic  throne       630 


Then  shall  thy  saints  exult  with  Joy  562  I  There,  on  bis  holy  hiil 


Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  166 

Then  should  my  eyes,  without  a  tear  30i 
Then  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  334 
Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above  606 
Then  smiling  nature  shall  express  504 
Then  snatch  me  from  eternal  death  447 
Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  Tm  103 
Then  swift  and  dreadfVil  she  descends  618 
Then  the  end— beneath  bis  rod  558 

Then  they  might  fit ht  and  rage  and  493 
Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  310 
Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  317 
Then  was  the  great  salvation  spread  104 
Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do  405 
Then,  when  the  glorious  end  434 

Then  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear      608 
Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  comp  360 
Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name  471 
Then  will  I  make  thy  mercy  known  135 
'i*hen  will  I  raise  my  tnneflil  voice       04 
Then  will  I  say,—"  My  God,  thy         187 
1*hen  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  waya  135 
Then  will  the  king  of  terrors  be         448 
Then  will  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove        50 
Then  will  thy  saints  aloud  rejoice 
Then  will  you  curse  that  fktal  day 
Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love 
Hien  you'll  confess  the  IHghtflil 
The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
The  opening  heavens  around  me 
The  order  of  thy  house 
The  pains  of  death  are  oast 
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The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dyfng 
The  panes  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  passions  of  my  hope  and  ftar 


The  pastures  smile  in  green  array 
The  pity  of  the  Lord 
The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind 
The  pfanta  of  grace  shall  ever  live 
The  pleasures  that  allure  oar  sense 
The  powers  of  hell  agree 
The  present  moment  flies 
The  prisoner  here  may  break  his 
The  proud  have  framed  their  sr<A 
There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are 
There  all  tiM  ship's  company  meet 
There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  pass*d 
There,  as  in  some  prophetic  glass 
There  David's  greater  Bon 
There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie 
There  everlasting  spring  abides 


There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigna 
There  Persia  glorious  to  behold 
There  reach  thy  bounteous  hand 
There  safe  thou  shalt  abide 
There's  a  new  heaven  begun 
There  shall  Ms  sacred  Spirit  dwell 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
There  shall  I  oiB;r  my  requests 
There  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  fhce 

Tliere  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown 

There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise  478 
There  shall  we  see  his  flice  301 

There  shall  we  sit,  ajH)  sing,  and  tell  639 
There  shall  your  eyes  with  rapture  416 
There  shed  thv  choicest  love  abroad  500 
Th«>re  ships  divide  the  watery  way  319 
**  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above  1*9 
Thcre*s  not  a  sparrow  nor  a  worm  335 
There's  nothing  round  the  spacious  457 
There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  59 
There  the  bless'd  followers  of  the  996 
There  the  bless'd  Man,  my  Savioor  634 
*'  Tlicre  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  1 16 
There  the  glorious  triumph  waits  355 
There  the  great  monarch  of  the  skies  173 
There,  tlwre,  on  eagle-wings  we  soar  497 
There  they  could  And  no  leading  916 
411  I  There  the  voung  seeds  of  thought  979 
580  :  There,  to  fulfill  liis  high  commands  6S8 
There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more  034 
There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns  633 
There  will  I  learn  thy  glory.  Lord  137 
There  will  sit  thy  slighted  Saviour 
There  would  1  fiud  a  settled  rest 
There  ye  that  love  my  Saviour  sit 
The  rich  have  statues  well  adorned 
The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous 
The  righteous,  with  a  Joyflil  sense 
The  rising  morning  caii*t  assure 
The  Rock  of  Israelever  lives 
The  rocks  can  rend,  the  earth  can 
The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light 
The  royal  sinners,  bound  in  cliaina 
The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce  179 
The  saints,  from  sin  forever  free  396 
The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell  443 
The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead  631 
The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days  154 
The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagle's  330 
The  saints,  unable  to  contain  SSO 

The  scene  must  then  for  ever  close     489 
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There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerfhl  eye  698  i  The  seoflbr  owns  thy  liand,  and  pays  S54 
There  fragrant  flowers  immortal        698  I  The  Scribe  and  angry  Priest  S34 

There,  from  the  bosom  of  mv  Ood      455  |  These  are  a  portion  of  liis  ways 
There's  full  redemption  at  bis  throne  858    These  are  the  men,  the  pioos  raea 
There  grow  thy  saints  in  fkith  and    190    These  ashes  too,  this  little  dust 
'"'^  -•    .      ^^    The  second  Adam  shall  restore 

78    The  seeds  of  Joy  and  glory  sown 
493    These,  great  Ood,  to  thee  we  ow« 
93Q   Tlieie  lesser  glories  of  the  Bo« 


l*here  happier  bowers  than  Eden's 
There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits 
There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight 
Tliere  is  «  de«th,  wl^ose  pang 
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Uvelf  bopM  we  owe  094 

on  my  heart  are  ttilt  imnreeMd  873 
on  my  beart  by  night  I  keep  S7S 
pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne  388 
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These  temples  of  his  grace 

Tlwae  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise 

11»eae  weapons  of  the  holy  war 

Tbe  sliadow  of  thv  wings 

Tlie  shining  worlds  above 

Hie  sin  that  close  besets  me  still 

The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 

**The  softest  couch  that  nature 

Tbe  Son  of  6od  in  tears 

Tbe  sons  of  earth,  and  sons  of  hell 

Tbe  sons  of  good  old  Jacob  seemed 

Hie  sons  of  violence  and  lies 

Tlie  sorrows  of  the  mind 

The  soul  of  man— Jehovah's  breath 

**Tbe  son  I  that  longs  to  see  my  face 

"The  soal  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  514 

Tbe  sovereign  King  of  kings 

The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Tbe  spacious  earth,  and  spreading 

The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest 

The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest 

Tbe  sparrow  for  her  young  1/4 

Tbe  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove  531 

Tbe  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind  388 

**The  Spirit  ihall  descend  and  show   104 

Tbe  Spirit  takes  delight  lo  view         446 

The  Spirit  wrought  by  faith  and  love  349 

Tbe  starry  curtains  of  the  sky  SOS 

The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey       S38 

The  storm  is  laid— the  winds  retire    327 

The  storm  that  wrecks  the  winter  sky  607 

The  strongest  holds  of  Satan  yield     536 

**  The  sun  rhall  see  his  oflkpring  rise  189 

The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light    964 

The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams  593 

The  sure  provisions  of  my  God  73 

The  swelling  billows  know  their       210 

The  swelling  flood  and  raging  flame  593 

Tlie  swelling  tide  had  stopp'd  our 

The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  Are 

The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 

The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

The  things  so  long  foretold 

The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill 

The  thunder  is  his  voice 

The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 

The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 

The  thunders  of  bis  hand 

The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power  512 

The  troqbled  eonscience  knows  thy    388 

The  trpnip  shall  sound,  the  dead 

The  tumults  of  my  thougnt 

Tbe  tumult  nf  my  thoughts 

The  vail  of  darkness  rend  in  twain 

The  vail  of  nieht  is  no  disguise 

Tile  various  months  thy  goodness 

The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due 

The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals 

The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Tbe  vital  savor  of  his  name 

The  voice  at  midnight  came 

The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

Tbe  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 


Tbe  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies  5^ 


The  watchmen  Join  their  voice 
The  waters  saw  tliee,  mighty  God 
Tbe  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his 
The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns 
Tbe  whole  creation  can  aflbrd 
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The  whole  creation  Join  in  one  381 

The  whole  discourse  when  neigbboan  53 
The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends  98 
The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see  395 
The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  bell  51 
The  widow  and  the  fiitherless  145 

The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  toy  480 
Tbe  wild  young  lions,  pinched  with  91 
Tbe  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear  979 
The  words  of  his  extensive  love  585 
The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine  934 

The  works  and  wonders  which  they  310 
The  work,  the  mighty  work  178 

The  work  which  his  goodness  began  474 
Tbe  world  and  worldly  things  beloved 435 
The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change  954 
The  world  can  never  give  630 

The  world  is  managed  by  thy  bands  280 
The  world  recedes— it  disappears  690 
The  world's  foundations  by  nis  hand  210 
The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace  373 
The  world  to  come,  redeemed  from  all  40 
Tbe  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit  903 
They  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love  165 
They  can't  redeem  one  hour  jfrom  116 
They  come  they  come;— thy  exiled  551 
They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  bless'd  633 
They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens  140 
The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away  600 
They  find  access,  at  every  hour  509 
They  fly.  like  chaff  before  the  wind  94 
They  go  from  strength  to  strength  174 
They  groan  and  curse  him  on  their  94 
They  hate  me,  JiOrd,  without  a  cause  347 
They  have  drawn  out  tl)e  threatening  98 
They  know  no(.  Lord,  nor  will  they  170 
They  leave  their  native  shores  behind  218 
They  'II  waft  us  sooner  o'er  187 

They  love  the  road  that  le^ds  to  hell  94 
They  marked  the  footsteps  ^hat  1^  525 
They  mourn  their  follies  past  86 

lliey  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  93 
Tney  put  thy  Judgments  from  their  51 
They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea  166 
They  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  light  165 
They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought  215 
They  say.  "  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  193 
They  shall  be  seized  with  sad  surprise  127 
"  They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of  400 
They  sing  thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sung  566 
They  sow  tbe  fields,  and  trees  they  920 
They  taste  of  all  the  Joys  that  grow  459 
They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise  224 
They  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  rock  214 
They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  577 
Tliey  watch  to  do  their  neigbbon  il9 
They  who  surround  i^  throne  301 

They  wpund  his  bead,  his  bands,  his  73 
They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  130 
*'  They  tread  tqy  honor  to  the  dust,  148 
Thine  all*surrounding  sight  surveys  273 
Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart  110 
Thine  anger  turns  our  ftame  to  dust  185 
Thine  arrows  stick  within  n^  heart  99 
Thine  arrows  through  the  sky  were  165 
Thine  i|wful  glories  round  me  shine  275 
Thine  eyes  did  all  my  Umhp  survey  273 
Thine  eye  with  nicest  ci|re  surveyed  275 
Tl\ine  honors  crown  his  head  47 

Thine  lv)nor  shall  for  ever  349 

Thine,  then,  far  eyer  be  641 

Think  of  tbe  tribes  so  dearly  bought  159 


380  )  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord  437 
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Think.  O  my  fouI,  the  dreadflil  day  3t0 
iThf  nk  on  the  oOTenant  tboQ  bait  161 
I'hif  awful  God  if  ours  300 

This  can  my  every  care  control  491 

Ttiis  done,  my  cheerfVil  voice  430 

This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  aa  463 
This  glorioas  hope  revives  315 

This  heavenly  calm  within  the  hreast564 
This  holy  bread  and  wine  583 

This  lamp,  througrh  all  the  tedious  315 
This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy  S44 

This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies  317 
This  is  the  folly  of  their  way  115 

This  is  the  glorious  day  834 

This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings  463 
This  is  the  Joy  we  ought  to  seek  60S 
*'  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend  73 
This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  take  76 
Tliis  is  tlic  man  whose  happy  eyes  S56 
This  is  the  Man,  lh*  exalted  Man  637 
This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope  413 

»'  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin  578 
**  This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands  431 
This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  61 
This  man  at  humble  distance  stands  444 
This  mortal  life  decays  apace  10^2 

This  only  can  my  ffars  control  406 

This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  905 
This  shall  his  humble  followers  see  149 
This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray  87 
This  still  shall  be  our  {rrateful  theme  595 
This  was  compassion  like  a  God  351 
This  was  my  comfort,  when  I  bore  241 
Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  603 
Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints  373 
Those  characters  shall  fklr  abide  358 
Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar  ri33 

Those  Joys  which  earth  cannot  afibrd  5.12 
Those  that  against  me  rise  137 

Thoee  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  953 
••Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  186 
Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice  151 
Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky  141 
Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight  44 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  and  its  631 
ThoQ  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  031 
Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  we  no  631 
Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust  153 

Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope  100 
Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise  517 

Thoa  art  the  earnest  of  his  love  394 
Thou  art  their  triamph  and  their  Joy  364 
Thou  art  the  Judge ;  toy  sceptre  rules  591 
Thou  art  the  Life— the  renaing  tomb  306 
ThoQ  art  the  sea  of  love  337 

Thou  art  the  Truth— thy  word  alone  306 
Thou  callest  us  to  seek  thy  (kce  319 
Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  431 

Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea  100 
Though  all  created  light  decay  96 

Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown  435 
Thongh  bnt  In  part  I  know  thy  will  333 
Though  distress  now  attend  thee  47t) 
Though  dragons  all  around  us  roar  106 
Tlioiigh  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  616 
Thongh  greedy  worms  devour  my  615 
Though  I  have  grieved  thv  Spirit,  184 
Though  I  have  most  unfkithnil  been  396 
nioagh  in  a  bare  and  ruj^ged  way  75 
Though  in  a  foreign  land  534 

niough  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head,  59 
Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread  75 
Tliough  I  walk  through  the  gloomy     74 


first  Lines  of  Stanzas. 


Thoogh  long  of  winds  and  wavea  the  087 
Though  once  estranged  afkr  573 

Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne  3S7 
Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep  517 
Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  51 
Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust  SSS 
Thouffh  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee  470 
Though  'tis  my  chfef  deli«ht  to  dweQ  71 
Though  vine  nor  flg-tree  neither  519 
Though  waves  and  storms  goo*er  my  468 
Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  313 
Though,  while  he  treads  his  glorious  333 
TlMugh  your  heart  be  made  of  steel  4M 
Thou  givest  me  the  lot  134 

Thou  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine  393 
Thou  great  and  good,  thou  Just  and  136 
Thou  great  Physician,  hear  my  cry  440 
Thou  hast  begun  to  set  ns  free  175 

Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine  837 
Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  373 
Thou  bast  secured  my  soul  (Vom  130 
Thou,  Jesus,  canst  impart  483 

Thou  know*st  I  love  thee,  gracious  450 
Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive  424 
Thou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  Joys  687 
Thou  mine  only  Helper  art  151 

Thou,  O  Christ,  art  nil  I  want  364 

Thou  sprcad'fit  the  curtains  of  the  307 
Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rajrs  •  986 

Thou  sun  with  golden  beams  980 

Thou,  thou  alone  canst  give  534 

7*hou  to  whom  all  power  is  given  540 
Thou  traveller  in  the  vale  of  tean  607 
Thou  who  didst  calm  the  boist'rons  597 
Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  fkce  904 
Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  5S 
Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray  58 
Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries  ISO 

*'  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  lift  00 
Thou  wilt  sustain  the  poor  870 

Thiice  blessed  bliss-inspiring  hope  596 
Thrice  happy  man  I  thy  Maker's  care  187 
Throned  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  117 
Through  all  his  ancient  works  381 

Through  all  eternity,  to  thee  397 

Through  all  the  winding  mazeof  llfb  494 
Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart  3ri4 
Through  each  perpleiing  path  of  life  990 
Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares  963 
Through  every  period  of  my  life  396 
Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  814 

Through  heaven,  howe'er  remote  the  610 
Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  446 
Through  ten  thousand  channels  544 
l^hrough  the  whole  earih  his  reign  999 
Through  this  vain  world  he  gnides  966 
Through  watery  deeps  and  fiery  ways  143 
Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms471 
Thus  armed,  he  sent  the  champions  433 
Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away  300 
Thus  bv  thy  Judgments,  mighty  God  50 
Thus  did  our  suflTering  Saviour  pray  78 
Thus  does  th'  eternal  Spirit  own  348 
Thus  guarded  by  th*  Almighty  band  914 
7*hus  he  supports  his  cruel  throne  487 
Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray  641 

Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah's  name  147 
Thus,  in  the  name  of  Chript  the  Lord  60 
Thus  later  saints,  etenial  King  5B5 

Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  70 
Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house  585 
Thus  mav  we  abide  in  union  647 

Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  oa     442 
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nu  Bifbt  I  hide  my  UatliiQf  (tea  313 
ThoM*  on  tte  heaveoljr  hilto  Stfl 


■  nith  the  Lord,  *•  How  ftlae  105 
l%aa  shall  the  Tengcance  of  the  Lord  132 
ThoM  ahall  they  nard  my  ileeping  8JS 
ThoM  fhall  they  learn  In  Ood  alone  165 
Una  shall  we  beet  proclaim  abroad  506 
Time  tter  by  star  declines  036 

Thus  they  are  bleesM :  bat  if  tliey  sin  S90 
Tbtia,  though  the  universe  shall  bum  551 
Tbas,  till  my  last  expiring  hreath  508 
Tbtia,  till  my  last  expiring  day  135 

Urns,  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said  179 
Thoa  to  the  parents  and  their  seed  587 
Tbaa  we  besin  the  lasting  sons  006 
Itiiis  were  the  hosts  ofdeatb  suodued  385 
Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  S14 
Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  310 
Tbas,  when  on  Aaron's  head  S61 

Thus,  when  our  first  release  we  gain  316 
Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  disj^ays  345 
Tbus  will  he  pour  salration  down  516 
Thus  will  the  church  below  530 

Thus  will  the  wondering  nations  see  1^ 
Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  44 
Thus  would  we  every  hour  employ  313 
Thy  arm  of  everlasting  love  479 

Thy  body,  broken  /or  my  sake 
Thy  changing  seasons  he  ordains 
Tliy  children  are  secure  and  blesi'd 
Thy  children  from  the  strife  of 
Tby  church  is  in  the  desert  now 
Tby  counsels.  Lord,  ahall  f  uide  my 
Thy  covenant,  in  the  darkest  gloom  465 
Thy  fkce.  with  reverence  and  with  305 
Thy  Father  and  thy  God 
Ttay  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Tby  glory  never  hence  depart 
niy  glory  o'er  creation  shines 
Tby  goodness  grants  whatever  he 
7%y  goodness,  bow  divinely  free  I 
Thy  gracious  presence.  Lord,  alone  S95 
Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart  368 
Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  280 

Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour  53 
Thy  balcvon  days  of  wealth  and  550 
l^y  hand,  in  aot.imn,  richly  pours  500 
Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  foes  75 
Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  375 

Thy  hand  shall  find  out  all  his  fbes  71 
Tty  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  353 
Tby  hands  have  made  my  mortal  847 
Tby  beavenlv  grace  to  each  Impart    311 
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Tby  justice  shall  maintain  its  tnrone  96 
Thy  kin^dora  come;  tby  will 
Thy  law  and  gospel  they  despise 
"Thy  law  it  ever  in  my  sight 
Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right 
Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me 
Thy  love  the  power  of  t  bought 
Thy  mercy  gifils  the  path  of  life 
Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still 
Thy  mercy  stretches  o*er  my  head 
Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain  asv 

Tby  morning  light  and  evening  shade  141 
Ttay  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines  430 
Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore  506 
Tby  noblest  wonders  here  we  view  67 
l%y  pardoning  love— so  free,  so  487 
!niy  people  shake  beneath  tby  stroke  133 
Tby  power  and  glory  work  within  388 
Tby  power  assists  their  tender  age  49 
lliy  praise,  more  constant  than  S33 
f 


Thy  precepts  make  me  tnilj  wlat 
Thy  precepts  often  I  sorvey  xv 

Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea  4NI 

Thy  promises  are  true  19S 

Thy  providence  Is  kind  and  lam  95 
Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high  153 
Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know  488 
Thy  saints  attend  with  every  grace  581 
Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war  500 
Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands  154 
**  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  natlona  913 
Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer  337 

Thy  showers  make  soft  the  flelda  149 
Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  roe.  Lord  130 
Thy  Spirit,  Father,  on  us  sbed  604 

Thy  Spirit  shall  unite  308 

Thy  sure  derence,  through  nations  70 
Thy  sword  shall  give  my  foes  to  death  130 
Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumber'g  00 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood  331 

Thy  throne,  O  God,  tor  ever  stands  110 
Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands  110 
Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud  51 
Thy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim  379 
Tby  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound  104 
Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitflil  vine  890 
Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show  180 
Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust  184 
Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth  338 

Thy  word  I*ve  hid  within  my  heart  843 
Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  timet  54 
Thy  word.  O  Lord,  though  often  tried  S3 
Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control  180 
'l*hy  word,  with  light  and  power  150 
Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  140 
Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  379 
Till  God  difluse  his  graces  down  433 
Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see  380 

Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim  374 
1^11  thnn—nor  is  my  boasting  vain  375 
Time  is  winging  us  away  OOS 

Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream  185 
Tired  with  the  bunlens  of  the  day  49 
Tis  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown  940 
Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  bless'd  3S5 
'Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount  l&i 
*l*is  by  the  merits  of  thy  death  380 

*Tis  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail  05 
Tis  done— the  great  transaction  *a  451 
Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart  438 
'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  438 
*l'is  from  bis  watery  stores  on  high  140 
'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God  340 

*Ti8  God's  all  animating  voice  531 

'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high  404 
'Tis  God  who  brings  them  safb  to  319 
'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke  847 
'TIS  hs  adorned  my  naked  soul  348 

*Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace  409 

1'is  he  forgives  thy  sins  S08 

Tis  lie,  my  soul,  that  sent  bis  Son  900 
Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  400 
I'is  he  siipporis  my  mortal  flrame  308 
Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might  63 
Tis  his  almighty  love  375 

Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last  043 
Tis  like  the  oil,  ilivintfly  sweet  361 

Tis  like  the  ointment  shed  901 

'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light  337 
'Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  mom  334 
Tis  mercy— mercy  we  implore  441 

*Tis  no  surprising  thing  507 

Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import        570 
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*Tif  not  by  worki  of  righteouineM  346 

*Tia  not  (br  nich  poor  worms  as  we  318 

*Tif  not  that  muraiurinf  tbouchti  611 

*Tia  pleasant  aa  tbe  morning  dewa  961 

*Ti>  pleasant  to  believe  thy  crace  403 

*Tis  safer.  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee  S32 

*Tis  sin.  alas,  with  tyrant  power  431 

^8  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food  606 

*ris  tbe  gospel  seed  we  're  sowing  506 

^s  the  Saviour,  angels,  raise  354 

*Ti8  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give  444 

Tis  thine  own  Son  ;  and  he  shall  160 

Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall  389 

Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart  387 

Tls  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath  146 

Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  333 

Tis  through  the  purchase  of  His  346 

Tis  thv  all-powerAil  arm  329 

Tis  with  a  mournfbl  pleasure  now  105 

**  Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree  104 

To  all  that's  good  averse  and  blind  389 

To  all  the  listening  tribes,  O  Lord  320 

To  all  thy  sons  his  laws  are  shown  385 

To  chase  tbe  shades  of  death  away  389 

To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat  911 

To  David  and  his  royal  seed  63 

To-day  attend  his  voice  194 

To-day  he  roee  and  left  the  dead  933 
To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace  333 

To  Ood  I  cried  when  troubles  rose  370 

To  Ood,  most  worthy  to  be  praised  311 

To  God  the  Holy  Ohost  643 

To  God  the  Son  belongs  643 

To  happier  days  our  bosoms  turn  360 

To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt  430 

To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode  353 

To  heaven  t(^ey  lift  their  hands  119 

To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath  353 

To  him  their  pravers  and  cries  999 

To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes  01 

To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts  09 

To  Indians  various  castes  proclaim  555 

To  Jesus  may  we  fly  400 

To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice  83 

To  mediute  thy  precepts,  Lord  945 

Too  oft,  when  fkilh  is  weak  306 

To  our  Redeemer,  God  375 
To  please  thee  thus,  at  length  I  see  447 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son  645 

To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfilled  445 

To  serve  the  present  age  530 

To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye  173 
**  To  slavery  doomed,  thy  chosen  sons  101 

To  spend  one  sacred  day  174 

To  tenu  of  wo,  to  beds  of  pain  479 

To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood  414 

To  thee,  Almighty  God,  to  thee  590 

To  thee,  and  thee  alone  337 
1V>  thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  soul  340 

To  thee  I  '11  lift  my  hands  137 

To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief  467 

To  thee  may  each  united  house  3il 

To  thee  my  trembling  s|>irit  flies  478 

To  thee  our  souls  we  Join  573 

To  thee  the  voices  of^the  young  40 

To  thee  we  still  would  cleave  965 

To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  338 

To  the  great  One  in  Three  644 

To  the  great  One  in  Three  643 

"To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word  453 

To  this  dear  Surety's  hand  360 

To  this  the  joyful  nations  round  560 

To  this,  this  only,  will  I  cleave  440 
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To  tboee  bright  courts  when  hope  Qtt 
To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord  M5 
To  thy  wise  and  gracious  will  40 1 

Touched  with  a  S)rmpathy  within  358 
"  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  213 
To  what  a  stubborn  frame  434 

Tranquil  amidst  alarms  617 

Treasures  of  e verlasti  ng  might  330 

Trees  of  lifb  the  banks  adorning  545 
Tremendous  Judgments  from  thy  588 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet  516 

Trials  must  and  will  befall  516 

Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art  481 

True  *tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road  503 
Truly  blessed  is  this  station  449 

Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  134 
Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust  537 
Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs  344 
Turn,  Christian,  turn  ;  thy  soul  apply  004 
Turning  to  my  rest  again  367 

Turn,  mortal,  turn  :  thy  danger  know  604 
Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes  403 
Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul  70 

Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God  434 

Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord  437 
Twas  ffrace  that  taught  my  heart  to  446 
Twas  He  this  earth's  foundation  SOS 
Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent  903 
Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun  338 
*■  Twas  in  a  most  accepted  hour  148 
Twas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said  8S 
Twas  mercy  flUed  the  throne  383 

"  Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  161 
Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  580 
Twas  thus  a  widow  poor  406 

••  Twas  when  I  paid  that  dreadfUl  147 
Twas  Zion's  King  that  stopped  the  168 
Twill  save  us  from  a  thousand  500 

Umdbr  the  shadow  of  thy  throne  181 
Unholy  and  impure  410 

United  seal  be  shown  9HI 

Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul  3BM 
"  Unthinking  wretch!  Imw  couldst  139 
Unthinking  wretch!  how  couid^st  ISO 
Up  from  nvy  youth  I  bore  the  rage  856 
Upheld  by  thy  commands  109 

Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings  504 
Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down  587 
Up  to  her  courts,  with  Joys  unknown  950 
Up  to  that  world  of  light  314 

Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell  606 
Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  n^y  cry  131 
Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  has  gone  44 

Vailsd  In  flesh  the  Godhead  see  340 
Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  115 
Vain  are  our  fhncies.  airy  flights  498 
Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  930 
Vain  hopes  and  vain  inventions  all  188 
Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men  8B 
Vainly  we  oflfer  each  ample  oblation  341 
Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord  SIS 
Vile  as  the  dmss  the  wicked  are  938 
Vilest  of  tht)  sons  of  men  43S 

Vile  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name  118 
Virffins  and  youth,  engoce  987 

Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine  483 

Vow  to  tbe  Lord,  and  tribute  bring    169 

Waft— waft,  ye  winds,  his  story  547 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men  00 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  sainti  89 


Wait,  then,  my  loal,  rabmiMlve  wait  464 
Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drovny  wiiM  607 
Warn  me  of  every  tin  67 

Was  it  for  crimes  tbat  I  had  done  343 
Watchman,  tell  ua  of  the  night  546 

Watchman,  tell  ue  of  the  night  546 

Watch  o*er  my  lips,  and  guard  them  376 
Watch— 'tis  your  Lord's  command  576 
Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart  374 

We  are  but  several  parts  583 

We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die  106 

We  are  his  people,  we  his  cara  901 

We  blHu  thy  holy  word  S34 

We  bring  them.  Lord,  in  thankflil  584 
We  come  to  hear  Jehovah  speak  S94 
We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock  64 

We  fur  whom  God  the  Bon  came  504 
We  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands  504 
We  irive  our  souls  the  wounds  they  361 
We  honor  our  exalted  King  366 

Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed  414 

Welcome,  sweet  hour  or  fall  discharge511 
We  leap  for  Joy,  we  shout  and  sing  35S 
We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind  361 
Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs  60 

Weil,  if  our  days  must  fly  187 

We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full  580 
Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come  368 
We  Ml  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankflil  201 
Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide  343 
Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  535 
We  'II  talk  of  all  he  did«nd  said  300 
We  meet,  we  sing,  we  pray,  534 

We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer  501 
We  plant  the  cross;  but,  Lord,  thy  558 
We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God  588 
We  praise  thy  name  that  we  were  G03 
Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  49B 
Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God  157 
Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell  450 
Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth  338 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  348 
We  rev'rence  our  High  Priest  above  366 
Wa  share  our  mutual  woes  315 

We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay  G05 
We  speak  of  iu  freedom  from  sin  634 
We  speak  of  its  service  of  love  634 
We  suffer  with  our  Master  here  SS6 
*•  We  've  no  abiding  city  here"  5S6 

••  We've  uo  abiding  city  here**  526 

We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say  175 
We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  49S 
We.  who  are  all  defiled  with  sin  583 
We  w^ould  uo  Innger  He  507 

What  anguiidi  has  that  Question  482 
What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  162 
What  crowds  of  evil  thousbts  430 

What  empty  tbines  are  all  the  skies  337 
WImte'er  a  blooming  world  contains  QUI 
Whs  (e'er  my  fdars  or  foes  suggest  55 
Wbaie'er  thou  denicst,  oh  give  me  528 
Whatever  thy  lot— where'er  thou  be  C07 
Whate'er  thy  providence  denies  466 
Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains  4ri6 
What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gavet  423 
What  glad  returns  can  I  impart  353 
What  Elorics  were  describoi  of  old  177 
What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died  309 
What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace  323 
What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  157 
What  if,  to  make  bis  terror  known  383 
What  if  yoa  rise  before  the  sun  855 
Wlwt  image  does  my  spirit  bear        488 
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What  Is  the  creature's  skill  or  flnce  9Bi 
What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings  383 
What  noble  fhiit  the  vines  produce!  311 
What  numerous  crimes  increasing  588 
What  object.  Lord,  my  soul  should  601 
What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  480 
What  power  can  stand  before  his  103 
What  power  could  make  the  deep  888 
WImt  shall  we  render,  bounteous  479 
What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  310 
What  should  1  wish  or  wait  for.  101 
What  sinners  value,  I  resign  61 

What  sore  temptations  broke  mv  63 
What  strange  deliverance  hast  tnou  160 
What  strange  self  flattery  blinds  06 
What  strange,  surprising  grace  la  583 
What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  304 
What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side  187 
What  though  in  solemn  silence  all  68 
What  though  parted  from  our  sight  336 
What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  616 
What  though  the  Father's  rod  353 

What  though  the  gates  of  liell  333 

What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  48 
What  though  the  spicy  breezes  546 

What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  03 
What  though  thiue  inward  lusts  503 
What  though  thou  rulest  not  473 

What  though  they  flourish  tall  and  357 
What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done !  864 
What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do  I  333 
What  worldly  tie  must  break  ?  431 

When  all  created  streams  are  dried  474 
When  all  is  done,  renounce  vour  504 
When  anxious  cares  would  break  513 
When  by  the  dreadflil  tempest  borne  9S7 
Whence  then  should  doubu  and  tears  334 
When  childless  families  despair  386 
When  children's  voices  raise  the  574 
When  Christ  the  Judgment-seat  393 
When  clouds  of  dark  temptation  rise  477 
When  darkness  and  when  sorrow  513 
When  death  invades  my  peaceful  477 
When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail  513 
When  death  shall  i  nterrupt  our  songs  570 
When  desolation  like  a  flood  03 

When  dreadflil  guilt  is  done  awav  384 
When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh  531 
When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  307 
When  earthly  cares  engross  the  day  408 
When  earth  was  covered  with  the  310 
When  earth's  prospects  fkil  thee  539 
Whene'er  becalmed  I  lie  517 

Whene'er  the  angry  panlons  rise  500 
Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine  459 
When  ends  life's  transient  dream  446 
When  evening  slumbers  press  my  303 
When  every  long-loved  scene  of  lifb  613 
When  exposed  to  fearful  dangers  555 
When  free  ft-om  envy,  scorn,  and  531 
When  friends  depart,  and  hopes  are  498 
When  from  his  dreadflil  stores  on  885 
Wiicn  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  ftee  4S8 
When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise  3U3 
When  gladness  wings  my  fiivored  305 
When  God,  in  his  own  sovereign  1G3 
When  God  makes  up  his  last  account  177 
When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arms  64 
When  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke  316 
When  he  lived  on  earth  abased  378 

When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sous  393 
When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life  335 
When  I  am  flUed  with  sore  distren  191 
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Wben  I  behold  them  prceted  with 
When  I  behold  thy  worki  on  high 
When  I  confessed  mv  wandering 
When  I  have  Ifarn'd  my  Father's      S4] 
When  I  lie  bnried  deep  in  dust  154 

When  I  *ni  afflicted,  poor,  and  low  J03 
When,  in  ecstacy  sublime  418 

When  in  bis  earthly  courts  we  view  400 
When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man  321 
When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth  3i6 
When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death  4T2 
When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint  75 

When  I  review  my  ways  432 

When  iron  slumbers  bind  your  flesh  411 
When  Israel  was  his  church  SOO 

When  I  survey  the  stars  -17 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan  522 
When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  75 
When  Justice  bared  the  sword  571 

When  justice,  by  our  sins  provoked  350 
When  kings  against  her  joined  114 

When  land  is  (kr,  and  death  is  nigh  318 
When  midnight  darkness  vails  the  236 
When  *mid  the  sad,  forsaken  band  295 
When  my  forgetful  soul  renews  481 

When  nature  faints,  around  my  bed  4C2 
When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop  23!l 
When  navies  tall  and  proud  114 

When  on  Calvary  J  rest  416 

When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind  237 
When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell  114 
When  on  my  sad  and  burdened  heart  472 
When  on  the  mighty  deep  554 

When  our  obedient  hands  have  done  43 
When  our  responsive  tongues  essay  298 
When  Pharoah  dared  to  vex  the  213 
When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow  470 
When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place  640 
When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace  105 
When  shall  my  feet  arise,  and  stand  liO 
When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  app'r  492 
When  shall  the  scattered  wanderers  541 
When  shall  the  sovereicn  grace  80 

When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  144 
When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite  278 
When  sinners  All,  the  righteous  98 

When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  167 

When  sore  afflictions  press  nie  down  246 
When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down  281 
When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  515 
When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  350 
When  streams  of  love  (torn  Christ  2li0 
When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  louls  479 

When  that  happy  era  begins  494 

When  that  illustrious  day  ghall  rise  502 
When  the  harvest-time  is  ended  5iMl 
When  the  last  Are  burns  all  things     401 
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276  I  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

48  I  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way 
241  <  Wbcp  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud 
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When  troubles  rise,  and  storms 
When  we  asunder  part 
When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God 
When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  296 

When  we  in  darkness  walk  5*24 

When  we  review  our  dismni  fears  254 
When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  hear  29G 
When  will  love  freely  flow  314 

When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done  563 
When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  473 
Where  can  the  mourner  go  4^ 

Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  C8 

Where'er  1  look,  my  wondering  eyes  462 
Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes  333 
Wherefore  named  we  Jesus*  name  553 
Where  he  displays  his  healing  power  155 
Where  is  the  blessedness  1  knew  4H) 
"  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  Just  ?  182 
Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  219 
Where  once  thy  churches  prayed  and  159 
Where  pleasure  rolls  its  hviog  *  457 

Where  promises  and  grace  388 

Where  Satan  reigned,  in  shades  of  415 
Where  the  golden  gates  of  day  554 

Where  the  lofty  minaret  554 

Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  000 

Where  thou  appointest  my  abode  479 
Where  we  in  lugh  seraphic  strains  567 
Where  we  shall  breath  iu  heavenly  567 
Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  u»  378 


Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare 
Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they 
While  all  his  wondrous  works 
While  all  our  hearts,  in  praise  and 

While  angels  shout  and  praise  their 

While  each  receives  his  diflbrent  food  212 
While  eternal  ages  roll  635 

While  from  thy  hand  our  mlers  take  501 
While  God  invites,  how  bleas'd  the  178 
While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my 
While  naughty  sinners  die  accurs'd 
While  he  affords  his  aid 
While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight 
While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict 
While  here  our  various  wants  we 
While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here 
While  I  concealed  my  guilt 
"  While  I  destroyed  their  foes 
While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath 
While  1  my  inward  guilt  suppressed  87 
While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely  386 
While  Judah  views  his  birth-right 
While  life*s  dark  maze  I  tread 
While  many  crowd  thy  house 
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When  the  mightv  trumpet  blown       U13  i  While  multitudes  of  mournfltl 


When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief  506 
When  the  revealing  hour  is  near  G29 
When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  cunipl  94 
When  they  once  have  entered  there  635 
When  thou  against  them  dost  engage  70 
When  thoa.  O  Lord,  shall  stand  626 
When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  -92 
When  through  flery  trials  thy  514 

When  through  him  we  prove  595 

When  through  the  deep  waters  T  call  514 
When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  225 
WJien,  to  her  sable  sons  conveyed  541 
When  to  the  cross  I  turn  my  eyes  570 
When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled  443 
Wben  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry     130 
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While  of  thy  works  I  sing 
Whi  le  si n ners  do  th;r  gospel  wrong 

While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  32| 

While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring  543 

While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  858 

While  we  have  breath  to  use  oor  398 

While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace  898 

While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart  437 

While,  with  my  heart  and  tongue  67 
While  with  one  heart  and  one  desire  SOS 

Whither,  ah  whither  shall  I  go  508 

Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying  433 

Who  his  coming  may  abide  i  419 

**  Who  is  the  King  of  glory— who  f  78 

"  Wlio  if  the  King  of  glor7— who  f  78 
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Who  kBOweUi  of  hif  nfety,  Lord  333 
Who  koows  the  erron  of  hia  09 

Who  knows  the  wonden  of  thy  315 
Whole  kingdoms,  thaken  by  the  139 
Whose  sloriotts  throne  shall  stand  331 
Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  57 
Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  363 
Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  636 
Why  art  thou  troubled,  O  my  soul  ?  107 
Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage  39 

Why  does  he  treat  the  poor  with  115 
Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage  51 

Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced  169 

Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust?  393 
Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  1  383 
Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  636 
Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  com*nd  476 
Why  should  my  foolish  passions  481 
Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  306 
Why  should  this  anxious  load  476 

Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey  617 
Why  shrinks  my  soul  ?— in  death's  612 
"Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice  580 
YVhy  willfmv  Father  hide  his  fhce  73 
Why  will  ye' then  frame  wicked  laws  170 
Why  will  you  in  the  crpoked  ways  410 
Why  wilt  tb<1U  cast  thy  care 
Why  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care 
Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies 
Wide  as  the  wlieels  of  nature  roll 
Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command 
Will  he  for  ever  cast  me  off  t 
Will  he  not  Justly  give  me  o'er 
Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off 
Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs 
Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  Are 
Wiadom  and  mercy  guide  my  way 
With  an  impartial  hand  the  I/>rd 
With  boldness,  therefore,  at  his 
With  dreadful  glory  God  flilfllls 
With  early  feet  I  love  V  appear 
With  everv  morning  light 
With  eyes'and  ears  they  carve  the 
With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy  160 
With  gentle  smiles  call  me  thy  child  3H4 
With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  587 
With  grateful  hearu  the  past  we  570 
With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  136 

With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove  173 
With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  384 

With  horrid  lips  and  ruileful  tonguo  83 
With  humble  faith  I  wait  80 

With  humble  love  address  his  throno  40 
With  humble  love  address  the  Son  41 
With  insolence  and  fury  they  46 

Within  this  heart  of  mine  I  feel  441 
Withiji  thy  churches,  Lord  137 

Within  thy  circling  power  I  sUnd  371 
Within  thy  presence,  Lord  134 

Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord        86 
With  inward  pain  my  heart-strin^ 
With  Joy  let  Judah  stand  114 
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ain  my  heart-strings  138 

I  Joy  let  Judah  stand  114 

With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  401 


With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve  446 
With  Joy  the  mother  views  her  son  337 
With  joy  we  tell  the  scoflin^  age  Scd 
With  life  he  clothes  the  spring  143 

With  lunging  eyes  thy  creatures  wait  381 
With  my  burd4*n  I  begin  500 

With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives  426 
With  new'born  love  and  grace  138 

With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grue  351 
With  poieou  in  their  lipa  S75 
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With  poller  he  vindicates  the  Just  154 
"  With  rage  they  persecute  the  Man  148 
With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey  383 
With  softening  pity  look  436 

With  speed  he  flew  to  mv  relief  68 

With  thanks  approach  his  awful  194 
With  thee  conversing,  we  forget  318 
With  the  same  blessings  grace  586 

W*ith  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirst  140 
With  warmest  beams,  thou  God  of  508 
"  With  well  fed  flesh  and  haughty  156 
Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing  398 
Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain  378 
*•  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  388 
Wretches,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  151 
Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus  488 
Write  but  my  name  upon  the  roll       467 

Yb,  alas,  who  long  have  been  414 

Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound  891 
Ye  angels,  great  in  might  309 

Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God  535 

Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing  890 

Ye  chosen  seed  of  IsraeFs  race  381 

Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice  65 

Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms  890 

Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depart  434 
Ye  foir  enchanting  throng  454 

Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  324 
Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill  2H8 
Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget  381 

Ye  hearts  with  youthful  visor  454 

Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  77 

Ye  kings  aud  Judges,  fear  887 

Ye  lions  of  the  wood  890 

Ye  mortal!,  catch  the  sound  355 

Ye  mountains  near  the  skies  887 

Ye  nations,  bend— in  reverence  bend  330 
"  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending  540 
Ye  nothing  in  exchange  can  give  404 
"  Ye  on  length  of  days  presuming  598 
Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns  458 
Yes,  and  before  we  rise  301 

Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem  448 
Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven  583 
Ye  saints,  employ  your  breath  644 

"  Ye  ihall  have  flesh  to  please  yoor  167 
Ye»^  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Loni  388 
Yes,  1  'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood  448 
Ye  sinners,  come— His  mercy's  voice  396 
Ye  sinners,  fear  the  Lord  178 

Ye  sinners,  in  his  presence  bow  400 
Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace  685 

*'  Yes,"  saith  the  Lord.  "  now  will  1  54 
Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell  548 

Yes,  let  it  go— one  look  from  thee  455 
Yes,  my  Redeemer— they  shall  die  437 
Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try  43 

Ye  sons  of  pride,  that  kindle  coals  431 
Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  to  Jesus  400 
Yes.  the  Christian's  course  is  run  631 
Yes— the  Redeemer  left  his  throne  350 
Yes— thou  art  precious  to  mv  soul  908 
Yes,  though  of  sinners  I  'm  the  worst  459 
Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  446 
Yes,  whosoever  will  403 

Ye  stubborn  oaks  and  stately  nines  988 
Yes,  you  must  bow  your  stately  450 
Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  foivive  107 
Ye  tempests,  rage  no  more;  ye  floods  191 
Ye  tempting  sweets,  forbear  453. 

Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth  88 
Yet  fkith  may  Ulomph  o'er  the  grave  615 
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Tet«  f  rteiom  Ootf ,  thy  powe»and  ISO 
Yet,  gracious  God,  where  sball  I  flee  ?  468 
Yet  ha?e  I  found  *i'n  fixKl  for  me  944 
Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God  306 
Yet,  if  I  mif  ht  make  tome  reserve  451 
Yet,  if  my  God  prolong  my  brealli  59 
Yet  if  aome  proper  hour  appear  101 
Yet,  if  the  humbled  nation  rooama  2;S0 
Yet  if  tby  sovereign  hand  let  loose  7S 
Yet  in  liii  word  tlie  God  of  grace  501 
Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief  205 
Yet  I  was  kept  tton  foil  despair  157 
YaI  I  would  not  be  much  concerned  335 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  58 
Yet  may  I  plead,  with  humble  cries  103 
Yet  men  would  foin  be  just  with  S40 
Yet,  mighty  God,  our  fleeting  days  607 
Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  powerful  arm  441 
Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love  380 
Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint  413 
Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inaae  684 
*'  Yet,  oh  that  all  my  saints  170 

Yet,  oh,  tlie  chief  of  siaoers  spare  395 
Yet,  O  my  Saviour,  wild  despair  436 
Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord  123 
Yet  save  their  aouls,  O  Lord  133 

**  Yet  shall  our  worda  be  free,**  they  55 
Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls—**  Return  486 
Yet  still,  tby  name  be  ever  bless*d  900 
Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode  533 
Yet  their  divine  instructions  run        08 
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Yet  there  is  one,  of  human  fraase  376 
STet  they  provoked  the  Lord  most  166 
Yet  this  acknowledgment  1 11  make  477 
Yet  thou  Alone  hast  power,  I  know  4M 
Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again  213 
Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  484 
Yet  *t  is  bis  inward  thought  and  lU 
Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done  58 
Yet  when  they  mourned  their  faulu  215 
Yet,  while  he  lived  on  earth  unknown  48 
Yet  while  my  tongue  indulged  156 

Yet  will  the  Lord  oommanif  his  love  106 
Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause  468 
Yet  why,  my  soul,  why  these  461 

Ye  vapors,  bail,  and  snow  9S7 

Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rise  280 

Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  569 
Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid  355 

Ye  who,  forsaki ng  all  554 

Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought  543 

You,  in  his  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  475 
Young  lions,  pinched  with  hunger,  OS 
Your  streams  were  floating  me  along  454 
Your  way  is  darlc,  and  leads  to  bell  416 

Zeal  and  revenge  perform  tlieir  part  581 
Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  Cod  151 

Zion  eiUoys  her  monarch's  love  113 

Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God  150 

Zion,  thrica  happy  plsce  251 
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1  The  Righteaut  and  the  Wiekei.  C.  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 
-U  Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 

Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  placed  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 

By  living  waters  set. 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear. 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust ; 

What  vain  designs  they  form ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust 
Or  chaff  before  the  storm. 

6  Sinners  in  iudgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  the  sons  of  grace. 
When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread. 

His  lieart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell 

1  The  Saint  happy,  the  Sinner  miferable.         S.  M> 

1  FTIHE  man  is  ever  bless'd, 

A    Who  shuns  the  sinners'  ways ; 

Among  their  counsels  never  stands, 

Nor  takes  the  scorner's  place ; 
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2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 

His  study  and  delight. 
Amidst  the  labors  of  the  day. 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

8  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
With  waters  near  the  root ; 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live ; 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race ; 

They  no  such  blessings  find : 
Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 

Before  that  judgment  seat, 
Where  all  the  saints,  at  Chrisf  s  right  hand. 
In  full  assembly  meet  ? 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves 

The  way  the  righteous  go ; 
But  sinners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 

1  The  Righteous  and  the  Wicked.  L,  M. 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 
XX  Shun  the  broad  way  that  sinners  go ; 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet. 

And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  da 

2  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  lieht 

Among  the  statutes  of  the  I^ra ; 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
Wiui  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  wonL 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams. 

Shall  flourish  in  immortal  creen ; 
And  heaven  will  shine,  with  kindest  beams, 
On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossed ; 

As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost. 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand 

In  judgment  with  the  pious  race ; 
The  dregful  Judge,  with  stem  commandf 
Divides  him  to  a  different  place. 
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6  **  Strai^t  is  the  way  my  saints  have  trod, 

I  bless'd  the  path  and  drew  it  plain ; 

But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  road, 

And  down  it  leads  to  endless  pain.** 

X  Chrwt  risings  interceding,  and  reigning.        8.  IL 

1  liTAKER  and  sovereign  Lord 
jj/jL  Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Thv  providence  confirms  thy  word, 

And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  so  long  foretold 

By  David,  were  fulfilled, 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  joined  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  Holy  Child. 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 

And  Jews,  with  one  accord. 
Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th*  anointed  of  the  Lord? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  ame 

To  form  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  join. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 

And  will  support  his  throne ; 
He  that  hath  raised  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  owned  him  for  his  Son. 

•  PAUSE. 

6  Now  he's  ascended  high, 

And  asks  to  rule  the  earth ; 
The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads. 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

7  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 

A  larse  inheritance ; 
Par  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance. 

8  The  nations  that  rebel 

Must  feel  his  iron  rod ; 
He  '11  vindicate  those  honors  well 
Which  he  received  from  God. 

9  Be  wise,  ye  rulers,  now, 

And  worship  at  his  throne ; 
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With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

10  If  once  his  wrath  arise, 
Ye  perish  on  the  place; 
Then  olessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 
For  refuge  to  his  grace. 

At  Chriit  exalted^  and  kU  EnemieB  warned^       C.  M. 

i  T17HY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay 
VV  The  Lord's  anointed  Son? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away. 
And  tread  his  gospel  down? 

2  The  Lord,  who  sits  above  the  sAies, 
Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes. 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

8  "I  call  him  my  eternal  Son, 
And  raise  him  from  the  dead ; 
I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  "Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

The  utmost  heathen  lands ; 

Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 

The  rebel  that  withstands." 

5  Be  wise,  ve  rulers  of  the  earth. 

Obey  tne  anointed  Lord ; 
Adore  tUe  King  of  heavenly  birtH, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

6  With  humble  love  address  his  throne. 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die; 
Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone. 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 

^  Christ's  Resurrection  and  Ascension,  L,  M. 

1  T17HY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rage, 

VV  The  Romans  why  their  swords  employ, 
Against  the  Lord  their  powers  engage. 
His  dear  anointed  to  destroy  ? 

2  "Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,"  they  say; 

"  This  man  shall  never  give  us  laws ;" 
And  thus  thev  cast  his  yoke  away, 
And  nailed  the  Monarch  to  the  cross. 
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3  But  God,  who  high  in  glory  veigOBt 

Laoghs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  controb ; 
He'U  vex  their  hearts  with  inward  pains. 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls. 

4^1  will  maintain  the  King  I  made 
On  Zion's  everlasting  hill ; 
My  hand  shall  bring  him  from  the  dead, 
And  he  shall  stand  your  Sovereign  still." 

5  His  wondrous  rising  from  the  earth 

Makes  his  etemsu  Godhead  known ; 
The  Lord  declares  his  heavenly  birth— 
**  This  day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 

6  **  Ascend,  my  Son,  to  my  right  hand. 

There  thou  shalt  ask,  and  I  bestow 
The  utmost  bounds  of  heathen  lands ; 
To  thee  the  northern  isles  shall  bow.'* 

7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace, 

Shall  fall  beneath  his  iron  stroke ; 

His  rod  shall  crush  his  foes  with  ease, 

As  potter's  earthen  work  is  broke. 

PAUSE. 

8  Now,  ye  that  sit  on  earthly  thrones. 

Be  wise,  and  serve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb ; 
Now  at  his  feet  submit  your  crowns ; 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name. 

9  With  humble  love  address  the  Son, 

Lest  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die ; 
His  wrath  will  bum  to  worlds  unknown. 
If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 

10  His  storms  shall  drive  you  Quick  to  hell ; 
He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  dust 
Happy  the  souls  that  know  him  well. 
And  make  his  grace  their  only  trust 

0  Ood  our  Dtfencefrom  Sin  and  Satan.        C.  IL 

1  TiJT?^  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
-LtX  How  fast  my  foes  increase ! 
Conspiring  my  eternal  death, 

They  break  my  present  peace. 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade 

There's  no  relief  in  heaven ; 

4* 
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And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  forgiven. 

8  But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread ; 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threatening  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  heacL 

4  I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  bowed  a  listening  ear ; 
I  called  my  Father  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdued  my  fear. 

5  He  shed  soft  slumbers  on  my  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes ; 
I  woke  and  wondered  at  the  grace 
That  guarded  my  repose. 

6  What  though  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 

All  armed  against  me  stood ; 
Terrors  no  more*  shall  shake  my  soul. 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfill  thy  grace. 

While  I  thy  glory  sing ; 
My  God  has  broke  the  serpent's  teeth. 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs ; 

His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

0  Ver.  1^5,  8.    A  Morning  Ptalm.  L.  M. 

1  £\  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 

\J  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood  1 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose, 
but  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  Tired  with  the  burdens  of  the  day. 

To  thee  I  raised  an  evening  cry ; 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  besan  to  pray. 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 
8  Supported  by  thy  heavenly  aid, 
1  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure ; 
Not  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 
4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night ; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong : 
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He  raised  my  head  to  see  the  light 
And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song. 

4  yer.1-%5— 7.     God  our  Portum.  L.  IL 

1  £\  GOD  of  grace  and  righteousness^ 
\J  Hear  and  attend,  when  I  complain; 
Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 

Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 

To  turn  my  glory  into  shame ; 
How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  lie, 

And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name? 

3  Know  that  the  Liord  divides  his  saints 

From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside ; 
He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  who  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 

A  thousand  works  of  righteousness, 
We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone. 
And  glory  in  his  pardoning  grace. 

5  Let  the  unthinking  many  say — 

"  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  goodT'* 
But,  Lord,  thv  light  and  love  we  pray; 
Our  souls  desire  this  heavenly  food. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice 

Af  grace  and  favor  so  divine ; 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice. 
For  all  their  com  and  all  their  wine. 

4  Ver.  a-^  8.    An  Evening  Psalm.  C.  M 

1  T  ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray; 
J^  I  am  for  ever  thine ; 

I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day. 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head. 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

'TIS  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

8  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 
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4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace* 
I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

0  Jbr  the  Lord't  Day  Morning.  C.  M 

1  T  ORD,  in  the  morning  thoashalt  hear 
JLi  My  voice  ascending  high ; 

To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye : — 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  han£ 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court. 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  Oh  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

PAUSE. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astrav; 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design 
To  make  my  soul  their  prey. 

7  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust, 

And  all  his  plots  destroy; 
While  those  that  in  thy  mercy  trust, 
For  ever  shout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name. 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favor,  as  a  shield. 


'F 


Looking  unto  God  in  Sicknea,  C.  BL 

r.  Lord,  rebuke  me  not ; 
Withdraw  the  dreadful  storm ; 
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Nor  let  thy  fury  ffrow  so  hot 
Against  a  feebte  wonn. 

2  My  soul  *s  bowed  down  with  heavy  cares. 
My  flesh  with  pain  oppressed ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest 

^  Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  days ; 
I  waste  the  night  with  cries, 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass. 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more. 

Mine  eyes  consumed  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thy  hand  afford  relief? 

5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak ; 

He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 

Restores  our  fainting  breath : 
For  silent  graces  praise  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

0  Temptatiojis  in  Sickness  overcome.  In  M. 

1  T  ORD,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebukes, 

J^  When  thou  with  kindness  dost  chastise ; 
But  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear ; 
Oh  let  it  not  against  me  rise. 

2  Pity  my  languishing  estate, 

And  ease  the  sorrows  that  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  thy  heavy  hand  hath  made, 
Oh  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal. 

3  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days 

In  sighs  and  groans ;  and  when  ^is  night. 
My  bed  is  watered  with  my  tears ; 

My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  sight. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  mourn !    . 

How  long,  Almighty  God,  how  lone? 
When  will  thine  hour  of  grace  return  i 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song  ? 

5  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave, 

My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair ; 
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But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  soul. 
And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart ; 
My  God,  -who  hears  my  humble  moan. 
Will  ease  my  flesh,  and  cheer  my  heart 
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1  ATY  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
i.vx  My  hope  in  thee,  my  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 

From  those  that  seek  my  blood, 

2  With  insolence  and  fury  they 

My  soul  in  pieces  tear ; 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey. 
When  no  deliverer 's  near. 

8  If  I  have  e'er  provoked  them  first. 
Or  once  abused  my  foe ; 
Then  let  him 'tread  my  Ufe  to  dust. 
And  lay  my  honor  low. 

4  If  there  -were  malice  hid  in  me 

(I  know  thy  piercing  eyes,) 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  thee^ 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand. 

Their  pride  and  power  control ; 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliverance  for  my  souL 

PAUSB. 

6  Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  dust ; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  ? 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reins, 

He  will  defend  th*  upright ; 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

8  For  me  their  malice  dug  a  pit. 

But  there  themselves  are  cast ; 
My  God  makes  all  their  mischief  light 
On  their  own  heads  at  last 
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O  That  cruel  persecutinff  race 
Must  feel  his  dreadful  sword : 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  grace 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 

0  Gocft  Sovereignty  and  CondeteenMion,  A  BL 

1  i^  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
\J  Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

,  I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies ; — 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars. 

And  all  their  shining  forms. 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing, 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  1 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man,- 

That  thou  should'st  love  him  so  T 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed. 
And  Lord  of  all  below. 

5  Thine  honors  crown  his  head, 

While  beasts  like  slaves  ob^. 
And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings. 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 

And  wondGrous  are  thy  ways : 
Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

7  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 

And  sucklings  thou  canst  draw 
Surprising  honors  to  thy  name. 
And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 

8  O  Lord,  oiu:  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 
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Chriafs  CondeseentUm  and  Qlor^ktttwn,       C  M. 

LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
thine  exalted  name  I 
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The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 

The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light  ;^ 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 

Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  thou  should'st  visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  nature  so  ? 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form ; 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
To  save  a  dying  worm. 

5  Yet,  while  he  lived  on  earth  unknown, 

And  men  would  not  adore, 
Th'  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
His  Godhead  and  his  power. 

6  The  ways  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet; 

And  fish,  at  lus  command, 
Brought  their  lar^e  shoals  to  Peter's  net. 
And  tribute  to  his  hand. 

7  These  lesser  glories  of  the  Son 

Shone  through  the  fleshly  cloud ; 
Now  we  behold  him  on  his  throne. 
And  men  confess  him  God. 

8  Let  Him  be  crowned  with  majesty. 

Who  bowed  his  head  to  death ; 
And  be  his  honors  sounded  high. 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

9  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

^  FnuT  Pakt.  L.  M. 

0  Ver.  1,  2.    Children  praiting  Chd, 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

jlX  Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread; 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 
O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 
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II  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monument  of  honor  raise ; 
And  bobesy  with  uninstructed  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground ; 
To  still  the  Dold  blasphemer's  race. 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

4  Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng, 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song, 
And  young  hosannas  fill  the  place. 

5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angry  priests 

In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring ; 
Revenge  sits  silent  in  their  breasts,' 
While  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their*  King. 

Sboond  Past.  L.  M. 

0  Yer.  3,  &c.— A<2a»i  and  ChrtMi. 

1  T  ORD,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 
J^  Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dust. 

That  thou  should'st  set  him  and  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place  T 

2  That  thou  should'st  raise  his  nature  so. 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below ; 
Make  every  beast  and  bird  submit. 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet  t 

3  But  oh,  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 
What  honors  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  born  I 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  I 
See  him  in  dust  amons  the  dead. 
To  save  a  ruined  workl  from  sin ; 
But  he  shall  reign  with  power  divine. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New-made  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 
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^  FuwT  Past.  C.  1L 

19  Wrath  and  Marcyfrom  the  Judgment  SeaL 

1  TT7ITH  my  whole  heart  Til  raise  my  song ; 

VV    Thy  wonders  1 11  proclaim ; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong, 
Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

2  I  '11  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace ; 

My  &od  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness. 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 

8  Then  will  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 
For  all  who  are  oppressed; 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  weary  rest 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name  will  trust 

In  thine  abundant  grace ; 
For  thou  wilt  ne'er  forsake  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

5  Sinff  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord 

Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word. 
And  doth  his  grace  fulfill 

U      Ver.  12.— The  Wisdom  and  Equity  qfPnmdence. 

1  TT7HEN  the  great  Judce,  supreme  and  just, 

VV    Shall  once  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  souls,  that  mourn  in  dust. 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 

2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 

Does  his  own  children  raise : 
In  Zion's  gates,  with  cheerful  breath. 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

8  His  foes  shall  fall,  with  heedless  feet 
Into  the  pit  they  made ; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net 

That  their  own  hands  had  spread. 

4  Thus  by  thy  judgments,  mighty  .God, 
Are  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 
When  men  of  mischief  are  destroyed. 
The  snare  must  be  their  own. 
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PAUSE. 

5  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commands. 

6  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brought* 

And  wait,  and  long  complain. 
Their  cries  shall  not  be,  still,  forgot, 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

7  Rise,  ^eat  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet, 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud, 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain ; 
Make  them  confess  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men. 


10 


Frmfer  heari^  and  Saints  $aveJL  C.  IL 


1  TT7HY  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far, 

VV    And  why  conceal  his  face. 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress  T 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  justice  and  th  v  power  ? 
Shall  they'  advance  their  heads  in  pride. 
And  still  thy  saints  devour  7 

3  They  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight. 

Ana  then  insult  the  poor ; 
Thev  boast  in  their  exalted  height. 
That  they  shall  fall  no  more. 

4  Arise,  O  (Jod,  lift  up  thy  hand ; 

Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand, 
When  God  ascends  on  high. 

PAUSE. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  .malice  rage. 

And  say,  with  foolish  pride, 
**  The  God  of  heaven  will  ne'er  engage 
To  fight  on  Zion*8  side?'' 
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6  But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord; 

And  powerful  is  thy  hand. 
As  when  the  heathen  felt  thy  sword. 
And  perished  from  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  cause  thine  ear  to  hear ; 
Wilt  mark  whate'er  thy  children  say, 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

8  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust 

1 1  Confidence  in  the  Justice  of  €ML  K  M 

1  "\TY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
iyX  Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
•*  Fly,  like  a  timorous  trembling  dove, 

To  distant  woods  or  mountams  fly  V* 

2  If  government  be  all  destroyed, 

(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace,) 
And  violence  make  justice  void. 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress? 

3  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne ; 

His  eye  surveys  the  world  below : 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

4  If  he  afflicts  his  saints  so  far. 

To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  grace, 
What  may  the  bold  transgressors  fear! 
Hisvery  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

5  On  impious  wretches  he  will  rain 

Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire,  and  death. 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  breath. 

6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls, 

Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  who  his  own  image  bear. 

12  The  Saint's  Safety  in  evil  Times,  L  M 

1  T  ORD,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 
XJ  Virtue  and  truth  will  fly  away; 
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A  faithful  man  among  us  here 
WiU  scarce  be  found,  if  thou  delay. 

2  The  whole  discourse*  when  neighbors  meet. 

Is  filled  with  trifles,  loose,  and  vain ; 
Their  lips  are  flattery  and  deceit, 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound 

Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long ; 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blaspheming  tongue. 

4  **  Yet  shall  our  words  be  free,'*  thev  cry; 

**  Our  tongues  shall  be  controllea  by  none ; 
Where  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why. 
Or  say  our  lips  are  not  our  own  V* 

5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  oppressed. 

And  hears  the  oppressor's  haughty  strain. 
Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest. 
Nor  shall  Uiey  trust  his  word  in  vain. 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  oflen  tried, 

V  oid  of  deceit  shall  stOl  appear ; 
Not  silver,  seven  times  purified 

From  dross  and  mixture,  shines  so  clear. 

7  Thy  erace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour 

Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm ; 
Though,  when  the  vilest  men  have  power. 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm. 

1 2  Fnvaaing  Wicheine$B,  C.  M. 

i  TTELP,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail ; 
XX  Religion  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  violence  prevail. 
And  treacheries  abound. 
2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break. 
Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  speak. 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

8  If  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie. 

How  is  their  fury  stirred ! 
**  Are  not  our  lips  our  ovni,"  thev  cry; 
**  And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  r' 
4  Scoflkrs  appear  on  every  side. 
Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
6* 
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Is  raised  to  seats  of  power  and  pride. 
And  bears  the  sword  in  yain. 

PAUSE. 

5  Lordy  when  iniquities  abound. 

And  blasphemy  crows  bold. 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold ; 

6  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  7 

Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign  7 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 

7  "  Yes,'*  saith  the  Lord,  "  now  will  I  rise, 

And  make  oppressors  flee ; 

I  will  appear  to  their  surprise, 

And  set  my  servants  free." 

8  Thy  word,  like  silver  seven  times  tried. 

Through  ages  shall  endure ; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide, 
Shall  find  the  promise  sure. 

1 0  Pleading  with  Cfod  under  DeterHon.         L.  IL 

1  TTOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain, 
XX  Like  one  that  seeks  his  GUxi  in  vain? 
Canst  thou  thy  face  for  ever  hide. 

And  I  still  pray,  and  be  denied  ? 

2  Shall  I  for  ever  be  forgot. 

As  one  whom  thou  regardest  notT 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn. 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  T 

3  How  lon^  shall  my'  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  uiese  anxious  thoughts  oppressed, 

\And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe, 
^jiejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low  ? 

4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief. 
Before  my  death  conclude  my  j^ef ; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  hght, 

I  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

5  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast, 
If  but  one  prayinff  soul  be  lost  I 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace. 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 


6  Whatever  my  fears  or  foes  suggest* 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
My  heart  shall  leel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

J.  O  CampUdni  vmder  Ten^ationt.  C.  M. 

1  TTOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face, 
XL  My  God,  how  long  delay  T 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays. 

That  chase  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  long  shall  my  poor  laboring  soul 

Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  7 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control . 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts ; 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes. 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

4  .Be  thou  my  sun,  and  diou  my  shield ; 

My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 
Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  sealed 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud. 

If  I  become  his  prey  I 
Behold,  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  so  long  delay. 

6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace, 

Where  all  my  hopes  are  hung ; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise. 
And  victory  shall  be  sung. 

-   ,  Fuun  Paet.  0.  If. 

14  By  N^ure  aU  Men  are  Sfymen. 

1  Ti^OOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say 
-T    That  all  religion's  vain; 

There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
Or  minds  th'  affairs  of  men. 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane. 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds ; 
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And  in  their  impious  handis  are  found 

Abominable  deeds. 
8  The  Lord,  from  bis  celestial  thronei 

Looked  down  on  things  below. 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace. 

Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray. 

Their  practice  all  the  same; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand, 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit, 

Their  slanders  never  cease ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet. 
Nor  know 'the  paths  of  peace  I 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root. 

In  every  heart  are  found ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit. 

Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

* 

USboond  Part.  C  IL 

The  FoUy  of  Peneeutan. 

1  A  RE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown, 
JMl  That  they  the  saints  devour, 

And  never  worship  at  thy  throne, 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  power  T 

2  Great  God,  apnear  to  their  surprise ; 

Reveal  iby  areadful  name ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise, 
Nor  turn  our  hopes  to  shame. 

3  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  justT 

And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  tnisf ; 
Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 

4  Oh  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 

To 'finish  our  distress: 
When  God  shall  bring  his  children  home, 
Our  song  shall  never  cease. 

lO  The  Citizen  of  Zimu  CM. 

1  "XIT^HO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hifl, 
W    O  God  of  holiness? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace? 
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2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  hands ; 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises* 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 

Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 
Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report. 
Nor  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord ; 
And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swear^ 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe, 

And  never  gripe  the  poor ; 
This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth. 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 

1 D  T%e  Qu4difieatums  qfa  Christian,  I*  IL 

1  "ITTTHO  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 

W   Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below : 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean, 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  mean ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

8  Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report. 
Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbor's  hurt: 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise. 
But  saints  are  honored  in  his  eyes. 

4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good ; 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  swears, 
Whatever  pain  or  Toss  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold ; 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  that  curse  him  to  his  face ; 
And  does  to  all  men  still  the  same 
Thfit  he  would  Jiope  or  wish  from  them. 
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7  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done. 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : — 
This  is  the  man  thy  mce  shall  see, 
And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

-  ^  FnsT  Part.  L.  M. 

lb  Gifod  Works  profit  Men,  not  God. 

1  "PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need; 
JL    For  succor  to  thy  throne  I  flee. 

But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ;    • 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  bless'd, 
rioT  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

8  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth. 
Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divine. 

^  ^  Sboohd  Past.  L.  M. 

1  0  Chrisf§  AlUugleiency. 

1  TTOW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise, 
XX  Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol  god ; 

I  will  not  taste  their  saorifice, 

Their  offerings  of  forbidden  blood. 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup. 

And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
He  for  my  life  has  offered  up 
Jesus,  his  best  beloved  Son. 

8  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast ; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right : 
And  be  his  name  for  ever  bless'd. 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepared 
To  keen  my  soul  from  all  surprise, 
And  oe  my  everlasting  guard. 
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^  ^  Third  Part.  Jm  M. 

XD      Coftttge  in  IkiOh^  and  Hope  of  Re$urreeUotL 

1  TT7HEN  God  is  iiigh»  my  faith  is  strong ; 

W    His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop ; 

Be  fflady  my  heart,  rejoice,  my  tongue. 

My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope* 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 

Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 

Shake  ofi*  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky, 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 

And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  below. 
Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

^  ^  First  Part.  C.  11 

1 U      Ver.  1— a    Support  and  Cwaudjrom  God.    ' 

1  Q1  AVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe ; 
O  In  thee  my  trust  I  place ; 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  can  do 

Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Yet,  if  m^  God  prolong  my  breath. 

The  samts  may  profit  by  H ; 
The  saints,  the  glory  of  the  earth. 
The  men  of  my  delight 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 

And  worship  wood  or  stone ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food. 

He  fills  my  daily  cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleased  with  present  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy ; 

His  counsels  are  my  light ; 
He  gives  me  flweot  advice  by  day. 
And  gentle  hints  by.  night. 
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6  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeinc  eye ; 
Nor  death  nor  hell  my  hopes  shall  move, 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

^  ^  Sboohd  Part.  a  IL 

lb  T%e  Ikaih and  Returrecticn of  Chritt. 

1  "  T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 

X  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
My  heart  and  tongue  their  joy  express, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2  **  My  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

Where  souls  departed  are ; 
Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
To  see  corruption  there. 

3  ^'  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 

And  raise  me  to  thy  throne ; 
Thy  courts  immortal  pleasures  give, 
Thy  presence  joys  unknown." 

4  Thus,  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord, 

The  holy  David  sung, 
And  Providence  fulfills  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores. 

Was  crucified  and  slain ; 
Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores  f 
Behold,  he  lives  again  I 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise,  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills  t 
There  sits  the  Son,  at  God's  right  hand. 
And  there  the  Father  smiles. 

-  ,y  S.  M. 

1  /     Ver.  13,  &c.     The  Portion  of  Saints  and  qf  Sinners. 

1  A  RISE,  mv  gracious  God, 
XjL  And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod. 

To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 

2  Behold,  the  sinner  dies. 

His  haughty  words  are  vain; 
Here,  in  this  life,  his  pleasure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  p^iD. 
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-  8  Then  let  his  pride  advance, 
'  And  boast  of  all  his  store ; 
The  Lord  is  my  inheritance. 
My  soul  ca&  wish  no  more. 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 

Of  my  forgiving  Grod ; 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  blood 

5  There's  a  new  heaven  begun. 

When  I  awake  from  death, 
Dressed  in  the  likeness  of  thv  Son* 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

1/  The  Saint'9  Hope,  L.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  thine :  but  thou  wilt  prove 
JLi  My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love ; 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  sword,  me  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
'Tis  all  the  happmess  they  know ; 

Tis  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares, 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 
Lord,  tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  riiall  behold  mv  blissful  face. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  jov8  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

5  Oh  glorious  hour !  oh  blessM  abode  1 
I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God  ! 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  {Measures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  jojrful  sound ! 
Then  burst  the  chains,  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

1 0      Ver.  l-*-a,  1&— 18.    Praise  far  Deliverance, 

1  rpHEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength, 
A    My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence : 
6 


63  PSALMS. 

Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thence 

2  Death  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave 

Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shade ; 
While  floods  of  high  temptation  rose. 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid* 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 

With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there ; 
Which  none,  but  they  that  feel,  can  tell. 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4  lo  my  distress  I  called  my  God, 

When  I  could  scarce  believe  him  mine ; 
He  bowed  his  ear  to  my  complaint ; 
Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine. 

5  With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief; 

As  on  a  cherub's  wing  he  rode ; 

Awful  and  bright  as  I^htning  shone 

The  face  of  my  deliverer— God. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke. 

The  blast  of  his  abnighty  breath ; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  nigh. 
And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death. ' 

7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great ; 

Much  was  their  strength,  and  more  their  rage ; 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is  conqueror  still. 
In  all  the  wars  thai  devils  wage. 

8  My  song  for  ever  shall  record 

That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour ; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

^  ^  Sbooiid  Past.  L.  M. 

lo     Ver.  20— 2a    Sincerity  prtned  and  rewarded. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Xj  Ilast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear ; 
Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 

And  thou  hast  owned  my  righteous  cause. 

2  Since  I  have  learned  thy  holy  ways, 
Tve  walked  upright  before  thy  face; 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e*er  depart, 
Twas  never  with  a  wicked  heart 


PSALMS;  68 

^  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest  I 
What  wars  and  struggles  in  my  breast  i 
But,  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin ; 

4  The  sin  that  close  besets  me  still. 

That  works  and  strives  against  my  will ; 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  morel 

5  With  an  impartial  hand  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say 

Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  they; 
And  men  that  Ipve  revenge  shall  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

^  Q  Third  Pabt.  L.  IL 

lo  Yer.  90|  81,  34, 35,  40,  ^^    Salvation  and  Triun^. 

1  TUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
tl   Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  T 

Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  rris  he  that  ffirds  me  with  his  might, 

Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And,  while  ^ith  sin  and  hell  I  fisht, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

3  He  lives,  (and  blessed  be  my  rock,) 

The  God  of  my  salvation  lives ; 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  are  broke ; 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives. 

4  Before  the  scoflfers  of  the  age 

I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  tneir  mighty  rage, 
But  meet  reproach,  and  bear  the  shame. 

5  To  David  and  his  royal  seed 

Thy  grave  for  ever  shall  extend ; 
Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head, 
KLnows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 
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^  Q  FiMT  Past.  C.  M 

1 0      Victory  and  Triumph  over  temporal  EnenneM. 

1  T1S7E  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore ; 

V  V    Now  is  thine  arm  revealed ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heavenly  tower. 
Oar  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God,  our  leader,  stunes  in  armsy 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms, 

The  lightning  of  his  spear  ? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind. 

And  angels,  in  array, 
.  In  millions  wait  to  know  his  mind, 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

6  He  speaks — and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Wnole  armies  are  dismayed ;  ^ 

His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look. 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  He  forms  bur  generals  for  the  field, 

With  all  their  dreadful  skill ; 
Gives  them  his  awful  sword  to  wield, 
And  makes  them  hearts  of  steel. 

7  He  arms  .our  captains  to  the  fight. 

Though  there  his  name's  forgot ; 
He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  might. 
But  Cyrus  knew  him  not 

8  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  bless'd. 

For  his  own  church's  sake ; 
The  powers  that  gave  his  people  rest. 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 

^  Q  Sboohd  Past.  C.  1L 

1 0  The  Ckmqtteror't  Song. 

1  rriO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
X    The  triumphs  of  the  day; 
Thv  terrors.  Lord,  confound  the  foe. 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 
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2  Tis  bv  Ihinc  aid  our  troops  prevail, 

And  break  united  powers ; 
Or  bum  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
The  proudest  of  their  towers. 

3  How  have  we  chased  them  through  the  field, 

And  trod  them  to  the  ground ; 
While  thy  salvation  was  oiu:  shield. 
But  they  no  shelter  found. 

4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry, 

And  perish  in  their  blood ; 
Where  is  a  rock  so  great,  so  high, 
So  powerful  as  our  God  ? 

5  The  Rock  of  Israel  ever  lives, 

His  name  be  ever  bless'd ; 
Tis  his  own  arm  the  victory  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  rest 

6  On  kings  that  reim  as  David  did. 

He  pours  his  blessings  down ; 
Secures  their  honors  to  their  seed, 
And  well  supports  their  crown. 

^  |v  Fan  Past.  a  11 

la  The  hook  of  Nature  and  of  RepcUaum. 

1  "pEHOLD,  the  lofty  sky 
JlJ  Declares  its  maker  God ; 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 

Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 
While  niffht  to  dav,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

8  In  every  different  land, 

Their  general  voice  is  known ; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand 
AjmI  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice, 

He  here  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature*s  voice. 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
6* 
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He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
where  our  salvation  lies. 

6  His  laws  are  just  and  pure, 

His  truth  without  deceit. 
His  promises  for  ever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great 

7  Not  honey  to  the  taste 

Affords  so  much  delight ; 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  passed. 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  praise,  my  Grod,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

^  ^  Sboond  Part.  SL  M. 

1  U         CM 9  Word  mo$t  excelleni^  or  holy  Fear. 
1  "DEHOLD,  the  morning  sun 

•D  Begins  his  glorious  way ; 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

.*.  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spi:«ads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word,  • 

And  all  thy  judgments  just  f 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given ! 
Oh  may  I  never  read  m  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

PAUSE. 

6  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6  Oh,  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 
Yet,  with  a  bold,  presumptuous  mind, 
I  would  not  dare  transgress. 
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7  Warn  me  of  every  sio. 

Forgive  my  secret  faults, 
And  cfeanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8  While,  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

I  spread  thy  praise  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God* 

19  7^  Glory  rfthe  GoipeL  U  M. 

1  rilHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ; 

X    In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  cfuac  eyes  behold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  roUins  sun,  the  changing  light,  ' 

And  ni^ts  and  days  thy  power  confess  ; 
But  the  bless'd  volume  thou  tiast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
.    So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  bless'd. 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 

In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Sbcond  Version.  L.  M.  DouUa 

1 9  The  FirmametU. 

1  fTlHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
X    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
Does  liis  Creator's  power  display ; 
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And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale ; 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth. 
Repeals  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets,  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball— ^ 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  is  found  T 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice. 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
**  The  hand  uiat  made  us  is  divine." 

19        TheBookofNiHuremidofRevdtUunL     L.M.6L 

1  i^REAT  Gk>d,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame, 
vT  Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name ; 

There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine : 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read ; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise. 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  sun. 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice ; 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dressed. 
Breaks  from  tlie  chambers  of  the  east. 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

4  Wherever  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  smiles  and  speaks  his  maker  God ; 

AU  nature  joins  to  show  thy  praise. 
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Thus  Gkxl  in  every  creature  shines ; 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines ; 
But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace* 

PAUSE. 

5  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word : 
What  light  and  joy  these  leaves  aflfonl 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed  ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
Thy  fear  fnrbida  my  feet  to  stray. 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

6  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw ; 

These  are  my  study  and  delight : 
Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste. 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  passed. 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

7  Thy  threatcnings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes^ 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  JLord, 
That  makes  my  euilty  conscience  clean. 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thou^ts  7 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise. 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

^U  Prayer^  and  Hope  of  Victory*  L.  If. 

1  l^OW  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
JLAI    Attend  his  people's  humble  cry : 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 

And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends. 

Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 

Succor  and  strength  when  Zion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs. 

His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 
Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 
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4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope ; 

And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

6  Some  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war, 

And  sokne  of  chariots  make  their  boasts ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 

From  tbee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

6  Oh  may  the  memory  of  ihy  name 

Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fight ; 
Our  foes  shall  fall  and  die  with  shame, 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight 

7  Now  save  us.  Lord,  from  slavish  fear ; 

Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong ; 
Till  the  salvation  shall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song. 

Z 1  Out  Country  the  Care  of  Heaven.  C.  M. 

1  TN  thee,  great  God,  with  songs  of  praise, 
JL  Our  favored  states  reioice; 

And,  bless'd  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

2  Thv  sure  defence,  through  nations  round, 

Hath  spread  our  rising  name, 

And  all  our  feeble  efforts  crowned 

With  freedom  and  with  fame. 

3  Then  let  our  land  on  God  alone 

For  timely  aid  rely ; 
His  goodness  will  he  thus  make  known. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

4  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foes 

ShalT  feel  thy  dreadful  hand ; 
Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
That  luite  thy  mild  command. 

5  When  thou  against  them  dost  engage 

Thy  just  but  dreadful  doom 
Shall,  like  a  fiery  oven's  rage. 
Their  hopes  and  them  consume. 

6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  declare. 

And  thus  exalt  thy  fame ; 
While  we  glad  songs  of  praise  prepare 
For  thine  almighty  name. 
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2l       Ver.  1—9.    Christ  exalted  to  the  Kingdom.     L.  IL 

1  "pvAVID  rejoiced  in  God  his  strength, 
U  Raised  to  the  throne  by  special  grace ; 
But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  ien^h, 

Fulfills  the  triomph  and  the  praise. 

2  How  creat  is  the  Messiah^s  joy 

In  tne  salvation  of  thy  hand ! 
LfOrd»  thou  hast  raised  lus  kingdom  high. 
And  given  the  world  to  his  coipmam. 

3  Thy  goodness  grants  whate'er  he  will. 

Nor  does  the  least  request  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  still. 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

4  Honor  and  majesty  divine 

Around  his  sacred  temples  shine, 
Bless'd  with  the  favor  of  thy  face. 
And  length  of  everlasting  days. 

5  Thy  hand  shall  find  out  all  his  foes 

And,  as  the  fiery  oven  glows 
With  raging  heat  and  living  coals, 
So  shall  my  wrath  devour  their  souls. 

^^  Pijiw  Pa*t.  C.  M. 

jCZ    Ver.  1—16.     The  Suferingi  and  Death  qf  Christ. 

1  TT7HY  has  my  God  my  soul  forsook, 

VV    Nor  will  a  smile  afford  1 
(Thus  David  once  in  anguish  spoke, 
And  thus  our  dying  I^rd.) 

2  Though  'tis  my  chief  delight  to  dwell 

Among  thy  praising  saints. 
Yet  thou  canst  hear  a  groan  as  well. 
And  pity  our  complaints. 

3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name. 

And  great  deliverance  found ; 
But  I  'm  a  worm  despised  of  men, 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shakinff  the  head,  they  pass  me  by. 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn ; 
•*  In  vain  he  trusts  in  God,"  they  cry, 
"  Neglected  and  forlorn.*' 

5  But  thou  art  he  who  formed  my  flesh. 

By  thine  almighty  word ; 
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And  since  I  hung  upon  the  breast. 
My  hope  is  in  the-Lord. 

6  Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  face, 

W  hen  foes  stand  threatening  round. 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress. 
And  not  a  helper  found  7 

PAUSE. 

7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 

The  cruel  and  tne  proud ; 
As  bulls  of  Bashan  fierce  and  strong. 
As  lions  roaring  loud. 

8  From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  meet. 

To  multiply  the  smart ; 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet. 
And  try  to  vex  my  heart. 

0  Yet  if  thy  sovereign  hand  let  loose 
The  rage  of  earth  and  hell, 
Why  will  mv  heavenly  Father  bruise 
The  Son  he  loves  so  well  ? 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be, 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup ; 
But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee, 
And  drink  the  sorrows  up. 

11  My  heart  dissolves  with  pangs  unknown; 

In  groans  I  waste  my  breath : 
Thy  heavy  hand  has  brought  me  down, 
Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 

12  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up. 

And  trust  it  in  thy  hand ; 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 
And  rise  at  thy  command. 

^^  SBOONDPAttT.  CM; 

Z/C  Ver.20,21,27— 31.  ChrisC 9  8uffering9  and  Kingdom. 

1  «**VrOW  from  the  roaring  liorfs  rage 

JAI   O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son ; 
Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
The  powers  of  hell  alone." 

2  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray, 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day. 
And  chased  av/ay  his  fears. 
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3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death ; 

His  throne  exalted  bigh^ 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worship— or  shall  die. 

4  A  numerous  offspring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  shall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 
For  daughters  and  for  sons. 

5  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread ; 
And  all  that^eek  the  Lord  shall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

6  The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 

Of  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  nations  vet  unborn  profess 
Salvation  m  his  blood. 

^Af  '   Chri$t*9  Sufferings  and  Exaltation,  L.  M. 

1  IVTOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
-lAI   The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood, 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughed  in  scorn ; 
"  He  rescued  others  from  the  grave ; 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 

3  **  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
God  was  his  Father  and  his  Friend ; 
If  God  the  blessed  loved  him  so. 
Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  f" 

4  Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts  J 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  power 

5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet ; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide. 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry ; 
Raised  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness. 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

7 
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2o  The  Lof^  our  Shepherd.  L.  IL 

1  ATY  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord ; 

i-VX  Now  shall  my  wants  to  well  supplied ; 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 

He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest ; 
There  living  water  gently  flows. 
And  all  the  food's  divinely  bless'd. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake. 

But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace', 

And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 

In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale 

Where  death  and  aU  its  terrors  are. 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  Shepherd 's  with  me  theife. 

5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps. 

Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay; 
Thy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps. 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

6  The  sons  of  earth,  and  sons  of  hell. 

Gaze  at  thy  goodness  and  repine 
To  see  my  table  spread  so  well, 

With  living  bread  and  cheerful  wine. 

7  How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 

Thy  Spirit  condescends  to  rest ! 
'Tis  a  divine  anointing  shed. 
Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast. 

8  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 

.  Attend  his  household  all  their  days ; 
There  will  I  dwell,  to  hear  his  word. 
To  seek  his  face,  and  sing  his  praise. 

^Q  Sboord  Vbrsion.  L  M.    61iiieiL 

^O  Cot^fidenee  in  the  Divine  Care, 

1  rilHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
J-    And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart,  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  boimty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

Addisan^g  SpeeMor, 

23  The  Same.  C.  IL 

1  "VT Y  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need ; 
jjfx  Jehovah  is  his  name : 

In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  foes. 

Doth  still  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows ; 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  toy  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
Oh  may  thy  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest. 

While  othersrgo  and  come ; 


The  Same.  B.  IL 
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No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest. 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 

23 

1  rpHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

X    I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 

Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 

What  can  I  want  beside  T 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows. 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  ao  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark  shade. 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Tnou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

24  Dwelling  with  God.  C.  IL 

1  rilHE  earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 

X    With  Adam's  numerous  race ; 
He  raised  its  arches  o'er  the  floods. 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

2  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 

May  visit  thine  abode  ? 
He  that  has  hands  from  mischief  clean. 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  man  may  rise,  and  take 

The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  that  seek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 
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Now  kt  our  souls'  immortal  powers 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare ; 
Lift  up  their  everlasting  doors ; 

The  King  of  glory 's  near. 

The  King  of  glory — ^who  can  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  might  t 
He  rules  the  nations ;  but  to  dwell 

With  saints  is  his  delight 


Heaven — ChrisCB  Asceruion.  L  IL 
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1  rpiHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's* 

X   And  men  and  worms  and  beasts  and  birds 
He  raised  the  building  on  the  seas. 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

2  But  there 's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Thy  palace.  Lord,  above  the  skv : 
Who  shall  ascend  that  bless'd  abode. 
And  dweU  so  near  his  maker  God  T 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  clean; 
Him  shall  the  LfOrd,  the  Saviour,  bless. 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteousness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race. 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face ; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight, 
And  dweU  in  everlasting  light. 

PAUSC. 

5  Rejoice,  ye  shinins  worlds  on  high, 
Benold  the  Kinc  of  glory  nigh  I 
Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Skiviour  's  he. 

6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display. 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way ; 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwell 

7  Raised  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before. 
He  opens  heaven's  eternal  door. 

To  give  his  saints  a  bless'd  abode. 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

7« 
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^  .  Sboond  Vkhsioic .  L  IL 

#w4  3Vtump/iaZ  Ascermon  of  Christ 

1  /^UR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
v-r  Our  Jesus  is  eone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

3  ''  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  wide  unfold  th'  ethereal  scene ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right : 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in.** 

4  **  Who  is  the  King  of  clory— who  V 

«*  The  Lord,  that  all  nis  foes  o'ercame, 
That  sin  and  death  and  hell  overthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name." 

5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay, 
**  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way !" 

6  "Who  is. the  King  of  glory — ^who?'* 

"  The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed. 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  bless'd." 

C.  ITef  fey. 

^O    Ver.  1 — 11.     Wmtingfor  Pardon  and  Directum. 

1  T  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
X  My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 

Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2  Sin,  and  the  powers  of  hell. 

Persuade  me  to  despair ; 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  well, 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 

3  From  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening  rise. 
For  thv  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait. 
With  ever  longing  eyes. 
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4  Remember  all  thy  grace,  *'^* 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days. 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind ; 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways ; 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodness'  sake. 

He  saves  my  soul  from  shame ; 
Hejpardons,  (though  my  guilt  be  great,) 
Tnrough  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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Becovd  Part.  S.  1L 

Ver.  1*2, 14, 10, 13.    Divine  iMtrueiiom. 

1  TT7HERE  shall  the  man  be  found, 

VV    That  fears  t'  offend  his  God ; 
That  loves  the  gospel's  jovful  sound, 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  T 

2  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 

The  secrets  of  his  heart ; 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show, 
And  all  his  love  impart 

3  The  dealings  of  his  hand 

Are  truth  and  mercy  still, 
With  such  as  to  his  covenant  stand. 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease. 

Before  their  Maker's  face ; 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises, 
In  their  extensive  grace. 

^^  TniRD  Part.  &  IL 

^O        Ver.  1&— 22.    Backsliding  and  Desertion. 

1  TiTINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
i.V A  Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 

I  love  to  plead  his  promises. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 

Bring  thy  salvation  near ; 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  t 
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8  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  for^ivinff  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 

Does  but  enlarge  my  wo ; 
My  spirit  languishes,  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 
6  With  every  morning  light 
My  sorrow  new  begins ; 
Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain. 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

PAUSE. 

6  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell. 

How  cruel  is  their  hate ! 
Against  my  life  thev  rise,  and  join 
Their  fury  with  deceit. 

7  Oh  keep  my  soul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 
%For  I  have  placea  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

8  With  humble  faith  I  wait 

To  see  thy  face  again ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said — 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

26  Evidenee  of  Graee.  L.  IL 

1  TUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
«l   And  try  my  reins  and  try  my  heart ; 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 

Nor  from  thy  law  my  feet  depart  • 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 

With  men  of  vanity  and  lies ; 
The  scoffer  and  the  h)rpocrite 
•      Are  the  abhorrence  of  my  eyes. 

5  Among  thy  saints  will  I  appear, 

Wim  hands  well  washed  in  innocence; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 

The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 
4  I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honors  dw^ ; 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word. 

And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  telL 


PSALMS.  81 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  joined  at  last 

With  men  of  treachery  and  blood ; 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  passed 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  God. 

^Hy  F'JWT  PaKT.  C.  M. 

^cJ  Ver.  1—^     Tke  Church  our  DeUghl  and  Safety. 

1  rpHE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  h'ght 

X    And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

Oh  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints. 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

8  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 
And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  slorms  appear. 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
Grod  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

^^  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

Z7  Ver.  8,  9, 13, 14.    Prayer  and  Hope. 

1  QOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say — 
O  "  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace,** 
My  heart  replied,  without  delay, 

« I  '11  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me. 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

8  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear,  I 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die,  j 

My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 
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4  My  fainting  flesh  had  didd  with  grief. 
Had  not  my  soul  believed 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

6  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints. 
And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He  '11  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

/i  i  Strength  in  Gitd,  7. 6.  lunbie. 

1  f^  OD  is  my  strong  salvation, 
\Jf  What  foe  have  I  to  fear? 
In  darkness  and  temptation 

My  light,  my  help  is  near : 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me. 

Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand  ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance : 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  aflfance. 

When  faint  and  desolate ; 
His  miffht  thy  heart  shall  strengthen. 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen. 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace.         Montgomery. 

#wO  Daiverancefrom  Evil  CompanUnu.  C.  IL 

1  rpO  thee,  mv  King,  my  God  of  grace, 

X    I  lift  my  humble  cry ; 
Let  not  my  poor  desponding  soul 
With  impious  wretches  die. 

2  With  horrid  lips  and  guileful  tongue. 

They  charm  the  wretch  astray. 
And  lure  his  heedless  feet  to  death. 
Along  the  flowery  way. 

8  For  me  they  dug  the  secret  pit. 
And  formed  the  hidden  snare ; 
Thoughtless  I  followed  where  they  led, 
Nor  saw  destruction  near. 

4  My  heart,  with  agonizing  prayer, 
Besought  the  Ix>rd  to  save ; 
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tJnseen  he  seized  my  trembling  hand. 
And  brought  me  from  the  grave. 

5  He  broke  the  charm  which  drew  my  feet 

To  darkness  and  the  dead ; 
From  lips  profane  and  tongues  impure 
With  trembling  steps  I  fled. 

6  Homeward  I  flew  to  find  my  God, 

And  seek  his  face  divine ; 
Restored  to  peace,  to  hope,  to  life. 
To  Zion's  friends  and  mine. 

7  My  lips  thy  wondrous  works  shall  sing, 

My  heart  adore  thy  grace ; 
Henceforth  be  love  my  sweet  employ. 
And  all  my  pleasure  praise.  DwiglU. 
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Storm  and  Thunder.  L.  IL 


1  i^IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
vJ  Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power ; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name. 

And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud* 

Over  the  ocean  and  the  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command 

3  He  speaks — and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind 

Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around ; 
The  fearful  hart  and  frightened  hind 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 

And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise. 
The  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood. 

The  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  king ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blessed  abode. 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

6  In  rentier  lanffuase  there  the  Lord 

The  counseb  of  his  grace  imparts ; 
Amidst  the  raging  storm  his  word 

Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 
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^^  FiROT  Pabt.  L.  IL 

ij\J  8ickne$8  healed^  and  Sorrow  removed. 

1  T  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
X  At  thy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  t 

2  Sinff  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless, 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life,  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 

•  The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

^^  Sboond  Part.  L«  M. 

0\)         Ver.  6.    UeaUh^  Sickness,  and  Recovery. 

1  TpIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
-T    And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night ; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 

"  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart** 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long; 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

8  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, — 
"  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ^ 
Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 
Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  said, 

**  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  ;'* 
Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  removed  my  guilt 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wo, 
Are  turned  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  through  earth  and  heaven, 
For  sickness  healed,  and  sins  forgiven. 
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ol    Ver.  5, 13— 19, 22,  23.    DeUveraneefrtrnDtM. 

1  TNTO  thy  hand,  O  God  of  truth, 
A  My  spirit  I  commit ; 

Thou  hast  redeemed  my  soul  from  death. 
And  saved  me  from  the  pit. 

2  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 

Maintained  a  double  strife ; 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspired 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand,"  I  cried, 

"Though  I  draw  near  the  dust ; 
Thou  art  the  refuge  where  I  hide. 
The  God  in  whom  I  trust. 

4  "  Oh  make  thy  reconciled  face 

Upon  thy  servant  shine ; 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
For  Vm  entirely  thine.** 

PA0SE. 

6  *Twas  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, — 
"  I  must  despair  and  die, 
I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes ;" 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry. 

6  Thv  goodness,  how  divinely  free  I 

How  wondrous  is  thy  grace. 
To  those  that  fear  thy  majesty. 
And  trust  thy  promises ! 

7  Oh  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints, 

And  sing  his  praises  loud ; 
He'll  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints, 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

Q^  Secoivd  Past.  C.  M. 

t>l  Ver.  7— 13, 18— 21.    Deliverance  from  Reproach. 

1  lUr^  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
i.1-1-  My  God,  my  help,  my  trust ; 
Thou  hast  preserved  my  face  from  shame, 

My  honor  from  the  dust 

2  .**  My  life  is  spent  with  grief,"  I  cried, 

"  My  years  consumed  with  groans ; 
My  strength  decays,  my  eyes  are  dried. 
And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones." 
8 
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8  Among  my  enemies,  my  name 
Was  a  mere  proverb  grown ; 
While  to  my  neighbors  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 

Seized  and  beset  me  round ; 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  applied. 
And  speedy  rescue  found 

PAUSE. 

5  How  great  deliv^ance  thou  hast  wrought 

Before  the  sons  of  men  I 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought. 
And  make  their  boasting  vain ! 

6  Thy  children  from  the  strife  of  tongues 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide ; 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs. 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 

Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  city,  walled  and  barred, 
Secures  a  saint  so  well 

ij/i  Confession  and  F^giveness,  8.  M 

1  /^H  blessed  souls  are  they, 

\J  Whose  sins  are  covered  o*er ; 

Divinely  bless'd,  to  whom  the  Lord 

Imputes  their  guilt  no  more.  . 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit^ 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 

I  felt  the  festering  wound ; 
Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee. 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray ; 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne : 
Our  help,  in  times  of  deep  distress,  , 

Is  found  in  God  alone. 

t5#w  Free  Pardon  and  sincere  Obedience,  CL  M* 

1  TTAPPY  the  man  to  whom  his  God 
JUL  No  more  imputes  his  sin ; 


PSALMS.  87 

But,  washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood. 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean. 

2  Happy,  beyond  expression,  he 

Whose  debts  are  thus  discharged ; 
And  from  the  guilty  bondage  free. 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarged. 

3  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies. 

His  words  are  all  sincere ; 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eyesj 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 

4  While  I  my  inward  guilt  suppressed, 

No  quiet  could  I  find ; 
Thy  wrath  lav  burning  in  mj^  breast. 
And  racked  my  tortured  mind. 

5  Then  I  confessed  my  troubled  thoughts, 

My  secret  sins  revealed ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  forgave  my  faults, 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  sealed. 

6  This  shall  invite  th^  saints  to  pray: 

When  like  a  ragmg  flood 
Temptations  rise,  our  strength  and  stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God 

Q^  FnsT  Pabt.  L  M* 

t5x5      RepeiUamce^  JusHJScationi  and  SaneHJieatiaiL 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  man,  for  ever  bless'd, 
-MJ  Whose  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  Grod ; 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confessed, 

And  covered  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  BIess*d  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 

Imputes  not  his  iniauities ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  ot  reward. 
And  not  on  works,  but  grace  relies. 

8  From  ffuile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  jom  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 
'  That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins ! 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 

Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines. 
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Q^  Second  Part.  jL  M. 

rf^  Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  TX7HILE  I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 

VV  My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  torments  ooes  my  conscience  feel, 
What  agonies  of  inward  smart ! 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 

And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 

Thy  gospel  speaks  a  pardoning  word, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 

Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll. 
There  will  they  find  a  bless'd  retreat 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  storms  appear ; 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  nle  safe  from  every  snare. 

QQ  FiMT  Part.  C.  M. 

Do  '  Works  of  CreaHan  and  Providence. 

1  TIEJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord; 
S^f  This  work  belongs  to  you ; 

Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 
How  holy,  just,  and  true ! 

2  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 

Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ; 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

3  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 

The  heavenly  arches  spread ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep ; 
The  flowing  seas  their  limifs  know, 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth. 

With  fear  before  him  stand  ; 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth. 
And  rests  on  his  command. 
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6  He  scorns  the  angry  nation's  rage 
And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  agc^ 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 

QQ  Second  Part.  C  M. 

OiJ  Creatures  vain^  and  God  aU-Mufficient. 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 
JlJ  Has  fixed  his  gracious  throne ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  word, 

And  calls  the  tribes  his  own. 

2  His  eye,  with  infinite  survey, 

Does  the  whole  world  behold ; 
He  formed  us  all  of  equal  clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould. 

3  Ki^  are  not  rescued  by  the  force 

Ot  armies  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed  nor  courage  of  a  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 

4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men, 

To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 

But  holy  souls  from  God  obtain 

A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  tnist, 

When  plaffues  or  famine  spread ; 
His  watcnful  eye  secures  the  just, 
Among  ten  thousand  dead. 

6  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice. 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice. 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

QQ  FnwT  Part.  L  P.  M. 

00  Worla  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

1  XTE  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 

X  Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voice ; 

Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new^; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace. 
How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true  I 
S  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves. 

And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves ; 
His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread ; 
8* 
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How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south ! 
And  by  the  spirit  of  his  mouth 
Were  all  the  starry  armies  made. 

3  He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas ;     . 
Those  watery  treasures  know  their  place. 

In  the  vast  store-house  of  the  deep : 
He  spake — and  gave  all  nature  birth ; 
And  fires  and  seas  and  heaven  and  earth 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage : 
Vain  are  your  thoughts,  and  weak  your  hands. 
But  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

Q^  SsooND  Part.  L.  P.  M. 

00  CreatureM  mtn,  and  God  aR-nfficienJt. 

1  f\R  happy  nation,  where  the  Lord 
v/  Reveals  the  treasures  of  his  word, 

And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne ; 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys. 
He  fornied  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways ; 

But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

2  Let  kin^s  rely  upon  their  host. 

And  of  nis  strength  the  champion  boast ; 

In  vain  they  boast,  in  vain  rely : 
In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal  force, 
Or  speed,  or  courage  of  a  horse, 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 
Doth  more  secure  defence  afibrd. 

When  death  or  dangers  threatening  stand : 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just. 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust, 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickness  or  the  bloody  field. 
Thou  our  physician,  thou  our  shield, 

Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne : 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine ; 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine. 

For  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 
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Q-  PnwT  Pabt.  L.  M. 

o4    Qo^9  Care  of  SainU:  or  DeUveranee  by  Prtiyer. 

1  T  ORD9  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days, 

JLi  Thv  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 

Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name ; 
I  sought  the  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

3  I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief. 

My  secret  groaning  reached  his  ears ; 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief, 
And  calmed  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 

Their  faces  feel  the  heavenly  shine ; 
A  beam  of  mcrcv  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  who  serve  the  Lord  5 
Oh  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints ; 
Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wild  young  lions,  pinched  with  pain 

And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wood ; 
But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain. 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good. 

Q  .  Second  Part.  L.  H. 

d4  Ver.  11—22.    Religunu  Educatum, 

1  f^  HILDREN,  in  years  and  knowled^  young, 
vy   Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy. 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue ; 

Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 

2  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days. 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state. 
Restrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways. 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints. 

His  cars  are  open  to  their  cries ; 
He  sets  his  frowning  face  against 
The  sons  of  violence  and  lies. 
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4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 

God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts. 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  grpans ; 

His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death ; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones ; 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath. 

Q  .  PiMT  Part.  C.  1L 

t54     Ver.  1^10.    Praise  for  emineni  Ddivenmce. 

1  T'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day; 
X  How  ffood  are  all  his  ways ! 

Ye  humble  souls  that  use  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2  Sinff,  to  the  honor  of  his  name, 

How  a  poor  sufferer  cried. 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame, 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

8  When  threatening  sorrows  round  me  stood. 

And  endless  fears  arose, 
.    Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood. 

Redoubling  all  my  woes ; — 

4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress, 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 
And  silenced  all  my  fears. 

PAUSE. 

5  Oh  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love. 

Come,  learn  bis  pleasant  ways ; 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  nis  grace. 

6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  care  prevents 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

7  Oh  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his ; 

His  eye  regards  the  just ; 
How  richly  bless'd  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust  I 

8  Young  lions,  pinched  with  hunger,  roar, 

And  famish  in  the  wood ; 
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But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 
With  every  needful  good. 

gy  .  Sbooitd  Part.  C.  M» 

o4     Ver.  11—22.  Exhortation  to  Peace  and  Hoiinem. 

1  /^OMEy  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord, 
yy  And,  that  your  days  be  long, 

Let  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word* 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

2  Depart  from  mischief,  practice  love. 

Pursue  the  works  of  peace ; 
So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve. 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  just. 

His  ears  attend  their  ciy ; 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust, 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

4  What  though  the  sorrows  here  they  taste 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  too ; 
The  Lord,  who  saves  them  all  at  last. 
Is  their  supporter  now. 

5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead. 

But  God  secures  his  own ; 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide. 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

6  When  desolation  like  a  flood 

0*er  the  proud  sinner  rolls, 
Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
For  he  redeemed  their  souls. 

Q^  First  Part.  GL  M. 

00  Prayer  and  Faith  of  persecuted  SahU$, 

1  "VJOW  plead  my  cause,  Almighty  God, 
1\  With  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 

And  fight  against  the  men  of  blood, 
Who  fight  against  my  life. 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  way ; 

I«ift  thine  avenging  rod ; 
But  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, — 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour  God.'' 

3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet. 

And  nets  of  mischief  spread ; 
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Plunge  the  destroyers  in  the  pit 
That  their  own  hands  have  made. 

4  Let  fogs  and  darkness  hide  their  way, 

And  slippery  be  their  ground ; 
Thy  wrath  shall  make  their  lives  a  prey, 
And  all  their  rage  confound 

5  They  fly,  like  cliaflf  before  the  wind, 

Before  thine  angry  breath ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  behind 
Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  They  love  tlie  road  that  leads  to  heU ; 

Then  let  the  rebels  die. 
Whose  malice  is  implacable 
Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few 

Among  that  impious  race ; 
Divide  them  from  the  bloody  crew, 
By  thy  surprising  grace. 

8  Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneful  voice. 

To  make  thy  wonders  known ; 
In  their  salvation  I  '11  rejoice, 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own. 

Qw  SbodndPart.  cm. 

Od  Ver.  12, 13, 14    Love  to  Enemk$. 

1  "DEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love 
-mJ  That  holy  David  shows ; 
Mark  how  his  kind  compassions  move 
To  his  afflicted  foes. 

3  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains, 
And  seems  to  feel  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
Ana  melts  his  pious  heart 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole, 

As  for  a  brother  dead ; 
And  fasting  mortified  his  soul. 
While  for  their  life  he  prayed ! 

4  They  groan,  and  curse  him  on  their  bed, 

Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns ; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 
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5  Ohglorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  I 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears ; 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays. 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 

Bless'd  and  beloved  of  God, 

To  save  us  rebels,  dead  in  sin, 

Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 

S\)    Yer.b-^.  PeffeetunutmdFrovideneeqfGifd.    1m  IL 

1  TTIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
JnL  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 

That  vails  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thv  hands. 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Tlrv  providence  is  kind  and  large ;  * 

Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge. 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

W  hence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs  1 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  sbaU  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  in  my  light,  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

30         Ver.  1, 2,  5,  6,  7,  9.    Practical  AtheUm.        C.  M. 

1  TT7HILB  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways, 

VV    And  yet  a  God  they  own. 
My  heart  within  me  often  says, — 
**  Their  thoughts  believe  there 's  none.*' 

2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare, 

(Whatever  ihcLr  lips  profess,) 
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I  God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 

I  Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace. 

3  What  strange  self-flattery  blinds  their  eyes ; 

But  there 's  a  hastening  hour, 
When  they  shall  see,  with  sore  surprise, 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 

4  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne, 
I  Though  mountains  melt  away ; 

I  Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 

I  A  deep,  unfathomed  sea. 

5  Above  these  heavens'  created  rounds. 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  extend ; 
Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds, 
W  here  time  and  nature  end. 

B'  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings, 
j  Nor  overlooks  the  beast ; 

I  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 

Thy  chiljdren  choose  to  rest 

7  From  thee,  when  creature-streams  run  low, 
And  mortal  comforts  die, 

Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow, 
And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

8  Thouffh  all  created  light  decay,  . 
And  death  close  up  our  eyes ; 

Thv  presence  makes  eternal  day, 
Where  clouds  can  never  rise. 

36  Ver.  1—7.     The  WickedneiB  of  Mtm.  a  M. 

1  TT7HEN  man  grows  bold  in  sin, 
VV    My  heart  within  me  cries, — 

"  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within, 
Nor  fear  before  his  eyes." 

2  He  walks  a  while  concealed. 
In  a  self-flattering  dream ; 

Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  revealed. 
Expose  his  hateful  name. 

3  His  heart  is  false  and  foul, 
His  words  are  smooth  and  fair ; 

Wisdom  is  banished  from  his  soul. 
And  leaves  no  goodness  there. 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 
New  miscliiefs  to  fulfill ; 


PSALMS.  97 

He  sets  his  heart  and  hands  and  head, 
To  practice  all  that 's  ill. 

6  But  there 's  a  dreadful  God, 

Though  men  renounce  his  fear ; 
His  justice,  hid  behind  a  cloud. 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 

In  heaven  his  mercies  dwell : 
Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie. 
His  anger  burns  to  helL 

7  How  excellent  his  love. 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs  ? 
Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings« 

^yy  FiRar  Part.  C  M. 

Si    Ver.  1—15.     The  Cure  of  Impatience  and  Unbelief, 

1  Wf^^  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret, 

VV    To  see  the  wicked  rise ; 
Or  envy  sinners,  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flowery  grass  cut  down  at  noon. 

Before  the  eyening  fades ; 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon, 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  mv  trust. 

And  practice  all  that 's  good ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just. 
And  he  'U  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
Shall  my  desires  fulfill 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display. 

And  make  thy  judgments  known. 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day. 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess, 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
True  riches,  with  abundant  peace, 
To  humble  souls  are  given. 
0 
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PAUSE. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way^ 

Nor  let  your  anger  rise, 
Though  Providence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  vour  peace. 

And  plot,  and  ra^e,  and  foam ; 

The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 

Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  The^  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  sword. 

Have  bent  the  murderous  bow. 
To  slay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 
Their  persecuting  darts ; 
Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  turn. 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts. 

o7        Ver.  16,  21,  26—31.     Charity  to  the  Poor. 

1  TT7HY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

W    And  grow  profanely  bold  T 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 

But  ne'er  designs  to  pa  v ; 
The  saint  is  merciful,  and  lends. 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives 

Among  the  sons  of  need ; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  lives, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane. 

To  slander  or  defraud ; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  learned  of  Go<L 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  standf 

Preserved  from  every  snare ; 
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They  shall  possess  the  promised  land, 
Aid  dwell  for  ever  there. 

^py  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

Ol     Ver.  23—87.     The  Bighteoui  and  the  Wicked. 

1  TiTY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
i-Vx  Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
Though  they  should  fall,  they  rise  again ; 

Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways ; 

Their  virtue  he  approves ; 
He  '11  ne*er  deprive  tnem  of  his  grace, 
Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men. 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 
Ye  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain, 
When  justice  casts  them  down. 

PAUSE. 

6  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen, 
Not  fearing  man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  bay  tree,  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

6  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseeii ; 
Nor  root  nor  branch  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness ; 

His  several  steps  attend  ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways. 
Ana  peaceful  is  his  end 

do  Guilt  of  CoMcience,  and  Relief,  CM. 

1  A  MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
JljL  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord ; 

Nor  let  a  father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart. 

My  flesh  is  sorely  pressed ; 
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Between  fhe  sorrow  and  the  smart, 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 

3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t*  atone. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea, 

My  head  still  bending  down ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day, 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore. 

None  of  my  powers  are  whole ; 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roar, 
The  anguish  of  my  souL 

6  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known. 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh  and  every  groan 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 

7  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope. 

My  God  will  hear  my  cry ; 
My  God  will  bear  my  spirit  up. 
When  Satan  bids  me  die. 

8  My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide, 

My  foes  rejoice  to  see  *t ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride, 
When  they  supplant  my  feet. 

9  But  I  '11  confess  my  guilt  to  thee. 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
I  '11  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be. 
And  beg  support  divine. 

10  My  God,  forgive  mjr  follies  past. 
And  be  for  ever  nigh  ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvation,  haste. 
Before  thy  servant  die. 

Q^  FiHST  Part.  C  IL 

fiV     Ver.  1,  2,  3.     Watckfulne$$  over  the  Twigue. 

1  rpHUS  I  resolved  before  the  Lord— 
X    «  Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue. 
Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word. 
Or  do  my  neighbor  wrong." 
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8  And  if  I  'm  e*er  constrained  to  stay 
With  men  of  lives  profane, 
I'll  set  a  double  ffuard  that  day. 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

3  ril  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 

The  pious  thoughts  I  feel ; 
Lest  scoffers  shoiud  th'  occasion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  zeaL 

4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 

rU  not  be  over-awed ; 
But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear 
That  I  can  speak  for  God. 

Q^  Bmoom  Past.  C  1L 

t>9        Ver.  4—7.     The  Vanity  qf  Man  aa  matUL 

1  rpEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

X    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

d  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 
Like  shadows  o*er  the  plain ; 
They  ra^e  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 
But  all  the  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show ; 
Some  di^  for  golden  ore ; 
They  toil  for  heirs  they  know  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

6  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then, 
From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust  T 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
My  fond  desires  recall; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  aU 
9* 
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Q^  This]>  Pabt.  C  M. 

Ou  Ver.  0—13.    Sick-bed  Dewaian. 

1  /^OD  of  mv  life,  look  gently  down, 
vX  Behold  the  pains  I  feel  ; 

But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  command ; 
I'll  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word, 
Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  Yet  may  I  plead,  with  humble  cries/— 

Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes ; 
.  My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies, 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes. 

4  Crushed  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  the  dust ; 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withstand. 
And  all  our  beauty 's  lost 

5  This  mortal  life  decays  apace ; 

How  soon  the  bubble 's  broke ! 
Adam  and  all  his  numerous  race 
Are  vanity  and  smoke. 

6  Tm  but  a  sojourner  below, 

As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go, 
When  I  the  summons  hear. 

7  But  if  my  life  be  spared  a  while. 

Before  my  last  remove. 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still,     . 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

.  ^  PiROT  Part.  C  M. 

4U     Ver.  1,2,8,5,17.    A  Song  of  IMiveranee. 

1  T  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
A  He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry ; 

He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word, ' 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 

Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet, 
Deep  bonus  of  miry  clay. 
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8  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand. 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  m  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  I 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great  I 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat 

6  When  I  'm  afflicted,  poor,  and  low, 

And  light  and  peace  depart. 

My  God  oeholds  my  heavy  wo, 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart 

J.  ^  Sboond  Part.  C  M» 

AAJ  Ver.  6—0.  The  Ihcamation  and  Sacrifice  ofChritL 

\  mHUS  saith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vain, 
A    Give  your  burnt  offerings  o*er ; 
In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain 
My  soul  delights  no  more." 
2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  I  'm  here, 
My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
Whate'er  thy  sacred  books  declare. 
Thy  servant  shall  fulfill. 
8  **  Thy  law  is  ever  in  my  sight, 
I  keep  it  near  my  heart ; 
Mine  ears  are  opened  with  delight 
To  what  thy  lips  impart" 

4  And  see — ^the  bless'd  Redeemer  comes — 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears ; 
And  at  the  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares. 

5  Much  he  revealed  his  Father's  grace, 

And  much  his  truth  he  showed ; 
And  preached  the  way  of  righteousness, 
Where  great  assemblies  stood. 

6  His  Father's  honor  touched  his  heart. 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries, 
And,  to  fulfill  a  Saviour's  part, 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 
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7  No  blood  of  beastSy  on  altars  shedy 
Ck>uld  wash  the  conscience  clean ; 
But  the  rich  sacrifice  he  paid 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

6  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spread, 
And  Satan's  liingdom  shook ; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  Promised  Seed, 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

40  Ver.  5—10.    Christ  our  Sacr^ke.  L.  IC 

1  rpHE  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought 

X    Exceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thought; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail. 
My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fail 

2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  spilt 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt; 
But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 
An  all-sufficient  sacrifice. 

3  Lo,  thine  eternal  Son  appears ; 
To  thy  design  he  bows  bis  ears ; 
Assumes  a  body  well  prepared, 
And  well  performs  a  work  so  hard. 

4  "  Behold  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes ; 

**  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 
Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

5  **  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
'Tis  in  the  book  foretold  of  me, 

I  must  fulfill  the  Saviour's  part ; 
And  lo,  thy  law  is  in  my  heart 

6  "  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law. 
And  rebels  to  ol)edience  draw. 
When  on  my  cross  I'm  lifted  high. 
Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  '*  The  Spirit  shall  descend  and  show 
What  thou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do ; 

The  wondering  world  shall  learn  thy  grace. 
Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness." 

41  Ter.  1-a    Pity  far  the  Aj/Uciei.  L.  IC 

1  "DLESS'D  is  the  man  whose  bowels  ioovt 
X#  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor; 
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Whose  souly  by  sympathizing  love, 
*  Feels  -what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 

More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do ; 
He,  in  a  time  of  general  grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  mercy  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 

With  secret  blessings  on  his  head. 
When  drought  and  pestilence  and  dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven ; 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  toucn, 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

.  ^  FiiWT  Part.  C.  it 

4^  Ver.  1 — 5.    Abtencefrom  the  House  of  Ood  mounned. 

1  TT71TH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind, 

VV    My  God,  to  thee  I  look  ; 

So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 

And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace, 

And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
So  lonff  an  absence  from  thy  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

8  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul. 
And  tears  are  mv  repast ; 
The  foe  insults  without  control, — 
"And  where 's  your  God  at  last?" 

4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure  now 

I  think  on  ancient  days : 
Then  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go, 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

5  But  why,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  far 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair, 
And  sin  against  my  God  i 

6  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove ; 
For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand, 
And  sing  restoring  love. 
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.  ^  Sbcoicd  Part.  L.  1L 

4i2  Ver.  6—11.    Hope  in  Affliction. 

1  li/fY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord, 
i-VJ.  But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind. 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 

When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noise, 

Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread ; 
Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  my  joys, 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  head* 

8  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 
When  I  address  his  throne  by  day; 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4  I'll  cast  myself  before  his  feet, 

And  say,  "  My  God,  my  heavenly  Rockt 
Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 
The  soul  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke  V* 

5  1*11  chide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low ; 

Why  should  my  soul  indulge  in  grief! 
Hope  m  the  Lord,  and  praise  him  too ; 
ae  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relief. 

6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 

Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill, 
My  God,  my  most  exceeding  joy. 

.  ^  Sboond  Version.  C.  IL 

4^  Ver.  1-5.     Thirsting  for  God. 

1  A  S  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
-^^  When  heated  in  the  chase. 

So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine  1 

3  I  sish,  with  anxious  care  oppressed, 

To  think  of  happier  days. 
When  with  the  joyful  crowd  I  went 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praide. 
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4  Why  art  thou  troubled,  O  my  soul  T 
His  praise  I  yet  shall  sing ; 
Hope  still  in  him  who  is  my  God, 

My  health's  eternal  spring.  TmU  and  Brmif. 

43  The  Hou$e  ftf  Ood.  H.  IL 

1       "VT^W  to  thy  sacred  house 
-LM   With  joy  I  turn  my  feet. 
Where  saints,  with  morning  vowsy 
In  full  assembly  meet : 
Thy  power  divine 
Shall  there  be  shown. 
And  from  thy  throne 
Thy  mercy  shine. 

8      Oh  send  thy  light  abroad ; 

Thy  truth,  with  heavenly  ray, 
Shall  lead  my  soul  to  God, 
And  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
I'll  hear  thy  word 
With  faith  sincere. 
And  learn  to  fear 
And  praise  the  Lord. 

8      There  reach  thy  bounteous  hand. 
And  all  my  sorrows  heal ; 
There  health  and  strei^th  divine 
Oh  make  my  bosom  feel ; 
Like  balmy  dew 
Shall  Jesus'  voice 
My  bones  rejoice. 
My  strength  renew. 

4      Then  in  thy  holy  hill, 

Before  thine  altar,  Lord, 
My  harp  and  song  shall  sound 
The  glories  of  thy  word : 
Henceforth  to  thee, 
O  Grod  of  ffrace, 
A  hymn  of  praise. 
My  me  shall  be.  DwighL 

.  -  Ver.  1,  2,  3,  8. 15-4W.  C.  M. 

4A         The  Chmreh*B  Oon^lmtU  in  PerweeuHan. 

1  T  ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  rf  dd, 
XJ  Thy  works  of  power  and  grace. 
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When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  their  days. 

2  How  thou  didst  build  thy  churches  here. 

And  make  thy  gospelknown; 
Among  them  did  thine  arm  appear^ 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

3  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  day ; 

And,  in  a  cheerful  throng, 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pray; 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shame, 

Confusion  fills  our  face, 
To  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme, 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 

Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heaven ; 
Nor  have  our  steps  declined  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  given. 

6  Though  dragons  all  around  us  roar. 

With  their  destructive  breath, 
And  thy  own  hand  has  bruised  us  sore. 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 

PAUSE. 

7  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die, 

As  martyrs  for  thy  cause ; 
As  sheep  for  slaughter,  bound  we  lie 
By  sharp  and  bloody  laws. 

8  Awake,  arise,  almighty  Lord ; 

Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  grace  ? 
Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorred,' 
Or  banished  from  thy  face? 

0  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off. 
And  stiU  neglect  our  cries. 
For  ever  hide  thy  heavenly  love 
From  our  afflicted  eyes  t 

10  Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  bowed, 

And  dies  upon  the  ground ; 
Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud. 
And  all  their  powers  confound* 

11  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  shame. 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  God ; 
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We  plead  the  honors  of  thy  name, 
The  merits  of  thy  blood 

45  The  Glory  of  Christ.  S.  IL 

1  "jiTY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
JLt-I.  Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 
Thv  lips  with  blessings  overflow. 

And  every  grace  is  thine. 

2  Now  make  thy  glorv  known ; 

Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword» 
And  ride  in  majesty,  to  spread 
The  conquest  of  thy  word* 

8  Strike  through  thy  stubborn  foes, 
Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey ; 
While  justice,  meekness,  grace  and  truth. 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right ; 
Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand ; 
And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

6  Thv  Father  and  thy  God 
Hath  without  measure  shed 
His  Spirit,  liKe  a  jojrful  oil, 
T'  anoint  thy  sacred  head. 

6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 

The  (Tcntile  church  is  seen. 
Like  a  fair  bride  in  rich  attire, 
And  princes  guard  the  queen. 

7  Fair  bride,  receive  his  love ; 

Forget  thy  father's  house, 
Forsake  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods. 
And  pay  the  Lord  thy  vows. 

8  Oh  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ ; 
Thv  children  shall  his  honor  sing 
In  palaces  of  joy. 

40         The  Olariet  and  Gcvemment  of  Christ*         C.  M. 

1  T  'LL  speak  the  honors  of  my  King, 
A  His  form  divinely  fair : 
None  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 
10 
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2  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  grace 

Upon  thy  lips  is  shed ; 
Thy  God  with  blessings  infinite 
Hath  crowned  thy  sacred  head. 

3  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince ; 

Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Thv  terror  shall  strike  through  my  foes, 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands. 

Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thy  hands, 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

5  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still. 

But  mercy  is  thy  choice ; 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 

FiBffT  Part.  L  M. 

4^0     TTte  Glory  of  Christ  and  Power  of  kU  QotpeL 

1  "VfOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
-LN   The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King ; 
Jesus  the  Lord,  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  siroerior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mightv  Lord, 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword ; 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride. 

With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

$  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands, 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head ; 
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And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  bless'd 
His  first-born  Son  above  the  rest 
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Sbcond  Part.  L.  M. 

Christ  and  hU  Church, 

1  PTIHE  Kins  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face, 

X    Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above. 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

2  At  his  iright  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen  arrayed  in  purest  gold ; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress. 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

d  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own. 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne ; 

'    Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
la  thee,  the  favorite  of  his  choice ; 
Let  him  be  loved,  and  yet  adored. 
For  he 's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  Oh  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies. 
And  all  thy  sons,  a  numerous  train, 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head ; 
Let  every  a^e  his  praises  spread ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

.  ^  FubVT  Part.  L  M* 

4D  The  Church  Safe. 

1  f^OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

VJ  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  ofier  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world ; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

8  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
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While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thy  holy  word, 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls ; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford. 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love. 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

.  >»  Sboomd  Pabt.  In  IC 

4D  God  Drfends  hia  CfturdL 

1  T  ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 
JLi  Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdomB  rige; 
He  utters  nis  almighty  voice— 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  dies. 

8  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought, 
And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  aid : 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought ; 
What  desolations  he  has  made  I 

8  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shores, 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear ; 

Chariots  he  bums  with  heavenly  flame ; 
Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

5  **  Be  still — and  learn  that  I  am  God ; 

I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 
I  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad, 
But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King, 

While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell* 
Our  faith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 
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4  /  Christ  ascending  and  reigning,  C.  IL 

1  i^H  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
\J  To  God,  the  sovereign  King ! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ. 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 
Ijet  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  i^ith  awe  profound. 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 

He  loved  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace* 

6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's ; 

There  Abrah'm's  God  is  known ; 
While  powers  and  princes,  shields  and  swords, 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

J,  Q  FnwT  Part.  S.  M. 

4o  Vcr.  1— a     The  Church  of  God. 

1  pi  RE  AT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
vT  And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 

His  most  delightful  seat 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace. 

How  beautiful  they  stand  i 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress ; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces  I 
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4  When  kings  against  her  joined, 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there. 
In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind. 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

5  When  navies  tall  and  proud 

Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 
He  sends  his  tempest  roaring  loud. 
And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

7  In  every  new  distress 

We  'U  to  his  house  repair ; 
We  '11  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

.  Q  BEoofXD  Part.  S.  M. 

4o        Ver.  10— 14.     Gotpd  Worship  and  Order. 

1  "FlAR  as  thy  name  is  known, 

J?   The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell. 
Compass  and  view  the  holy  ground, 
And  mark  the  building  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court. 
The  cheerful  son^s,  the  solemn  vows. 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  I 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes. 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6  The  Grod  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
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Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

.  ^  FnwT  Part.  C.  1L 

4y      Ver.  6—14     The  VanUy  of  Life  and  Richet. 

1  TT7HY  does  the  man  of  riches  grow 

VV   To  insolence  and  pride. 
To  see  his  wealth  and  honors  flow. 
With  every  risuig  tide  ? 

2  Why  does  he  treat  the  poor  with  scorn. 

Made  of  the  self-same  clay, 
And  boast,  as  though  his  flesh  were  bom 
Of  better  dust  than  they? 

3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve ; 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  Life  is  a  blessing  can't  be  sold ; 

The  ransom  is  too  hish ; 
Justice  will  ne'er  be  bribed  with  gold. 
That  man  may  never  die. 

5  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 

The  timorous  and  the  brave. 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes. 
And  hasten  to  the  grave« 

6  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

**  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 
And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
I  '11  give  it  to  my  land." 

7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost ; 

How  soon  his  memory  dies ! 

His  name  is  written  in  tne  dust. 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies. 

PAUSE. 

8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way: 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say. 
And  act  their  works  again. 

0  Men  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace. 
If  honor  raise  them  high, 
Live  like  the  beast,  a  thoughtless  race. 
And  like  the  beast  they  die. 
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10  Laid  in  the  grave,  like  silly  sheep. 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there ; 
Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sleep. 
In  terror  and  despair. 

4Af         Ver.  14, 15.    Death  and  the  RemrrectiMu 

1  TT'E  sons  of  pride,  that  hate  the  just, 

X   And  trample  on  the  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust. 
Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 

2  The  last  great  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 

When  will  that  hour  appear  T 
When  shall  the  just  arrive,  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  scorned  them  here  T 

3  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive. 

When  sep'rate  from  the  flesh ; 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave. 
To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home, 

Th*  inheritance  is  sure ; 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume. 
But  I  '11  repine  no  more. 

4&  The  rich  Sinner*$  Death.  L  H 

1  TTTHY  do  tlie  nroud  insult  the  poor, 

VV  And  boast  tne  large  estates  they  have  T 
How  vain  are  riches,  to  secure 

Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave  I 

2  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death, 

W  ith  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust ; 
Nor  ffive  a  dving  brother  breath. 

When  Godf  commands  him  down  to  dusL 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 

Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round ; 
That  flesh,  so  delicatelv  fed. 
Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  ground* 

4  Like  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies, 

Laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to  eat  I 
The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise, 
And  find  the  oppressor  at  their  feet. 
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5  His  honors  perish  in  the  dast. 

And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood ; 
That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just 
To  full  dominion  o'er  the  proud* 

6  My  Saviour  will  my  life  restore. 

And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode ; 
My  flesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more» 
But  dwell  for  ever  near  my  Grod. 

p^p.  PiRST  Part.  C.  1L 

0\)  Ver.  1—6.     The  SainU  Rewarded. 

1  rpHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 

X    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun. 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 

••  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;" 
No  more  abuse  his  lon^  delay, 
To  impudence  and  sm. 

3  Throned  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come; 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven  from  above  his  call  shall  hear; 

Attending  ansels  come ; 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know,  and  fear 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

5  **  But  gather  all  my  saints,"  he  cries. 

That  made  their  peace  with  God 
By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

6  **  Their  faith  and  works,  brought  forth  to  ligbt. 

Shall  make  the  world  confess 
My  sentence  of  reward  is  right. 
And  heaven  adore  my  grace.*' 

OU  Ver.  10, 11, 14, 15, 23.  Obedience  is  better  than  Saeri/ke. 

I  rpHUS  saith  the  Lord;— "The  spacious  fields, 
X    And  flocks  and  herds  are  mine ; 
O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
I  claim  a  right  divine. 
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2  *<  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire ; 
To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  "Call  upon  me  when  trouble's  near, 

My  hand  shall  set  thee  freej 
Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
The  honor  due  to  me. 

4  "  The  man  that  offers  humble  praise. 

He  glorifies  me  best : 
And  those  that  tread  my  holy  ways, 
Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

^^  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

0(J  Ver.  1,5, 8, 16, 21, 22.    The  Judgment  qf  Hypocnte9. 

^  I  TT7HEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
W   And  saints  surround  their  Lord ; 
He'll  call  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

2  ^*  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain. 

Will  I  the  world  reprove : 
Altars  and  rites  and  forms  are  vain. 
Without  the  fire  of  love. 

3  •*  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 

To  bring  their  sacrifice  t 
They  call  my  statutes  just  and  true. 
But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

4  "  Could  you  expect  to  'scape  my  sight. 

And  sin  without  control  ? 
But  I  shall  bring  your  crimes  to  light. 
With  anguish  in  your  soul." 

5  Consider,  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  wrath  appear ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword. 
There's  no  deliverer  there. 

0\)  Hypocrisy  exposed*  L  M 

1  nnHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns ; 

JL    Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  forms, 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  Vile  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name, 

With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
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A  friend  or  brother  they  defame. 

And  soothe  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbors  wrong. 

Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face ; 

They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue. 

But  break  his  kws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 

Defiled  with  lust,  defiled  with  blood ; 
By  night  they  practise  every  sin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 

They  grow  secure,  and  sin  the  more ; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  far  ofi*  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  Oh  dreadful  hour,  when  God  draws  near. 

And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes ! 
His  wrath  their  guilty  souls  shall  tear. 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 
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Fnurr  Part.  lOt. 

The  Last  Judgment. 


1  'pHE  Lord,  the  Sovereign,  sends  his  Bummoiifl  forth, 
-^   Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north ; 
From  east  to  west  the  sounding  orders  spread. 
Through  distant  worlds,^  and  regions  of  the  dead: 

No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more:  behold  the  day! 

2  Behold  the  Jndjze  descends;  his  guards  are  nigh; 
Tempests  and  fire  attend  hun  down  the  sky: 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  draw  near;  let  all  things  come. 
To  hear  his  justice,  and  the  8inner*s  doom: 

Bat  gather  first  my  saints,  (the  Jud^  commands,) 
Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  landa 

8  Behold,  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  good, 
Sealed  by  th*  eternal  sacrifice  in  blocn ; 
And  signed  with  all  their  names, — ^the  Greek,  the  Jew,^- 
Tbat  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new: 
There's  no  distinction  here;  come,  spread  their  thrones, 
And  near  me  seat  my  favorites,  and  my  sons. 

4  I,  their  almighty  Saviour,  and  their  Ck)d, 
I  am  their  Judge :  ye  heavens  proclaim  abroad 
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My  just  etenial  seBtencoy  and  declare 
Thoee  awful  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  hear: 
Sinners  in  Ziout  tremble  and  retire ; 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

5  Not  for  the  want  of  ffoats  or  bullocks  slain 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  l>u]l8  and  goats  are  vain, 
Without  the  flames  of  love:  in  vain  4he  store 
Of  brutal  offerings,  that  were  mine  before : 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed. 

6  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food  1 
When  did  I  tlurst,  or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood! 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cnng'ing  bows, 
Thy  solemn  chatterings,  and  fiintastic  vowsl 
Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  behold 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  1 

7  Unthinking  wretch !  how  could'st  thou  hope  to  please 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these, 

While,  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue, 
Thou  lov*st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong? 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  seal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends. 

8  Silent  I  waited,  with  loncp  suffering  love ; 

But  didst  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne*er  reprove  t 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within. 
That  God,  the  righteous,  would  indulge  thy  sin! 
Behold  my  terrors  now,  my  thunders  roll. 
And  thy  own  crimes  afiright  thy  guilty  souL 

9  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wise ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise ; 

Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works  amend, 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend; 
Lost  like  a  lion  his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  souls,  and  no  deliverer  near. 
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Sbcond  Part.  10.  IL 

The  Last  Judgment. 


1  'pHE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth, 

-^   Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes.the  north; 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  cnrders  spread. 
Through  distant  worlds,  and  regions  d[  the  dead. 
The  trumpet  sounds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices: 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

2  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more;  behold  the  day: 
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Beliold,  the  Jadge  descends ;  his  guards  are  nigh ; 
Tempests  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  skv. 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  ehall  adore  him ; 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

3  **  Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  draw  near :  let  all  things  come, 
To  hear  my  justice,  and  the  sinner's  doom ! 

Bat  ^ther  nrst  my  saints,'*  the  Jud^  commands ; 
**  Brmg  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands.'* 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerful  passion ; 
And  shoot,  ye  saints ;  he  comes  for  your  aadvatioa. 

4  **  Behold  my  covenant  stands  for  ever  good, 
Sealed  by  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood. 

And  signed  with  all  their  names, — ^the  Greek,  the  Jew^-— 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new." 
There's  no  distinction  here ;  join  all  your  voices, 
And  raise  your  heads,  ye  saints;  for  heaven  rejoices. 

5  **Here,"  saith  the  Lord,  **ye  angels,  spread  their  thrones^ 
And  near  me  seat  my  fiivorites  and  my  sons : 

Come,  my  redeemed,  possess  the  joys  prepared 
Ere  time  began ;  'tis  your  divine  reward. ' 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerful  passion, 
And  shout,  ye  saints ;  he  comes  tot  your  salvation. 
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6  **  I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th'  almighty  God ; 

I  am  the  Judge :  ye  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
My  just,  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 
Those  awful  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  hear.** 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him : 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

7  **  Stand  forth,  thoa  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane ; 
Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threatenings  vain : 
Thou  hypocrite,  once  dressed  in  saint's  attire, 

I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire." 

Judgment  proceeds ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rejoices ; 

Lift  np  your  heads,  yc  saints,  with  cheerful  vmcea 

8  **  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  skin. 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  balls  and  goats  are  vain, 
Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vam  the  store 
Of  brutal  ofierinffs,  that  were  mine  before." 
Earth  is  the  Lord's:  all  nature  shall  adore  him : 
While  ainners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

9  ''If  I  were  hungry,  wonld  I  ask  thee  food? 
When  did  I  thint,  or  drink  the  bullock's  bkiodi 

11 
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Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed, 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed." 
All  is  the  Lord*s ;  he  rules  the  wide  creatioo : 
Gives  sijiners  vengeance,  and  the  saints  sdvation. 

10  **  Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
Thy  solemn  chatterings  and  fantastic  vowsl 
Are  my  eyes  charmed  thy  vestments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  eold  ?** 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts ;  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty  when  his  vengeance  rises. 
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11  ^  Unthinking  wretch !  how  couldst  thou  hope  to  please 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these, 

While,  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue, 
Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong  I" 
Judgment  proceeds ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rejoices ; 
lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

12  **  In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends ; 
Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends : 
While  the  false  flatterer  at  my  altar  waits. 
His  hardened  soul  divine  instruction  hates." 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts :  no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty,  when  his  vengeance  riqes* 

13  ^  Silent  I  waited,  with  long-suflering  love : 
But  didst  thou  hope  that  I  should  n^er  repvxyve. 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within. 
That  the  All-Holy  would  indulge  thy  suiT 
See,  God  appears !  all  nature  joins  t  adore  him : 
Judgment  proceeds,  and  sinners  fall  before  him. 

14  **  Behold  my  terrors  now ;  my  thunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  crimes  aflfiright  thy  guilty  soul : 
Now,  like  a  lion,  shall  my  vengeance  tear 
Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near.** 
Juogment  concludes;  hell  trembles;  heaven  lejoices ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices* 
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15  Sinnen,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fbds,  be  wise ; 
Awake,  befbre  this  dreadful  morning  rise. 
Change  year  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  works  amend ; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend. 
Then  join  the  saints ;  wake  evenr  cheerful  passion ; 
When  Christ  returns,  be  comes  ior  your  salvatioiL 
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^^  First  Part*  L  Bl 

Ol  A  Penitent  Pleading  for  Pardon, 

1  O  HOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive ; 

0  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  T 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  1 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  Oh  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
•  Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace : 

Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 

1  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  mee  just  in  deam ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word. 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

^^  SBCx>ifD  Part.  L.  M. 

0 1  Original  and  actual  Sin  cof{feMMed. 

1  T  ORD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
XJ  And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  alL 

2  Soon  as  we  draw,  our  infant  breath. 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we  're  defiled  in  every  part 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew. 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 
Oh  make  me  wise  betimes  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 
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4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone : 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jewish  types  can  cleanse  me  so. 

7  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease. 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. 

^^  Third  Part.  h,  IL 

0 1  The  Backalider  restored. 

1  i^  THOU  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
\J  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

9  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  loys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 
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7  Thon  vriU  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways^ 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
1*11  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  Dl(wd, 
And  they  shall  praise  the  pardoning  God 

8  Oh  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

^^  FiBST  Past.  C  M. 

0 1  Ver.  3—13.    Sin  confessed  and  pardimed. 

1  T  ORD,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distress 
JLi  And  guilt  before  thine  eyes ; 
Against  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace, 

How  high  my  crimes  arise ! 

2  Shouldst  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell, 

And  crush  my  flesh  to  dust, 
Heaven  would  approve  thy  vengeance  well. 
And  earth  must  own  it  just. 

8  I  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came, 
Unholy  and  unclean ; 
All  my  original  is  shame, 
And  all  my  nature  sin. 

4  Born  in  a  world  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And,  as  my  days  advanced,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  death. 

5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  soul 

With  thy  forgiving  love ; 
Oh  ma&e  my  broken  spirit  whole. 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart, 
And  fin  it  with  thy  grace. 

7  Then  will  I  make  th^  mercy  known, 

Before  the  sons  of  men ; 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne, 
And  turn  to  God  again. 
11» 
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^^  Seooud  Part.  C.  1L 

0 1      Ver.  14 — 17.    Repentance^  and  faith  in  the  biood  of 
Christ 

1  r\  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call, 
kJ  My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall, 

That  bears  me  from  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace ; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness. 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain, 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul  oppressed  with  sin's  desert. 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise ; 
A  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart, 
'  Is  our  best  sacrifice. 


7^ Madness  and  Ruinofthe  Wicked.         I*  IL 
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1  TT7HY  do  the  wicked  boast  of  sin, 

VV    And  steel  their  hearts  against  the  Lord? 
His  goodness  shall  for  ever  shine — 
For  ever  stand  his  holy  word. 

2  Thy  law  and  gospel  they  despise, 

Vain  of  theur  taunts,  of  madness  proud; 
Too  rich  thy  grace  to  seek  or  prize, 
To  bow  too  lofty — e'en  to  God. 

8  Like  ra^ng  fire  thy  wrath  shall  burn, 
Thy  besom  sweep  them  to  the  crave ; 
Their  branch,  their  root,  thy  hand  o'erturn, 
And  not  a  friend  be  found  to  save. 

4  Then  shall  their  joys  revive  no  more. 

Like  dreams  dissolved  in  fleeting  air ; 
Their  flatteries  and  their  boasts  be  o'er. 
And  hopes  all  vanish  in  despair. 

5  But  in  thy  courts  will  I  be  seen. 

Growing  in  faith  and  hope  and  love. 
Like  olives  fair  and  fresh  and  green. 
And  ripening  for  the  world  above. 
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6  There  "wUl  I  learn  thy  glory,  Lord, 

And  songs  for  all  thy  goodness  raise ; 
There  will  1  wait  to  hear  thy  word, 
While  listening  saints  approve  the  praise. 

DwighL 

03  Ver.  4—6.     The  Foes  ofZion.  C.  M. 

1  A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
J\.  Who  thus  devour  her  saints  T 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 

And  pities  her  complaints  7 

2  They  shall  be  seized  with  sad  surprise ; 

For  Grod's  revenging  arm 
Scatters  the  bones  of  them  that  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array  ; 
When.  God  has  first  despised  their  host. 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  Oh  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 

Her, captives  to  restore; 
Jacob  witti  all  the  tribes  shall  sing. 
And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

04  Prayer  for  Deliverance  frmn  Enemiee.      S.  P.  M. 

1  "\4^  ^^»  preserve  my  soul ; 
jyJL  Oh  make  my  spirit  whole ; 

To  save  me  let  thy  strength  appear ; 

Strangers  my  steps  surround ; 

Their  pride  and  rage  confound. 
And  bring  thy  great  salvation  near. 

2  Those  that  against  me  rise 
Are  aliens  from  the  skies ; 

They  hate  thy  church  and  kingdom,  Lord ; 

Tney  mock  thy  fearful  name ; 

I'hey  glory  in  their  shame, 
Nor  heed  the  wonders  of  thy  word. 

8      But,  O  thou  King  divine. 

My  chosen  friends  are  thine ; 
The  men  that  still  my  soul  sustain : 

WHi  thou  my  foes  subdue. 

And  form  their  hearts  anew, 
And  snatch  them  from  eternal  pain. 
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4      Escaped  from  every  wo, 
Oh  grant  me  here  below 
To  praise  thy  name  with  those  I  love ; 
And  when  beyond  the  skies 
Our  souls  unbodied  rise, 
Unite  us  in  the  realms  above.  DwighL 

^^  Ver.  1—8, 16, 17, 18,  22.  CM. 

00  Support  for  the  afflicted  and  tempted  SouL 

1  r\  GrOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
Vy  Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 

For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levelled  at  my  life. 

My  soul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  strife, 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

8  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound ; 
I  groan  witn  every  breath ; 
Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round. 
Among  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Oh  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove. 

And  innocence  had  wings, 
Pd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things. 

5  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 

And  find  a  peaceful  home, 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 

6  Vain  hopes  and  vain  inventions  all. 

To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell  ; 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call. 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

PAUSE. 

7  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face. 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

8  Grod  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid ; 
Ten  thousand  ansels  must  appear. 
If  he  commana  their  aid. 
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9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  all : 
My  couro^  rests  upon  his  word, 
That  sauits  shall  never  fall. 

10  My  highest  hones  shall  not  be  vain, 
My  lips  shall  spread  his  praise, 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 

do  Ver.  15—17, 19,22.  DaUy  Devotions  encouraged.  S.  M. 

1  T  ET  sinners  take  their  course, 
Xj  And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 

I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 

When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon. 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God; 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 

And  no  sad  changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
I  '11  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  earthly  power  can  move. 

00  OotTs  Care  of  his  People.  C.  M. 

1  f\  THOU  whose  justice  reigns  on  high, 
•    v^  And  makes  the  oppressor  cease. 

Behold  how  envious  sinners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 

2  The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 

Join  to  devour  me,  Lord ; 


jtd9  PSALMS. 

But  as  my  houiiy  dangers  rise,  ' 

My  refuge  is  thy  word. 

3  In  God  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  reposed  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do. 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

4  They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  still, 

Charge  me  with  unknown  faults ; 
Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  fill. 
And  maUce  all  their  thoughts. 

&  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown  T 
Must  their  devices  stand  ? 
Oh  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down. 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand. 

PAUSE. 

6  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints, 

Their  groans  affect  his  ears ; 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  my  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky, 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

8  In  thee,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 

I  have  reposed  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

9  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord : 

Thou  shah  receive  my  praise : 
I'll  sing,  "  How  faithful  is  thy  word; 
How  righteous  all  thy  ways !" 

10  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  from  death ; 
Oh  set  thy  prisoner  free ; 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath, 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 

0  I         Praise  for  Protection,  Grace,  and  Truik.        L.  M. 

1  TVTY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
i-VX  Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unknown, 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings. 

Till  the  dark  cloud  be  overblown. 
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2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry ; 

The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform ; 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky, 
And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thv  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  telL 

4  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 

Immortal  honors  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  ton^e,  to  sound  his  praise ; 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

9  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

00  Warning  io  Magistrales.  L.  P.  IL 

1  TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
tl   Win  ye  despise  the  righteous  caXise, 

When  the  oppressed  before  you  stands  7 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor. 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure. 

While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hands  T 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew. 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  T 

High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns : 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

3  A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongue. 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong ; 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds : 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  power  of  charming  sounds. 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dyed  in  blood ; 
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And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 

So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost. 

6  Th*  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky; 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run, 
Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, — 

Vain  births  that  never  see  the  sun- 

6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 

And  all  that  hear  shall  join  and  say, — 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  who  rules  on  high; 
A  God  who  hears  his  children  cry. 

And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay.** 

59  The  Miserable  End  of  the  Wicked.        a  P.  M!' 

1  TT7HEN  God  in  wrath  shall  rise, 

W    T'  avenge  deceit  and  lies, 
What  anguish  shall  the  wicked  tear  I 

The  men  that  slight  thy  name. 

That  boast  of  sin  and  shame. 
And  proudly  cry — **  What  God  shall  heart*' 

2  Deaf  to  that  charming  voice 
That  bids  the  world  rejoice. 

The  gospel  sound  of  pardoning  love. 

The  calls  of  gentle  peace, 

The  hopes  of  life  and  bliss 
And  glory,  in  the  world  above, 

3  Blind  to  those  truths  divine. 
That  fair  and  lovely  shine. 

And  teach  the  (?odhead  there  alone ; 

Tidings  of  peace  refined. 

And  joy  to  all  mankind. 
And  mercy  to  a  world  undone. 

4  Oh,  how  will  sinners  need 
An  advocate  to  plead. 

Accepted  at  thine  awful  throne ! 

How,  in  that  solemn  hour. 

Will  faith's  transcendent  power 
Outweigh  aU  things  beneath  the  sun  I 
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5      Yet  save  their  souls,  O  Lord ; 
Subdue  them  by  thy  word, 
Though  all  their  powers  oppose  thy  reign ; 
As  scattered  foes  submit, 
Bow  them  beneath  thy  feet, 
Nor  let  them  read  thy  wrath  in  vain.       DwighL 

r.p.  Ver.  1-5,  10-12.  C.  M. 

OU  DiioppoifUmeTUs  in  War^ 

1  T  ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off? 
XJ  Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 

Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

2  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  strengtli  away ; 
Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wine, 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

8  Thy  people  shake  beneath  thy  stroke. 
And  dread  thy  threatening  hand : 
Oh  heal  the  nation  thou  hast  broke. 
Confirm  the  wavering  land. 

4  Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field. 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
Save  thy  beloved  with  thy  shield. 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight. 

Like  a  confederate  God ; 
In  vain  confederate  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  shall  ^ain  a  wide  renown. 

By  thine  assistmg  hand ; 
Tis  God  who  treads  the  mighty  down, 
And  makes  the  feeble  stand. 

6 1  Ver.  1—6.    Safety  in  God.  B.  M. 

1  TTTHEN,  overwhelmed  with  grief, 

VV    My  heart  within  me  dies ; 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief. 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  Oh  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 

That's  high  above  my  head : 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

isr 
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3  Within  thy  preseDcc,  Lord» 

For  ever  rll  abide; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  mv  defence. 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  ffivest  me  the  lot 

Of  mose  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  snail  possess  the  same. 

62  yer.5— 152.    Trutt  in  Cfod  mUme.  L  X. 

1  ATY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
jjfjL  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 

My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways ; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face : 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree  ; 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity: 

Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke, 

•And  not  believe  what  God  haj  spoke  1 

5  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared — 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard— 
"  All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 

He  must  be  feared  and  trusted  too." 

6  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  weH  divide  our  last  reward. 

^Q  PiMT  Part.  C  M. 

DO    Ver.  1,2,5,  3,4.  The Mwming  qf  the Lor^t  Duf. 

1  IT^ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
-Mid  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 

My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sand, 
*     JSeneath  a  burning  sky, 
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I/mg  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand ; 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

8  I  Ve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 
Through  all  thy  temple  shme ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste. 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  hi^h  my  cheerful  voice. 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

rU  bless  mv  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  tin  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  tips  to  sing. 

bo    Ver.  e-ia    Midnighi  TkougkU  reeoUeeUd. 

1  'rpWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 

JL    I  thought  upon  thy  jx) wer ; 
I  kept  thy  lovely-face  in  sight. 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 

2  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed. 

My  soul  arose  on  high ; 
**  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,"  I  said, 
"Bring  thy  salvation  nigh.*' 

8  My  spirit  labors  up  thy  hiU, 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  road ; 
But  th^  right  hand  upholds  me  still, 
While  I  pursue  my  God* 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  thy  wings ; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings. 

5  But  the  destroyers  of  my  peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain ; 
The  tempter  shall  for  ever  cease, 
And  all  my  sins  be  slain. 
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6  Thy  sword  shall  give  my  foes  to  death. 
And  send  them  down  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth, 
Or  to  the  deeps  of  hell. 

63  The  Love  of  Ood  better  than  Life.  L,  H 

1  i^  RE  AT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
Vj  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name, 

Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  bless'd. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  Grod ; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  Uood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands. 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 
As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands, 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook* 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  Not  fruits,  nor  wines,  that  tempt  our  taste, 

Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know. 
Could  make  me  so  divinely  bless'd. 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  passions  so. 

6  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love. 

No  taste  of  pleasure  could  afford ; 

*T would  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove. 

If  I  were  banished  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night. 

When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head. 

One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 

And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 

8  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

63  Seeking  God.  B.  U. 


1  A^Y  God,  permit  my  tongue 
JLvJ.  This  joy— to  call  thee  mine ; 
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And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 

Thy  mercy  does  implore ; 

Not  travellers,  in  desert  lands. 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  my  place ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

4  For  life,  without  thy  love, 

No  relish  can  aflbrd ; 
Nojoy  can  be  compared  with  this,-^- 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  To  thee  I  '11  lift  my  hands 

And  praise  thee  while  I  live; 
Not  all  the  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night 

I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 
I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  are, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  helpt 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

8  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 


64 


Evil  Companimu.  S.  P.  M. 


SAVE  me  from  evil  men. 
The  impious  and  profane. 
That  seek  the  faithful  to  destroy ; 
More  keen  than  pointed  swords* 
They  dart  their  bitter  words. 
To  wound  his  name,  his  hope,  his  joy* 

The  child  to  virtue  given. 
And  trained  with  care  for  heaven. 
Their  deep-laid  mischiefs  lure  astray ; 
12* 
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With  pangs  a  father  views. 
With  tears  a  mother  rues 
Her  son,  her  darling,  made  a  prey. 

3  Themselves  their  wiles  shall  snare ; 
The  pits  their  hands  prepare, 

Before  their  feet  destruction  spread ; 

The  slander  they  devise. 

Their  malice  and  their  lies. 
Shall  fall  with  vengeance  on  their  head. 

4  With  new-born  love  and  grace. 
Increasing  faith  and  praise, 

Thy  saints  shall  bid  their  songs  descend ; 

That  truth  and  virtue  find 

In  the  all-ruling  Mind 
To  them  and  to  meir  friends — ^a  Friend.    DwigkL 

^  ^  FnuT  Pabt.  Li  IL 

DO  Ver.  1-^    Public  Prayer  and  Pram. 

1  FTlHE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 

X    My  God,  and  praise  becomes  thy  house ; 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see. 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

2  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies. 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray. 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes. 
And  islands  of  the  Southern  sea. 

3  Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail ; 

But  grace  shall  purge  away  their  stain ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 
To  wash  my  garments  white  again. 

4  Bless'd  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose, 

And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee ; 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house, 
To  taste  tny  love  divinely  free. 

PAUSE. 

6  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays ; 
Babel,  prepare  for  long  distress, 
When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays 
In  terror,  and  in  righteousness. 

6  With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfills 
What  his  afflicted  saints  request ; 
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And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love,  to  give  his  churches  rest 

7  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion*s  hill,  and  own  their  Lord ; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored 

^  ^  Sboohd  Pabt.  Li  H 

DO     Ver.5— la     The  Chd  of  Nature  and  Grm^e. 

1  fllHE  God  of  our  salvation  hears 

X    The  groans  of  Zion  mixed  with  tears ; 
Yet,  when  he  comes  with  kind  designs. 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  shines. 

2  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends ; 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

3  Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood, 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  God ; 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roar, 
A  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore. 

4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempest  cease ; 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace, 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves. 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  waves. 

5  Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  storm, 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains,  established  by  his  hand. 
Firm  on  their  old  foundations  stand. 

6  Behold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky ; 
New  comets  blaze,  and  lightnings  fly ; 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swift  surprise. 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  eyes. 

7  At  his  command,  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  aay ; 
He  guides  the  sun's  declining  wheeb 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills. 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voice ; 
The  evening  and  the  morn  rejoice. 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dressed  in  flowers. 
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9  'Tis  from  his  watery  stores  on  hi^, 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ground  supply ; 
He  walks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense. 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field. 
Abundant  fmd  the  valleys  yield ; 
The  valleys  shout  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  neighboring  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

11  The  pastures  smile  in  green  array, 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play ; 
The  larger  cattle  ana  the  lamb, 
Each  in  his  language  speaks  thy  name. 

12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divine ; 
0*er  every  neld  thy  clones  shine ; 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear; 
Great  God,  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

1  1)RAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee; 
Jl     There  shall  our  vows  be  paid : 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray ; 

All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

2  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail, 

But  pardoning  grace  is  thine ; 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

3  Bless'd  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose, 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests. 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfill  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  will  the  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens.  Lord, 

When  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 
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But  they  shall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

^p.  Sbcoivd  Part.  C.  1L' 

DO     The  Providence  of  God  in  Air,  Earth,  OHd  Sea. 

1  'fills  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

X    God  of  eternal  power ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command. 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours. 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine : 
When  clouds  distill  in  fruitful  showers. 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  olessings  still ; 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

^  w  Third  Part.  C  M. 

DO  A  Peidm  for  the  Hud)andtnan. 

1  i^OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 
VJ  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring. 

And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high. 

Pour  out,  at  thy  command. 
Their  watery  blessings  from  the  aky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  corn  to  spring ; 

The  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 

And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers ; 
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The  meadowB,  dressed  in  all  their  pride. 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  rain, 

Promise  a  joyful  crop ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again, 
And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  shef^rds  shout  thy  praise. 

DO  J%e  Providence  of  God  in  the  Seawna.        IL  M. 

1  TTOW  pleasing  is  thy  voice, 
XX  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 
That  bids  the  frosts  retire. 

And  wakes  the  lovely  spring : 
The  rains  return, 

The  ice  distills. 

And  plains  and  hills 
Forget  to  mourn. 

2  The  mom,  with  glory  crowned. 

Thy  hand  arrays  in  smiles ; 
Thou  bid'st  the  eve  decline 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills. 
Soft  suns  ascend. 
The  mild  wind  blows, 
And  beauty  glows 
To  earth's  far  end. 

3  Thy  showers  make  soft  the  fields ; 

On  every  side  behold 
The  ripening  harvests  wave        ' 
Their  loads  of  richest  gold. 
The  laborers  sing 
With  cheerful  voice, 
And,  bless'd,  rejoice 
In  (rod,  their  King. 

4  The  thunder  is  his  voice ; 

The  arrows  blazing  fires ; 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun. 
And  smiles  in  starry  choirs. 
The  balmy  breeze 
His  breath  perfumes ; 
Hijs  beauty  blooms 
In  flowers  and  trees. 


66 
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With  life  he  clothes  the  spring ; 

The  earth  with  summer  warms ; 
He  spreads  th'  autumnal  feast. 
And  rides  in  wintry  storms. 
His  gifts  divine 
Through  all  appear, 
And  round  the  year 
His  glories  shine.  DmigiL 

Fun  Pabt.  CL  1L 

Grace  tried  6y  ^gUetunL 

1  O IN6,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
O  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise ; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 

His  honours  and  your  joys. 

2  Say  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky, — 

**  How  terrible  art  thou ! 
Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly. 
Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow.** 

3  Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God ; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
In  Moses*  hand  he  puts  his  rod, 
.  And  cleaves  the  frighted  seas. 

4  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry. 

While  Israel  passed  the  flood ; 
There  did  the  cnurch  begin  their  joy. 
And  triumph  in  their  God. 

5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might ; 

Will  relJel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th*  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war  T 

6  Oh  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 

Ye  saints,  fulfill  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  suflering  soulsf 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine. 

8  Through  watery  deeps  and  fiery  ways 

We  march  at  thy  command. 
Led  to  possess  the  promised  place, 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 
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SboomdPart.  d  BL 

66    Ver.  13—20.    Pra%$e  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer. 

1  l^OW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
i\l   To  that  almighty  Power, 

That  heard  the  long  requests  I  made, 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heavenly  aid ; 
He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart. 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  Gk)d,  (his  name  be  ever  bless'd,) 

Has  set  my  spirit  free : 
Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request. 
Nor  turned  his  heart  from  me. 

Ol  National  Prosperity,  C.  M 

1  QHINE  on  our  land,  Jehovah,  shine, 
O  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace : 
Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coasts, 

And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2  Amidst  our  States,  exalted  high. 

Do  thou,  our  glory,  stand ; 
And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire, 
Surround  this  favored  land* 

3  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad. 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

4  Sins  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

OTig  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
Let  thankful  tongues  exalt  his  praise. 
And  thankful  hearts  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge, 

Who  sits  enthroned  itbov^i 
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Wiielv  commands  the  worlds  he  made, 
In  justice  and  in  love. 

6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will, 

And  yield  a  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 

7  Grody  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favors  here ; 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 

^Q  PiKflT  Part.  L.  M. 

UO  Ver.  1—6, 3!^— 35.     The  Vengeance  and  Compassion  of 

God. 

1  T  ET  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 

J-i  And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight ;        • 
As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies. 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 

2  He  comes,  arrayed  in  burning  flames ; 
Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names ; 
Behold  his  faintmg  foes  expire. 

Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire. 

3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name,  JEHOVAH,  sounds  on  high : 
Sing  to  his  name  ye  sons  of  grace, 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  fece. 

4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  judge  that's  just,  a  father  kind. 

5  fle  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
But  rebels  that  dispute  his  will 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

PAUSB. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 

His  wondrous  names  and  powers  rehearse ; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 

In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known ; 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 
13 
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8  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  bless'd ; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint 

^-.  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

Do  Ver.  17, 18.     Christ's  Ascension  and  Gift  of  the  SpiriL 

1  T  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
JlJ  Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there. 
While  he  pronounced  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  Hpw  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  had  captives  made. 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives,  led. 

4  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

>jQ  Third  Part.  L  M. 

Do  Ver.  19,  9,  20—22.    Common  and  Special  Mercies. 

1  'XTTB  bless  the  Lord,  the  just  and  good, 

W  Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food. 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death ; 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 
He*helps  the  weak,  and  guards  the  stroi^. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
Is — endless  joys  and  endless  pains. 
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5  The  Lord*  that  bruised  the  serpent's  head, 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  tread ;   . 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound, 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 
There  to  enjoy  his  perfect  love. 

^^  First  Part.  CM. 

Ou  Ver.  1—14  The  Sufferings  of  Christ  for  our  Sdtvation. 

1  "  Q AVE  me,  O  God ;  the  swelling  floods 

O  Break  in  upon  my  soul : 
I  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head 
Like  mighty  waters  roll 

2  *'  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  is  gone ; 

In  tears  I  waste  the  da^: 
My  God,  behold  my  longmg  eyes, 
And  shorten  thy  delay. 

8  **  They  hate  my^  soul  without  a  cause, 
And  still  their  number  grows ; 
More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head, 
And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  **  'Twas  when  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt. 

That  men  could  never  pay; 
And  ffave  those  honors  to  thy  law. 
Which  sinners  took  away." 

5  Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah's  name. 

The  royal  prophet  mourns ; 
Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief. 
And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  **  Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice,  and  find 

Salvation  in  my  name ; 
For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame. 

7  "  Grief,  like  a  garment,  clothed  me  rounds 

And  sackcloth  was  my  dress, 
While  I  procured  for  naked  souls 
A  robe  of  righteousness. 

8  *'  Among  my  brethren  and  the  Jews, 

I  like  a  stranger  stood. 
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And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

9  "  I  came,  in  sinful  mortals'  stead, 
To  doTiiy  Father's  will ; 
Yet,  when  I  cleansed  my  Father's  house. 
They  scandalized  my  zeal. 

10  "  My  fasting  and  my  holy  groans 

Were  made  the  drunkard's  song; 
But  God,  from  his  celestial  throne. 
Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

11  «*  He  saved  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 

Nor  let  my  soul  be  drowned ; 
He  raised  and  fixed  my  sinking  feet 
On  well  established  ground. 

12  "  'Twas  in  a  most  accepted  hour, 

My  prayer  arose  on  high ; 
And  for  my  sake  my  God  will  hear 
The  dying  sinner's  cry." 

^^  Seooiid  Part.  C.1L 

D€7Ver.  14— 21,26,29,32.   The  Possum  and  ExolMion^ 

Christ, 

1  "VfOW  let  our  lips,  with  holy  fear 
-LM   And  mournful  pleasure,  sing 

The  sufferings  of  our  great  High  Priest, 
The  sorrows  of  our  King. 

2  He  sinks  in  floods  of  deep  distress ; 

How  high  the  waters  rise  I 
While  to  his  heavenly  Father's  ear 
He  sends  perpetual  cries. 

3  "  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Son, 

Nor  hide  thy  shining  face ; 
Why  should  thy  favorite  look  like  one 
Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  **  With  rage  they  persecute  the  Man, 

Who  groans  beneath  thy  wound ; 
While  for  a  sacrifice  I  pour 
My  life  upon  the  ground. 

5  "  They  tread  my  honor  to  the  dust. 

And  laugh  when  I  complain ; 
Their  sharp,  insulting  slanders  add 
Fresh  anguish  to  my  pain. 
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6  "All  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

The  scandal  and  the  shame ; 
Reproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  heart, 
And  lies  defiled  my  name. 

7  *«  I  looked  for  pity,  but  in  vain ; 

My  kindred  are  my  grief; 
I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
But  meet  with  no  relief. 

8  "With  vinegar  they  mock  mv  thirst; 

They  give  me  gall  for  food; 
And,  sporting  with  my  dying  groans. 
They  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  «*  Shine  into  my  distressed  soul ; 

Let  thy  compassion  save ; 
And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  death. 
Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 

10  "  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name. 

Shall  reien  in  worlds  unknown ; 
And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne." 

Thbd  Part.  C»  M» 

69  Chrises  Obedience  md  Death. 

1  "TIATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 
J?     I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 

He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor. 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high : 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finidied  all  thy  will 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  songs. 

Shall  fetter  please  my  God 
Than  harp's  or  trumpet's  solenm  sound. 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see, 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee. 
And  live  for  ever  bless'd. 
6  Let  iieaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high. 
To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
13» 
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While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God ; 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  ^ates : 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  bloodt 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

pp^  First  Part.  U  M. 

\)u        Christ* 8  Passiotif  and  Sinners'  Sdlvatian. 

1  T\EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
JL'  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll. 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul.  . 

2  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath. 
While  hosts  of  hell,  ana  powers  of  death. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice,  join 

To  execute  their  curs*d  design. 

8  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  olessing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  sins  that  we  had  done. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honors  of  thy  law  restored ; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  Oh,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live. 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

y^^  Sbcokd  Part.  L.  1L 

VV       Ver.  7,&c.    Christ's  Sufferings  and  Zeid. 

1  'rpWAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God, 

X    Thy  Son  sustained  that  heavy  load 
Of  base  reproach  and  sore  disgrace, 
And  shame  defiled  his  sacred  face. 

2  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abuse  the  man  that  checks  their  sin : 
While  he  fulfills  thy  holy  laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  cause. 

3  "  Mv  Father's  house,"  said  he,  **  was  made 
A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade  ;** 
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Tfaen»  scattering  all  their  gold  and  brass. 
He  scourged  the  merchants  from  the  place. 

4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 

'    Consumed  his  life,  exposed  his  blood ; 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 
He  felt,  and  mourned  them  as  his  own. 

5  His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled. 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
They  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongue, 
And  the  false  judge  maintains  the  wrong. 

6  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  charge  his  lips  with  blasphemies : 
They  nail  him  to  the  shameful  tree ; — 
There  hung  the  Man  that  died  for  me. 

7  Wretches,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  stones, 
Insult  his  piety  and  groans ; 

Gall  was  the  food  they  gave  him  there. 
And  mocked  his  thirst  with  vinegar. 

8  But  God  beheld ;  and  from  his  throne 
Marks  out  the  men  who  hate  his  Son ; 
The  hand  that  raised  him  from  the  dead 
Will  pour  forth  vengeance  on  their  head 

i  \)  Prayer  againtt  Spiritual  Enemie$, 

1  TTASTEN,  Lord,  to  my  release, 
XI  Haste  to  help  me,  O  my  God ! 
Foes,  like  armed  bands,  increase ; 

Turn  them  back  the  way  they  trod. 

2  Dark  temptations  round  me  press. 

Evil  thoughts  my  soul  assail ; 
Doubts  and  fears,  m  m^  distress. 
Rise  till  flesh  and  spirit  fail. 

8  Those  that  seek  thee  shall  rejoice ; 
I  am  bowed  with  miserv ; 
Yet  I  make  thy  law  my  choice ; 
Turn,  my  God,  and  look  on  me. 

4  Thou  mine  only  Helper  art, 

My  Redeemer  from  the  grave ; 
Strength  of  my  desiring  heart. 
Do  not  tarry— haste  to  save.  Monigomerf. 
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py-  FiMT  Pabt.  C.  1L 

/  1     V«r.  &-9.     The  aged  Saints  Reflection  mnd  Hope. 

1  A4'Y  Gk)d,  my  everlasting  hope» 
^.▼A  I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 

Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  My  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power. 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 
And  from  my  mother's  painful  hour 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

8  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen, 
Repeatea  every  year : 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines. 
When  hoary  hairs  arise ; 
Around  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

6  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age. 
When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

lyi  Sbooud  Part.  C.  U, 

il    Ver.  15, 14, 16, 23,  22, 24.    Chri^  ow  StreHglk  mU 
Righteousne»9, 

1  TVTY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
-Lv±  When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ?  ' 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  I  adore  ; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

8  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage,  in  thy  stremrtli. 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  I  am.  filled  with  sore  distress 
For  some  stkrprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
I    *    And  mention  none  but  thine. 
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5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King  I 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell» 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame. 
And  saved  me  by  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 

With  this  delightful  song 
I  '11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

yy^  Third  Part. 

T 1    Ver.  17—21.     The  aged  ChrUHatCt  Prayer  and  Sanf. 

1  /^  OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
vJT  The  ^uide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years. 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

Before  the  rising  age, 
And  leave  a  savor  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove : 
Oh  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love. 

PAUSE. 

5  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  high, 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threatenings  roar. 

And  oft  endured  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  pressed  me  sore. 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
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At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 
My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  trust 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

Fiiurr  Part.  I*  11 

T2  The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  in  RE  AT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
vJT  The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne, 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands, 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just. 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  worship  and  his  fears  shall  last 
Till  hours  and  years  and  time  be  past. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distills, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight 

6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days. 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne. 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

^^  Skoond  Part.  L.  M. 

iAf  Christ* 8  Kingdom  among  the  GentHes, 

1  TESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
J   Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Behold  the  islands  with  their  kings ! 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings ; 
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From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet 

9  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold, 
There  India  shines  in  eastern  gold ; 
And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  word, 
Submit,  and  bow,  and  own  their  lord* 

4  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6  Blessing  abound  where'er  he  reigns : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  bless'd. 

7  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost 

8  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  king: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  rq)eat  the  loud  Amen. 

72 
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f  AIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed. 
Great  David's  greater  Son 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  eartn  begun : 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free; 
To  take  away  transgression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2      He  comes  with  succor  speedy. 
To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 

To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong : 

To  eive  them  songs  for  sighing, 
Their  darkness  turn  to  light. 
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Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight 
8      For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 
4      O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
Prom  age  to  age  more  slorious. 

All-blessing  and  All-bTess'd : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever 

That  name  to  us  is — Love.  Montgameiy. 

»yQ  First  Part.  C.  M. 

*  /  O  The  Prosperout  Sinner' $  End, 

1  "VfOW  I  *m  convinced  the  Lord  is  kind 
i-AI   To  men  of  heart  sincere ; 

Yet  once  my  foolish  thoughts  repined. 
And  bordered  on  despair. 

2  I  grieved  to  see  the  wicked  thrive. 

And  spoke  with  angry  breath, — 
"  How  pleasant  and  profane  they  live  I 
How  peaceful  is  their  death ! 

8  "  With  well  fed  flesh  and  haughty  eyes, 
They  lay  their  fears  to  sleep ; 
Against  the  heavens  their  slanders  rise. 
While  saints  in  silence  weep. 

4  "  In  vain  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 

And  cleanse  my  heart  in  vain, 
For  I  am  chastened  all  the  day. 
The  night  renews  my  pain." 

5  Yet  while  my  tongue  indulged  complaints, 

I  felt  my  heart  reprove ; 
M  Sure  I  shall  thus  offend  thy  saints. 
And  grieve  the  men  I  love." 

6  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard ; 

The  conflict  too  severe ; 
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Till  I  retired  to  search  thy  word, 
And  learn  thy  secrets  there. 

7  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  glass, 

I  saw  the  sinner's  feet 
High  mounted  on  a  slippery  place, 
Beside  a  fiery  pit 

8  I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boast, 

Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell ; 
His  honors  in  a  dream  are  lost. 
And  he  awakes  in  hell. 

9  Lord,  what  an  envious  fool  I  was ! 

How  like  a  thoughtless  beast  1 
Thus  to  suspect  thy  promised  grace. 
And  think  the  wicKed  bless'd. 

10  Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  despair, 
Upheld  by  power  unknown : 
That  blessed  hand  that  broke  the  snare 
Shall  guide  me  to  thy  throne. 

Second  Part.  *       C.  M. 

T3  Ver.  23—28.     God  (mr  Portion,  here  and  hereqfter. 

1  i^OD,  my  Supporter,  and  my  Hope, 
Vjr  My  help  for  ever  near ; 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

3  Tl^  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 
Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thy  haM  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  ^ere  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  1 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  Rock, 
Tlie  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence — die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  ihcy  cry 
14 
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6  But  to  draw  aear  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

Ver.  22,  8, 6, 17— 2a  L.  IL 

/  O  7^  Protperity  of  Bitinert  ettned. 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  wa»  I, 
±J  To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine, 
To  see  the  wicked  placed  on  high. 

In  pride,  and  robes  of  honor  shine. 

2  But,  oh,  their  end — their  dreadful  end ! 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so ; 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand. 
Ana  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  let  them  boast  how  tall  they  rise, 

I'll  never  envy  them  again ; 
There  let  them  stand,  with  haughty  e^ee^ 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlesa  paiiu 

<  Their  fancied  joys,  how  fast  they  flee ! 
Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awakes ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmonv 
Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues, 

5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine. 
My  life)  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

iO  T&e  Myttery  of  Providence  wrfoUeii         S.  M. 

1  OURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
O  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 

Thouffh  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

2  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 

And  felt  my  heart  repine ; 
While  haughty  fools,  with  scornful  eyes, 
In  robes  of  honor  shine. 

3  Pampered  with  wanton  ease. 

Their  flesh  looks  full  and  fair; 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  seaSf 
And  grows  without  their  care. 

4  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 

That  pious  souls  endure, 
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Through  all  their  life  oppression  reigns, 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 

The  everlasting  God ; 
Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man*s  name. 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad* 

6  But  I,  with  flowing  tears. 

Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise  j — 

**  Is  there  a  God  that  sees,  or  hears 

The  things  below  the  skies  T" 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 

Held  me  in  hard  suspense. 
Till  to  thy  house  m^  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word,  with  light  and  power. 

Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 
I  viewed  the  sinners'  life  before, 
But  here  I  learned  their  end. 

9  On  what  a  slippery  steep 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go  1 
And,  oh,  that  dreadful,  fiery  deep. 
That  waits  their  fall  below  I 

10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 

I  call  my  &>d  my  portion  now. 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

74  The  Church  pleading  wUh  God.  CM. 

1  TTTILL  Gk>d  for  ever  cast  us  offT 
VV    His  wrath  for  ever  smoke 
Arainst  the  people  of  his  love. 
His  little  chosen  flock  t 

3  Think  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  blood ; 
Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 

8  Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  in  haste ; 
Aloud  our  ruin  calls ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  waste 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  thy  churches  prayed  and  sang. 

Thy  foes  profanely  roar ; 
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Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang. 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

6  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke ! 
They  tear  thy  buildings  down ; 
And  he  that  deals  the  heaviest  stroke. 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  children  in  their  nest ; 
"  Come,  let  us  burn  at  once,"  they  cry, 
"  The  temple  and  the  priest/' 

7  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress. 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace. 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes. 

But  all  the  seers  mourn ; 
There's  not  a  soul  amongst  us  knows 
The  time  of  thy  return. 

PAUSE. 

9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long 

Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme ; 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song, 
And  bear  immortal  shame  ? 

10  Canst  thou  for  ever  sit  and  hear 

Thy  holy  name  profaned. 
And  still  thy  jealousy  forbear, 
And  still  withhold  thy  hand  ? 

11  What  strange  deliverance  hast  thou  shown 

In  ages  long  before ! 
And  now,  no  other  God  we  own. 
No  other  God  adore. 

12  Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  sea. 

By  thy  resistless  might. 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way 
And  then  secure  their  flight 

13  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine — 

The  darkness  and  the  day? 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  morning  shine, 
And  mark  the  sun  his  wayf 

14  Hath  not  thy  power  formed  every  coast, 

And  set  the  earth  its  bounds. 
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With  summer's  heat  and  winter's  frostt 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  ? 

15  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 
Will  not  that  hand  that  formed  them  first. 
Avenge  thine  injured  name  ? 

16  Think  on  the  covenant  thou  hast  made. 

And  all  thy  words  of  love ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade. 
And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

17  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood. 

And  make  our  hope  their  jest ; 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  children  rest 

75  JVotumai  Power  from  God.  L.  M. 

1  rpo  thee,  most  Holy  and  lAost  High^ 
X    To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  praise; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigfah-^ 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  graces 

3  ^  To  slavery  doomed,  thy  dhosen  norm 

Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise ; 
And,  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  thrones. 
They  sougnt  the  Sovereign  of  the  skies. 

8  **  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power^ 

Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace. 

To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  shore, 

And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race." 

4  Let  hau^ty  sinners  sink  their  pride ; 

Nor  hft  so  high  their  scornful  head|» 
But  lav  their  foolish  thoughts  aside. 

And  own  the  powers  that  Grod  hath  made. 

5  Such  honors  never  come  by  chance. 

Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow ; 
'Tis  God,  the  Judge,  doth  one  advance, 
*^is  God  that  lays  another  low. 

0  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth 
Shall  nx  a  tyrant  on  the  throne ; 
Grod,  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  earth. 
Will  rise  and  make  his  justice  known. 

7  His  hand  holds  out  the  dreadful  cup 

Of  vengeance  mixed  with  various  plagues, 
14* 
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To  make  the  wicked  drink  them  up. 
Wring  out  and  taste  the  bitter  dregs. 
8  Now  shall  the  Lord  exalt  the  iust ; 

And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud, 

And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust, 
My  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud. 

To  7^  Enemies  of  the  Church  punished,  C.  IL 

1  TN  Judah  God  of  old  was  known, 
-L  His  name  in  Israel  great ; 

In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne, 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

2  Among  the  praises  of  his  saints, 

His  dwelling  there  he  chose ; 
There  he  received  their  just  complaints 
Against  their  haughty  foes. 

3  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word. 

And  broke  the  threatening  spear. 
The  bows,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword; 
And  crushed  the  Assyrian  war. 

4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else, 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill  on  which  JEHOVAH  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

5  'Twas  Zion's  king  that  stopped  the  breath 

Of  captains  and  their  bands ; 
The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  death. 
And  never  found  their  hands. 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Both  horse  and  chariot  fell ; 
Who  knows  the  terror  of  thy  rod ; 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  t 

7  What  power  can  stand  before  his  sight. 

When  once  his  wrath  appears  ? 
When  heaven  shines  round  with  dreadful  light. 
The  earth  lies  still  and  fears. 

8  When  God,  in  his  own  sovereign  ways. 

Comes  down  to  save  th'  oppressed, 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise. 
And  he'll  restrain  the  rest. 

9  Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring ; 

Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown ; 
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His  terrors  shake  the  proudest  king, 
And  cut  an  army  down« 

10  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel ; 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook. 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still. 

F1B8T  Part.  C  IL 

I  /  Fear  and  Hope, 

1  npo  God  I  cried  with  mournful  voice» 

JL    I  sought  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose 
And  filled  the  night  with  fear. 

2  Sad  wore  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights; 

My  soul  refused  relief; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise, 
But  thoughts  increased  my  grief. 

3  Still  I  complained,  and  still  oppressed 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest, 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew. 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  called  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  times 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  spirit  searched  for  secret  crimes. 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  called  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 

Which  I  enjoyed  before : 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind. 
His  face  appear  no  more  ? 

7  Will  he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 

His  promise  ever  fail  "^ 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail  7 

8  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought. 

This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Remembering  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought ; 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 
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8  rU  think  agaid  of  all  thy  ways, 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er; 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

10  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  throne ; 
And  men,  that  love  thy  word, 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

^^^^  Sboord  Part.  C.  M. 

|7        Cofti/ort  derived  fnm  ancient  PiroMenceg. 

1  "  TTOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod"— 

XI  (May  thine  own  chiklren  sav) 
The  ffreaty  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God, 
**  How  holy  is  his  way  I'* 

2  rU  meditate  his  works  of  old — 

The  King  that  reigns  above ; 
PU  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told. 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

8  Lonff  did  the  house  of  Joseph  lie. 
With  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed ; 
Long  he  delayed  to  hear  their  cry. 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  The  sons  of  ffood  old  Jacob  seemed 

Abandoned  to  their  foes ; 
But  his  almighty  arm  redeemed 
The  nation  that  he  chose. 

5  Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep. 

Must  follow  where  he  calls ; 
He  bids  them  venture  through  the  deep. 
And  makes  the  waves  their  walls ! 

6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  waters  saw  thee  come ; 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood. 
To  make  thme  armies  room. 

7  Strange  was  thy  joivney  through  the  sea ; 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  unknown ; 

Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  way 

That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

8  TIw  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound. 

Through  clouds  and  darkness  broke; 
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AQ  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around. 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

9  Thine  arrows  through  the  skjr  were  hurled ; 
How  glorious  is  the  Iiord ! 
Surprise  and  trembling  seized  the  world. 
And  his  own  saints  adored. 

10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 
And  safe,  by  Moses*  hand. 
Through  a  dry  desert  led  his  flock 
Home  to  the  promised  land. 

yyQ  First  Part.  C.  M. 

7o       The  DeoLingM  of  God  rehearsed  to  Children. 

1  T  ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deedst 
JLa  Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw. 

And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

8  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 
Ana  they  again  to  theirs ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practice  his  commands. 

^Q  Second  Part.  C  IL 

I  O  liraeVs  RebcUion  and  Punuhmeni. 

1  f\tl  what  a  stiff  rebellious  house 
yj  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race  I 
False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows. 

And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

2  They  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love. 

And  did  his  laws  despise ; 
Forgot  the  works  he  wrought  to  prove 
His  power  before  their  eyes. 

3  They  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  light. 

From  his  avenging  hand ; 
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What  dre«idful  tokens  of  his  might 
Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  land  i 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea, 

And  marched  in  safety  through, 
With  watery  walls  to  guard  their  way. 
Till  they  had  'scaped  the  foe. 

5  A  wondrous  pillar  marked  the  road, 

Composed  of  shade  and  light ; 
By  day  it  proved  a  sheltering  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night 

8  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied ; 
The  gushing  waters  fell, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
A  constant  miracle. 

7  Yet  they  provoked  the  Lord  most  high. 

And  dared  distrust  his  hand : 
*  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply. 
Amid  this  desert  land  ?" 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard, 

And  caused  his  wrath  to  flame ; 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepared 
To  vindicate  his  name* 

lyQ  Third  Past.  C.  1L 

/  O  ChasttMement  and  Solvation, 

1  TTTHEN  Israel  sins,  the  Lord  reproves, 

VV    And  fills  their  hearts  with  dread ; 
Yet  he  forgives  the  men  he  loves, 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread. 

2  He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  hand. 

And  made  his  treasures  known ; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down. 

8  The  manna,  like  a  morning  shower, 
Lay  thick  around  their  feet ; 
The  corn  of  heaven,  so  light,  so  pure, 
As  though  'twere  angels'  meat. 

4  But  they  in  mui  muring  language  said, 
^  Manna  is  all  our  feast ; 
We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread. 
We  must  have  flesh  to  taste." 
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5  **  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lost," 

The  Lord  in  wrath  replied ; 
And  sent  them  quails,  like  sand  or  dust. 
Heaped  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 

And  greedy  as  they  fed, 
His  vengeance  burned  with  secret  fiie^ 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned 

And  sou^t  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  feared  and  mourned. 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 

8  Oft  he  chastised,  and  still  forgave, 

Till,  by  his  gracious  hand, 
The  nation  he  resolved  to  save 
Possessed  the  promised  land. 

7  O      Ver.  92,  dtc.    BaelcMliding  and  Forgiveneu.     L.  M 

1  pi  RE  AT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove, 
vT  By  turns,  thine  anger  and  thy  love  I 
There,  in  a  glass,  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be* 

2  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought  I 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace* 

8  The  Lord  consumed  their  years  in  pain. 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain ; 

A  tedious  march,  through  unknown  ways. 
Wore  out  their  strength  and  spent  their  days. 

4  Oft,  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain, 
They  mourned  and  sought  the  Lord  again ; 
Called  him  the  Rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rise. 
As  flattering  words,  or  solemn  lies ; 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant  and  his  love. 

6  Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men,  who  not  deserved  to  five : 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turned, 

Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  burned. 
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7  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail ; ' 
He  saw  temptation  still  prevail ; 
The  God  of  Abraham  loved  them  still, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

T9  The  Church  in  Affiiction.  C.  M. 

1  r\  GOD,  attend,  while  hosts  of  foes 
yj  Thy  heritage  invade ; 

Thy  Salem  has  become  a  heap, 
Thy  house  a  ruin  made. 

2  Behold  us.  Lord,  a  remnant  sad. 

Of  peace  and  hope  forlorn, 
Of  every  mouth  the  vile  reproach, 
Of  every  eye  the  scorn. 

3  How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  T 

How  long  delay  thy  grace  1 
How  long  thy  hapless  children  mourn 
The  hidings  of  thy  face  T 

4  Help,  Lord  of  hosts,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

The  glory  of  thy  name ; 
Cleanse  us  from  guilt,  our  hearts  renew, 
And  wipe  away  our  shame. 

5  Arise,  O  God,  and  let  thy  hand 

With  awful  glory  shine ; 
With  terror  make  our  haughty  foes 

Confess  thy  name  divine.  Dtoight. 

00  The  Vineyard  of  God  wasted,  L.  M. 

1  /^REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 

\jr  Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep : — 

2  Th^  church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 

Shme  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  through ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  fliy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Great  Gkxl,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament,  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  1 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  1 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 

Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ;     . 
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Turn  us  to  thee ;  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

5  Hast  thou  not  planted,  with  thy  hands, 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands  ? 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

6  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot. 
And  bless  the  nation  with  the  fruit ! 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  Vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  hast  thou  laid  its  fences  waste  1 
Strangers  and  foes  against  it  join, 
And  every  beast  devours  thy  vine. 

8  Return,  Almighty  God,  return  ; 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

9  Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too ! 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 

Till  the  fair  Branch  of  promise  rose. 

10  Fair  Branch,  ordained  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root ; 
Himself  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches  of  the  Tree. 

11  'Tis  thine  own  Son;  and  he  shall  stand. 
Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  right  hand ; 
Thy  first-born  Son,  adorned  and  bless'd 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest. 

12  Oh,  for  his  sake,  attend  our  cry, 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  lest  they  die ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

81        Ver.  1,  8—16.     The  Wamingg  of  God.  8.  IL 

1  QtING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
O  And  make  a  joyful  noise : 
God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God ; 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice : — 
15 
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2  «« From  vile  idolatry 

Preserve  mv  worship  clean ; 
I  am  the  Lord,  who  set  thee  free 
From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  «*  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

And  rU  supply  them  well; 
But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
If  Israel  will  rebel ; — 

4  "  rU  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey; 
And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road — 
•Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

5  "  Yet,  oh  that  all  my  saints 

Would  hearken  to  my  voice ; 
Soon  I  would  ease  their  sore  complaints. 
And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 

6  "  While  I  destroyed  their  foes, 

I  'd  richly  feed  my  flock ; 
And  they  should  taste  the  stream,  that  flows 
From  their  eternal  Rock." 

Qj^  Magistrates  warned.  L.  M. 

1  A  MONG  th'  assemblies  of  the  great, 
xX  A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  seat : 
The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judge,  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  laws. 
Or  why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause  T 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor, 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more  7 

3  They  know  not.  Lord,  nor  will  they  know ; 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain ; 

For  they  shall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne, 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod : 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

0«5  A  complaint  against  Persecutes.  S.  IL 

1    A  I^  will  the  God  of  grace 
-^^  Perpetual  silence  keep  t 
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The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peace. 
And  let  his  vengeance  sleep  ? 

2  Behold,  what  cursed  snares 

The  men  of  mischief  spread ; 
The  men  that  hate  thy  saints  and  thee. 
Lift  up  their  threatening  head. 

3  A^nst  thy  hidden  ones 

Their  counsels  they  employ; 
And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye. 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  The  noble  and  the  base 

Into  thy  pastures  leap : 
The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 
Conspire  to  vex  thy  sheep. 

5  "  Come,  let  us  join,  (they  cry,) 

To  root  them  from  the  ground ; 
Till  not  the  name  of  saints  remain. 
Nor  memory  shall  be  found." 

6  Awake,  almighty  God, 

And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind ; 
Give  them  like  forests  to  the  fire, 
Or  stubble  to  the  wind. 

7  Convince  their  madness,  Lord, 

And  make  them  seek  thy  name ; 
Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confound, 
That  they  may  die  in  shame. 

8  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious  dreadful  word^- 
JEHOVAH — is  thy  name  alone. 
And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

Q.  Pir8tPabt.  km. 

o4  The  Pleamre  of  Public  Wanhip, 

1  TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
XX  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  I 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints. 

To  meet  th*  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  Grod,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 
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8  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest, 
/Lnd  for  lier  young  provides  her  nest ; 
And  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  wantT 

4  Bless'd  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high. 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 

Thy  brightest  glories  shine  aoove, 
And  ail  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  souls,  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  ojf  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

0  Bless'd  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength :  and  through  the  road. 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

Q  .  Sbcond  Part.  L.  1L 

04        Ood  and  kit  Church;  or  Grace  and  Glory, 

1  pIREAT  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 
vJ  The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  ease  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  Sod  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  ol^y, 
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And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee^ — 
Blcss'd  is  the  man  who  trusts  in  thee. 

o4    Ver.  1,4,2,8,10.     Ood present  in  hU  OhureheB. 

1  "|y4"Y  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
-LVX  To  which  thy  God  resorts  I 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face. 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Descends,  and  fills  the  place ; 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love. 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercies  there ; 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

PAUSXL 

5  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee, 

While  far  from  thine  abode ; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 

6  The  sparrow  builds  herself  a  nest, 

Ana  suffers  no  remove ; 
Oh  make  me  like  the  sparrows  bless'd, 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  sit  one  dav  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joys. 

8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait. 

While  Jesus  is  within, 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state, 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 

9  Could  I  command  the  spacious  land. 

And  the  more  boundless  sea. 
For  one  bless'd  hour  at  thy  right  hand,. 
Pd  give  them  both  away. 
15» 
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S4i  Longing  far  the  HwMeqf  God.  £L  H. 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
J-J  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 

Thine  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  thy  abode 

My  heart  aspires. 

With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest ; 
My  spirit  faints 
With  equal  zeal, 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 

8      Oh  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear; 
Oh  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
Oh  dorious  seat. 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 

PAUSE. 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day 

Wnere  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside ; 
Where  God  resorts, 
1  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door, 
Than  shine  in  courts. 
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6  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Our  liffht  and  our  defence ; 
With  ginis  his  hands  are  filled^ 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence. 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too. 

7  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  sood  withholds 
From  those  his  neart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thea 

Q  First  Part.  I*  M. 

00  Ver.  1—8.    Delivertaux  begvn  and  compUted. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  called  thy  grace  to  mindi 
JLi  Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  doom ; 
So  God  forgave,  when  Israel  sinned, 

And  brought  his  wandering  captives  home. 

2  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate ; 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turned  to  thee, 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  dying  graces.  Lord, 

And  let  thy  samts  in  thee  rejoice ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfill  thy  word ; 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say : 

He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace; 
But  let  them  run  no  more  astray. 
Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase* 

Qf^  Sboond  Part.  L.  1L 

00  Ver.  9,  &c.     Salvation  by  Chritt. 

1  QALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 

O  The  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord ; 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  highi 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afiford. 
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2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met, 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  heaven; 
By  his  obedience  so  complete. 
Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  given* 

3  Now  truth  and  honor  shall  abound, 

Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground. 
In  our  Kedeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before. 

To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 
Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

00  Ver.  8—13.  A  general  Song  of  PraiMe  to  Qod.    C  IL 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
-ljl  There's  none  hath  power  divine; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 

Nor  are  their  works,  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  made  shall  bring 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne ; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondrous  things, 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 

Teach  me  thy  heavenly  ways. 
And  my  poor  scattered  thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  praise. 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shall  those  sweet  wonders  tell ; — 
How  by  thy  grace  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 
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1  /^OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 

vJ  Foundation  for  his  heavenly  praise : 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well ; 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell 

2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows ; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 
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8  What  glories  were  described  of  old ; 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told ! 
Thou  city  of  our  Grod  below, 
Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew ; 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honor  to  appear, 

As  one  new-born  or  nourished  there 

QQ  FiBsrr  Part.  Im  M. 

00  Ver.  10—12.    Death  not  the  End  of  our  Being. 

1  O  HALL  man,  O  God  of  light  and  life, 
O  For  ever  moulder  in  the  grave  ? 
Canst  thou  forget  thy  glorious  work. 

Thy  promise  and  thy  power  to  save  t 

2  Shall  life  revisit  dying  worms. 

And  spread  the  joyful  insects'  wing, 
And  oh,  shall  man  awake  no  more. 
To  see  thy  face,  thy  name  to  sing  T 

3  Cease,  cease,  ye  vain  desponding  fears : 

When  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkness  sprang, 
Death,  the  last  foe,  was  captive  led, 

And  heaven  with  praise  and  wonder  rang. 

4  Faith  sees  the  bright  eternal  doors 

Unfold  to  make  her  children  way; 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
Aiid  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5  The  trump  shdll  sound,  the  dead  shall  wake. 

From  tne  cold  tomb  the  slumberers  spring 
Through  heaven  with  joy  their  myriads  rise, 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 

DwighL 

^^  Secohd  Part.  L.  M. 

00  Life  the  only  accepted  Time. 

1  TTTHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

VV   Mercy  is  found  and  peace  is  given ; 
But  soon,  ah  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 
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2  While  God  invites,  how  bless'd  the  day! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound  1 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  he's  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave ; 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise ; 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  tne  skies.  DwighL 
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1  TUST  o'er  the  grave  I  hung ; 
J   No  pardon  met  my  eyes. 

As  blessings  never  greet  the  slain, 
And  hopes  shall  never  rise. 

2  I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb. 

The  awful  Judge  appear. 
Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  account 
My  blessings  wasted  here. 

3  How  mourned  my  sinking  soul 

The  sabbath's  hours  divine, 
The  day  of  grace,  that  precious  day, 
Consumed  in  sense  and  sin. 

4  The  work,  the  mighty  work 

Of  life  so  long  delayed ; 
Repentance  yet  to  be  begun, 
Upon  a  dying  bed ! 

5  Ye  sinners,  fear  the  Lord, 

While  yet  'tis  called  to-day; 
Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  your  souls  away. 

6  Soon  will  the  harvest  close. 

The  summer  soon  be  o'er ; 
And  soon  your  injured,  angry  God 

Will  hear  your  prayers  no  more.  DmighL 
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^ -^  FiBfiT  Pabt.  I*  M. 

Oc/  The  Covenant  made  with  Christ. 

1  iniOR  ever  shall  my  song  record 

-T     The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  stand, 
Like  heaven,  established  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 

"  With  thee  my  covenant  first  is  made ; 
In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live ; 
Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 

3  "  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest ; 
Thy  children  shall  be  ever  bless'd : 
Thou  art  my  chosen  King ;  thy  throne 
Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  o^vn. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above 
So  much  my  imase,  or  my  love : 
Celestial  powers  thy  subjects  are ; 
Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  7 

5  "  David,  my  servant,  whom  I  chose 
To  ffuard  my  flock,  to  crush  my  foes, 
And^raised  him  to  the  Jewish  throne, 
Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son.** 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice,  and  sing 
Jesus,  her  Saviour  and  her  King ; 
Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  show. 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

-. -^  PiHOT  Pabt.  CS.  M. 

o9  The  Faithfidnees  of  God. 

1  TiTY  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 
jjfJL  The  mercies  of  the  Lord, 

And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word.     . 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce, 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  enaure ; 
And  if  he  speaks  a  f>romise  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  ^avid  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son. 
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4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies : 
The  meanest  subjects  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  thy  unchanging  love. 

Q^  Sboons  Part.  C  M. 

0«7  Ver.  7,  &c. — Reverential  Worship. 

1  TT7ITH  reverence  let  the  saints  appear 

VV    And  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be ; 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine ! 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee. 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine  ? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  west, 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep ; 
rhou  mak*st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell : 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine. 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel  I 

6  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne. 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

Q^  THnu>  Pabt.  a  M. 

OV  Ver.  15,  &c.— ^  blesaed  QospeL 

1  "DLESS'D  are  the  8011I9  that  hear  and  know 
JD  The  ffospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shdl  attend  the  path  they  go^ 
And  light  their  steps  surround* 
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ft  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up. 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name ;  • 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns. 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

Q^  PoTOTH  Part.  C.  M. 

Ou     Ver.  10,  &c    Chrit^t  Mediatorial  Kingdom. 

1  TTEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
XX  And  made  his  mercy  known : 

**  Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid 
On  my  almighty  Son. 

2  **  Behold  the  Man,  my  wisdom  chose 

Amonff  your  mortal  race; 
His  heacf  m^  holy  oil  o'erflows. 
The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

8  *'  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  thronet  ^. 

My  people's  better  King ; 
My  arm  snail  beat  his  rivals  down. 
And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  **  My  truth  shall  guard  him  on  his  way 

With  mercy  by  his  side ; 
While,  in  my  name,  through  earth  and  sea 
He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

5  **  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

He  shall  for  evei*  own ; 
Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode ; 
And  I  '11  support  my  Son. 

6  **  My  first-born  Son,  arrayed  in  grace. 

At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 
Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place. 
And  monarchs  at  his  feet 

7  «*  My  covenant  stands  for  ever  fast, 

My  promises  are  strong ; 
Firm  as  the  heavens  his  mrone  shall  last, 
His  seed  endure  as  long." 
IG 
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Q^  Fifth  Part.  C.  Ifc 

0«7  Ver.  30,  £c.     T/*e  Covenant  of  Grace  unehangeMe. 

1  "VET,"  saith  the  Lord,  "  if  David's  race, 

X    The  children  of  mv  Son, 
Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace. 
And  tempt  my  anger  down  ;— 

2  "  Their  sins  I  '11  visit  with  the  rod, 

And  make  their  folly  smart ; 
But  I  'U  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
Nor  from  my  truth  depart 

3  **  My  covenant  I  '11  ne'er  revoke 

But  keep  my  grace  in  mind ; 
And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
Eternal  truth  shall  bind. 

4  **  Once  have  I  sworn,  (I  need  no  more,) 

And  pledged  mv  hoUness, 
To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure 
To  David  and  his  race : 

5  **  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 

And  spread  from  sea  to  sea ; 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies, 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  **  Sure,  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  nighti 

His  kingdom  shall  endure ; 
Till  the  fixed  laws  of  shade  and  light 
Shall  be  observed  no  more,** 

^^  SsoonD  Past.  L  M. 

Oc7  Ver  47,  &a    Mortality  and  hope. 

1  "DEMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
Xi/  How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date  1 
Where  is  tlie  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  T 

2  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die. 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, — 
"  Must  death  for  ever  rage  and  reign  ? 
Or,  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vain? 

8  **  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  justT 
Are  not  thy  servants  turned  to  dustf* 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 
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4  That  glorious  honr^.that  dreadful  day 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away. 
And  clears  the  honors  of  thy  word ; 
Awake,  our  fiouls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

0«7  Ver.  47,  &c.  I4fe,  Deaths  and  the  Re$urrectiofu  L.  P.  Mi 

1  npHINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man ; 

X    How  few  nis  hours,  how  short  his  span  I 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave : 

Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 

A^inst  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  T 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 

**  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  V 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turned  to  clay? 
Lord,  where 's  thy  kindness  to  the  just? 

3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair ; 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward, 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain : 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love. 

And  each  repeat  their  loud — AMEN. 

U\)  Man  mortal,  and  Ood  etemoL  In  IL 

1  rpHROUGH  every  age,  eternal  God, 
X    Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 
High  was  thy  throne,  ere  heaven  was  made. 
Or  earth,  thy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

Lonff  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began. 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

8  But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity ; 
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Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just* — 
"  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust" 

4  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day,  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light, 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night. 

PAUSE. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  life's  a  dream ; 
An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

6  Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  set ; 

How  short  the  term !  how  frail  the  state ! 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan,  than  live. 

7  But  oh,  how  oft  thy  wrath  appears. 
And  cuts  ofi*  our  expected  years ; 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead. 

8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span ; 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 

Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee. 

FiMT  Part.  C.  B1 

yU  Ver.  1—5.     The  $ame. 

1   /^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
\J  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home : — 

3  Under  the  shadpw  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  fr^me. 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust,^ — 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  :*• 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first. 
And  turn  to  earth  again* 
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5  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight. 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 

With  all  their  lives  and  cares, 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

8  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand, 

Pleased  with  the  morning  light. 
The  flowers,  beneath  the  mower's  hand. 
Lie  withering,  ere  'tis  night. 

0  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

^ -.  ScooicD  Part.  d  BL 

90      Ver.8,11,9,10,12.    InflrmUy  md  MartaUiif. 

1  T  ORD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults, 
J-i  And  justice  grow  severe. 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts, 
And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 

2  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust ; 

By  one  offence  to  thee, 
Adam  and  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

8  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies ; 
A  fable  or  a  song ; 
By  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies. 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  'Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  aiid  ten; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

5  Our  vitals,  with  laborious  strife. 

Bear  up  the  crazy  load ; 
10* 
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And  drag  those  poor  remains  of  life 
Along  the  tiresome  road. 

6  Ahnighty  God,  reveal  thy  love,     • 

And  not  thy  wf  ath  alone ; 
Oh  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 

T'  improve  the  hours  we  have ; 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part, 
And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

^ -.  Third  Pakt.  C.  M. 

c/U  Ver.  13,  &c.     Breathing  after  Heaven, 

1  TIETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return; 
JX  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place : 

How  long  shall  we,  thy  cnildren,  mourn 
Our  absence  from  thy  face  ? 

2  Let  heaven  succeed  our  painful  years ; 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 

And  in  proportion  to  our  tears, 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 

8  Thv  wonders  to  thy  servant  show, 

Make  thine  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne, 
In  all  thy  beauty.  Lord ; 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  reward. 

90  Ver.  6, 10, 12.     The  Shortness  of  Life.        S.  IL 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
-L^  *Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 
Our  life — ^how  poor  a  trifle  'tis. 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  bodies  first ! 
And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace. 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay ;  ^ 

Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 


PSALMS.  18t 

4  WeD,  if  our  days  mast  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  siffht; 
We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way. 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5  They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  blissful  shore 
Of  bless'd  eternity. 

91  Ver.l— 7.     TkePeofieofQodmtfe.  L.  11 

1  XT^  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God, 
-UL  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade. 
And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 

2  Then  will  I  say, — ^^  My  God,  thy  power 
Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower ; 

I,  that  am  formed  of  feeble  dust. 
Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust" 

3  Thrice  happy  man  I  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood, 

From  birds  ot  prey  that  seek  their  blood. 
Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  their  life ;  his  wings  are  spread. 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade. 

6  If  vapors,  with  malignant  breath. 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death; 
Israel  is  safe ;  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

PAUSE. 

7  What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side. 
At  thy  right  hand  ten  thousand  died ; 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves. 
Among  the  dead,  amidst  the  graves. 

8  So  when  he  sent  his  angel  down 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  known. 
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And  slew  their  sons,  his  careful  eye 
Passed  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

9  But  if  the  fire  or  plague  or  sword 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest. 
Their  very  pains  and  deaths  are  bless'd. 

10  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfill  tneir  best  desire ; 
From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  theCi 

91  Ver.O— la    Dtvtnc Prsfecttoii.  CM. 

1  l^E  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

X    Exposed  to  every  snare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  place. 
And  try  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell ; 

Or,  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  sweep  tne  wicked  down  to  hell ; 
'Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways ; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep. 
And  guard  your  happy  days* 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  fall 

And  dash  against  the  stones ; 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  call. 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  7 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread ; 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 
He  that  hath  broke  the  serpent's  head, 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet 

6  **  Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 

I'll  save  them,"  saith  the  Lord; 
"  rU  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
Destruction  ana  the  sword. 

7  ^  My  grace  shall  ansirer  when  they  call ; 

In  trouble  I'll  be  niffh ; 
My  power  shall  help  Siem  when  they  fall. 
And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

8  **  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

I'll  honor  them  in  heaven ; 
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There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown. 
And  endless  life  be  given." 

91  The  Same,  a  7. 

1  i^ALL  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Vy  Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade ; 
In  his  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  and  never  be  dismayed : 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee. 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2  From  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting. 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, — 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defence : 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadlv  quiver. 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver,  ^ 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

3  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  afiection. 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above ; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble. 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save, 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double. 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

Montgomery, 

^^  First  Pabt.  L.  ML 

U^  A  Psalm  for  the  Lord's  Day. 

1  O  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
O  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  mght. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  Davia*s  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shinQ  I 
How  deep  thy  counsels  I  how  divine  1 
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4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

^Z   Ver.  1:2,  &c     The  Church  is  the  Garden  of  God. 

1  T  ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
-lJ  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand ; 
Let  me  within  thv  courts  be  seen, 
Like  a  young  cedar  fresh  and  green* 

2  There  grow  th^  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Bless'd  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees. 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

8  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live ; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  must  thrive ;) 
Time,  that  does  all  things  else  impair. 
Still  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fain 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  show 
The  Lord  is  holv,  just  and  true ; 
None  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

QQ  FiasT  Part.  I*  M. 

UU  The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  (ML 

1    TEHOVAH  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light, 
tl   Girded  with  majesty  and  might ; 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands. 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 
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2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies ; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ; 
At  thy  rebidce  the  billows  die. 

4  For  ever  shall  thy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure : 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace 

^Q  Second  Part.  la  11. 

UO  *"  The  Lord  reignelh.'' 

1  rpHE  I^rd  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high, 

X  His  robes  of  state  are  strength  and  majesty; 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  his  command. 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablished  by  his  hand : 
Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began  creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 

2  God  is  th'  eternal  King :  thy  foes  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellion,  to  confound  thy  reign : 
In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods  arise. 

And  roar,  and  toss  their  waves  against  the  skies ; 
Foaming  at  heaven,  they  rage  with  wild  commotion  i 
But  heaven's  high  arches  scorn  the  swelling  ocean. 

3  Ye  tempests,  rage  no  more ;  ye  floods,  be  still ; 
And  the  mad  world,  obedient  to  his  will : 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  ever  stand : 
Firm  are  his  promises,  and  strong  his  hand : 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  before  him, 
Bow  at  his  footstool,  and  with  fear  adore  him. 

^^^  ThiboPart.  a  P.m. 

9o  net 


THE  Iford  Jehovah  reigns. 
And  royal  state  maintains ; 
His  head  with  awful  dories  crowned ; 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  micht. 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 
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2  Upheld  by  thy  commandsy 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word : 

Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high. 

Before  the  starry  sky: 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud. 

Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roar ; 

In  vain  with  angry  spite, 

The  surly  nations  fight. 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky : 

The  terrors  of  thy  frown 

Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 
Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  are  true. 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove : 

Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

^  .  First  Part.  CM. 

1/4         Ver.  1,  2,  7—14.    Instructive  Afflictions. 

1  f\  GOD,  to  whom  revenee  belongs, 
yj  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud ; 

Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrongs ; 
Let  justice  smite  the  proud. 

2  They  say,  «*  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears  ;'* 

When  will  the  fools  be  wise  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  formed  their  ears, 
Or  blind  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  ^e  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain. 

And  they  shall  feel  his  power ; 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souls  with  pain, 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke, 

Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod ; 
Thy  providences  and  thy  book 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 
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6  Bless'd  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise, 
And  to  his  duty  draw ; 
Thy  scourges  make  thy  children  wise. 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  cast  off  his  saints. 
Nor  his  own  promise  break ; 
He  pardons  his  inheritance 
For  their  Redeemer's  sake. 

^  .  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

"4  Ver.  16—23.     God  our  Support. 

1  \I7H0  will  arise,  and  plead  my  right 

VV   Against  my  numerous  foes, 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose  ? 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help, 

Sustained  my  fainting  head, 
Mv  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt. 
My  soul  amongst  the  dead. 

3  "  Alas,  my  sliding  feet,"  I  cried,— 

Thy  promise  was  my  prop ; 
Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  side. 
Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 

4  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 

Within  my  bosom  roll. 
Thy  boundless  love  forgives  my  faults. 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

5  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise. 

And  frame  pernicious  laws ; 
But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies ; 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud ; 

Let  bold  blasphemers  scoff; 
The  Lord  our  God  shall  judge  the  proud, 
And  cut  the  sinners  off 
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A  Psalm  before  Prayer.  C.  M. 


1  O ING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
k3  And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 
17 
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2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight. 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
(Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below,) 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fixed  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 
Oh  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

6  Now  is  the  time ;  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath  and  swear^— 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

90  A  Psalm  before  Sermon.  SL  IL 

1  /^OME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
KJ  And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own. 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  grace. 
And  hearts  grow  hard.  Tike  stubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  race ; 
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6  The  Lordy  in  vengeance  dressed. 
Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear — 
''You  that  despised  my  promised  rest. 
Shall  have  no  portion  there/' 

Q^  Ver.  1,  2,  3,  ft-11.  KM. 

\fD  A  Warning  to  delaying  Sinners, 

1  /^OME,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
yj  A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise ; 
God  is  a  sovereign  King,  rehearse 
His  honors  in  exalted  verse. 

2  Come»  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  his  word ; 
He  is  our  Shepherd ;  we  the  sheep 

His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day. 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face ; 
A  faithless,  unbelieving  brood. 
That  tired  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  "  How  false  they  prove ! 
Forget  my  power ;  abuse  my  love : 

Since  they  despise  my  rest,  1  swear 
Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there.*' 

6  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread. 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead : 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day. 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

7  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates : 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  bless'd. 

^  Ver.  1— 10,&c.  CM. 

i/O  ChritCsfirst  and  second  Ckmimg, 

I  O ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
O  Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
His  new  discovered  grace  demands  ? 

A  new  and  nobler  song. 
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2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains. 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheer  Ail  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  the  sea ; 
Ye  mountains,  sink,  ye  yalleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations,  as  their  God ; 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead» 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near ; 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 
To  see  their  Judge  appear 

96  The  God  of  the  Gentilee.  L.  P.  M. 

1  T  ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
JLj  To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise ; 

To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show ; 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  knew  thy  glory,  Lord, 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  word ; 

In  these  far  climes  Jehovah 's  known : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made ; 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

3  He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shinins  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there ; 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties  how  divinely  bright  I 

His  temple  how  divinely  fair ! 

4  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 
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And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  namei 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

^ly  Fnurr  Part.  I*  M. 

\f  I  Ver.  1 — 5.    Christ  coming  to  Jftdgment, 

1  TTE  reigns — ^the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 
JOL  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains : 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice ; 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne : 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

8  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes  I 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs ; 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire  I 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire  I 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 
Fly  from  the  sight  and  shun  the  day; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high. 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

^fy  SEooifD  Past.  L»  M. 

y  I  Ver.  6—0.    Christ's  Incamatian. 

1  riiHE  Lord  is  come :  the  heavens  proclaim 

X    His  birth ;  the  nations  learn  his  name : 
An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  Grod. 

2  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies, 
Go  worship  where  the  Saviour  lies ; 
Angels  ana  kinffs,  before  him  bow. 
Those  gods  on  nigh  and  gods  below. 

8  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 
And  their  own  worshippers  confound ; 
But  Judah  shout,  but  Zion  sing, 
And  earth  confess  her  sovereign  King. 

Third  Paet.  L  1L 

«7  T  Orace  and  Olary. 

1  rriH*  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
X   O'er  alTthe  eax^  o'er  all  the  skyi 
17» 


198  PSALMS. 

Though  clouds  and  darkness  vail  his  feet. 

His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat. 

2  O  ye  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame : 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light  and  joys  unknown 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 
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Ver.  1,3,5— 7,11.  Christ  (mr  King  and  Judge.    C.1L 


1  T  ET  earth,  with  every  isle  and  sea, 
•Lj  Rejoice — ^the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way, 

And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills, 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles. 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim ; 

The  idol  gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  chame, 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

4  Adoring  ang^s,  at  his  birth. 

Make  the  Redeemer  known : 
Thus  shall  he  come  to  judge  the  earth. 
And  angels  guard  his  throne. 

5  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight. 

And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flight. 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  here, 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknown, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 


pSALMS.  199 

PnwT  Part.  C.  M. 

S7O  Praise  far  the  GospeL 

1  rpO  our  almighty  Maker,  God, 

X    New  honors  be  addressed ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  bless*d. 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first ; 

His  truth  fulfills  the  grace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust. 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

8  Liet  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim. 
With  all  her  difierent  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honors  of  his  name, 
In  melody  and  songs. 

^Q  Second  Part.  C.  M. 

«70  The  MeuiahU  Ckmiing  and  Kingdom, 

1  TOY  to  the  world — ^the  Lord  is  come ! 
J   Let  earth  receive  her  King : 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rock^,  hills  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow. 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace ; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

^  PiHFr  Part.  a  IL 

«/«/  Christ'' 8  Kingdom  and  Majesty, 

1  rilHE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns ! 

X    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne. 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reims ; 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
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Bm;ht  cherubs  his  attendants  stand. 
Swift  to  fulfill  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  is  his  throne ; 

His  honors  are  divine : 
His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known, 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name  I 

How  terrible  his  praise ! 
Justice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

Sboord  Part.  &  IL 

UU  A  holy  God  worshipped  with  BeverencB, 

1  T71XALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
JEj  And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness, 

And  mercy  is  his  seat 

2  When  Israel  ^^^  ^^  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 
When  Mo^s  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed. 
He  gave  his  people  rest 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins. 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known, 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same : 
Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

FiBST  Part.  L  M. 

1 UU  Prm$e  to  our  Creator, 

1  "^E  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 

X    Before  the  Lord,  vour  sovereign  King; 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice ; 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ; — 'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own. 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy; 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
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And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind ; 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

w 
Sbcoiid  Pakt.  L  1£ 

lUO  The  same. 

1  '^E  sons  of  men,  in  God  rejoice, 

X  From  land  to  land  his  name  adore ; 
Let  earth,  -with  one  united  voice. 
Resound  his  praise  from  every  shore. 

2  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy; 
ELnow  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

3  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  ^ayed» 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

4  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care ; 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we^  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  the  name ! 

5  Well  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs; 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love : 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

100  The  same.  11.8. 

1  "DE  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth, 
XJ  Oh  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth. 

With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator,  and  ruler  o'er  all : 
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And  we  are  his  people,  his  sceptre  we  own ; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song, 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong. 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood. 

And  shall  to  eternity  stand.  Monigomery. 

1 U 1  The  MagUtrate's  Psalm.  L.  M. 

1  TiTERCY  and  ludgment  are  my  song ; 
-LYl-*  And  since  they  both  to  thee  belong. 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  raised  to  bear  the  sword, 
I'll  take  my  counsels  from  thy  word ; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide. 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside ; 

No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife, 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  I'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honor,  wealth,  and  trust ; 
The  men  who  work  thy  holy  will, 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  favorites  stilL 

6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies ; 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  oflender  sha'n't  be  spared. 

7  The  impious  crew,  that  factious  band. 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land ; 
And  all  who  break  the  public  rest. 
Where  I  have  power,  snail  be  suppress'd. 
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1 01         A  FtiAoifw  a  Matter  qfa  Family.  0.  M. 

1  f\F  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
w  And  pay  my  God  my  vows ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  King, 

Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 

PU  suffer  nothing  near  me  there, 

That  shall  ofiend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbor  wrong, 

By  falsehood  or  by  force, 
The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue,— 
I  '11  thrust  them  from  my  doors. 

4  PU  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just, 

And  will  their  help  enjoy; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust. 
The  servants  PU  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit 

PU  not  endure  a  night; 
The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate, 
And  banish  from  my  sight 

6  PU  purge  my  family  around, 

And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
So  shaU  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dweUmg  fit  for  thee. 

-  ^r%  F™«T  Part.  C.  M. 

1  \JZ  Ver.  1—13,  20,  21.    A  Prayer  for  the  Afflicted. 

1  TTEAR  me,  0  God,  nor  hide  thy  face ; 
XX  But  answer,  lest  I  die : 

Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace. 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry? 

2  My  days  are  wasted,  Uke  the  smoke 

Dissolving  in  the  air ; 
My  strength  is  dried ;  my  heart  is  broke. 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  flaff,  like  withering  grass 

Burned  with  excessive  heat ; 
In  secret  groans  my  minutes  pass. 
And  I  forget  to  eat 

4  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top, 

The  sparrow  teUs  her  moan, 
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Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl ; 
There  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place. 
And  there  the  screaming  owl. 

6  Dark  dismal  thoughts  and  boding  fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast ; 
While  sharp  reproaches  wound  mine  ears, 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
My  daily  bread,  like  ashes,  grows 
Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown ; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  high ; 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear; 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint  as  evening  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  night 

10  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God ; 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name. 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  face; 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  the  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry; 

And  by  mysterious  ways 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die. 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 
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Sboond  Part.  C.  M. 

Vcr.  13—21.    Prayer  heard  and  Zion  restored. 

1  T  ET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice ; 
-L^  Behold  the  promised  hour : 
Her  Grod  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 
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2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 
Are  precious  in  our  eves ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

8  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 
And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners*  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death ; 

And  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  sha'n't  be  said  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 

And  left  on  long  record ; 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

102    Ver.  23—28.    Saints  die,  btU  Christ  lives.      L.  1£ 

1  TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 

X  Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race ; 
Disease  and  death  at  his  command 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage ; 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live ; 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age." 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 

Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 
This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fade. 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky. 

Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 
18 
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6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  liye» 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

First  Past  L.  BL 

1 U  t>         Ver.  1—7.     The  Divine  Qoodnen. 

1  T>LESS,  0  my  soul,  the  living  God ; 

XJ  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot? 

3  *Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done  r 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives- 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  life  from  threatening  graves. 

5  Our  youth  decayed  his  power  repairs ; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years : 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  hope  with  heavenly  food. 

6  He  sees  the  oppressor  and  the  oppressed, 
And  often  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 

But  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  aay. 

7  His  power  he  showed  by  Moses'  hands. 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands ; 
But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 

•  To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

8  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess ; 
luiet  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace ; 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 
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lUd    Ver.  8— 18.     Ood'B  tender  Mercy  to  hit  People. 

1  riiHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways  1 

X  How  firm  his  truth !  how  large  his  grace  I 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
As  his  ricn  love  exceeds  our  praise. 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west. 
As  his  forgiving  ^race  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise ! 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies ; 
And  if  he  lets  ms  anger  bum. 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  I 

5  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines ; 
His  strokes  are  liffhter  than  our  sins ; 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints. 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise. 
With  ffentle  hands  and  melting  eyes ; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  smart. 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  just, 
ELnows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust ; 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impose, 
Beyond  the  strength  that  he  bestows. 

8  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies. 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  flies ; 
Like  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon. 
As  morning  flowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  But  his  eternal  love  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure  ; 
From  affe  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign. 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 
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-  -^^  PnWT  Part.  a  M. 

1  Ut5    Ver.  1 — 1,    SpiriiwU  and  temporal  Mercies* 

1  f\^  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
\J  Let  all  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  mvors  are  divine. 

2  Oh  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins ; 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
*Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 

He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
The  Lord  hath  judgment  for  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  m'  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace. 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

^  r^^x  Sbconp  Part.  S.  M. 

1  \JD  Ver.  8—18.    Mercy  in  the  midst  of  Judgment 

1  TVTY  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 
J.VA  Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 

So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide ; 

And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  ricnes  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 
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4  His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 

And  his  forgivina  love 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name. 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 

Scattered  with  every  breath ; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  But  thy  compassions.  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

1  Ud     Ver.  19—22.     Qod^t  univenal  D9mini6m. 

1  rpHE  Lord,  the  sovereign  Kine, 

JL    Hath  fixed  his  throne  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might. 

Ana  swift  to  do  his  will. 
Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfill 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 

The  orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray. 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  all  his  wondrous  works. 

Through  his  vast  kingdom,  show 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shall  sing  his  graces  too. 

1  U4l     Ood  glorious  in  Creation  and  Providence.      L  M. 

1  A4"Y  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise : 
JLYJL  When  clothed  in  his  celestial  rays, 
18* 
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He  in  full  majesty  appears. 
And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears* 

Note.  This  Psalm  may  be  sung  to  a  different  metre  by  idd- 
ing  the  following  two  lines  to  every  stanza,  viz. 

Great  is  the  Lord ;  what  tongue  can  frame 
An  equal  honor  to  his  name  ? 

2  The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread ; 
Th'  unfathomed  deep  he  makes  his  bed ; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 

On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires. 
His  ministers,  are  flaming  fires ; 

As  swift  as  thought  their  armies  move. 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  poised,  and  shall  for  ever  stand ; 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

5  When  earth  was  covered  with  the  flood. 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood ; 
He  thundered,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confined  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound. 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round ; 
Yet  thence  conveyed  by  secret  veins. 
They  spring  on  hUls,  and  drench  the  plains. 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow. 
And  cheers  the  vallevs  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  there  their  thirst  allay, 
And  for  the  streajn  wild  asses  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 

Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise. 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

9  God  from  his  cloudy  cistern  pours 

On  the  parched  earth  enriching  showers ; 
The  grove,  the  rarden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  joytul  blessings  yield. 
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10  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise, 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  power. 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce  I 
The  olive  yields  a  shining  juice ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheered  v^ith  generous  wine ; 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shine. 

12  Oh  bless  his  name,  ye  nations,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread ; 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts. 
Serve  him  with  vigor  in  your  hearts. 

PAUSE  THE  SEOOICD. 

13  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands, 
Raised  in  the  forests  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly, 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

14  To  cragffy  hills  ascends  the  goat ;       "  • 
And  at  tne  airy  mountain's  foot 

The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell.. 

15  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race. 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face ; 
And  when  thick  darkness  vails  the  day, 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  God ; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise. 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daily  labor  goes  ; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose : 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  works !  how  great  thy  skill ! 
And  every  land  thy  riches  fill : 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  world  we  see ; 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

19  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  deep. 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep ; 
With  wondrous  motions,  swift  or  slow. 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 
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20  There  ships  divide  the  watery  way. 
And  flocks  of  scaly  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan. 
And  foams  and  sports,  in  spite  of  man. 

PAUS£  THfi  THIRD. 

21  Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord ; 
AH  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stand 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

22  While  each  receives  his  different  food. 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good ; 
Eagles  and  bears  ana  whales  and  worms, 
Rejoice  and  praise  in  different  forms. 

23  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn. 
And  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  resign: 
Life,  breath,  and  spirit — all  are  thine. 

24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
Are  honored  with  his  own  delight : 
How  awful  are  his  fflorious  wa^s  I 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

26  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke; 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face, 
And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 

27  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet. 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  employ, 
Till  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 

28  While  haughty  sinners  die  accursM, 
Their  glory  buried  in  the  dust, 

I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  King, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 
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Abridged.        QoJ^s  Care  of  hrael.  C.  IL 

IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
And  tell  the  world  his  grace ; 
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Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame. 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

2  His  covenant,  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  numerous  ages  past, 

To  numerous  ages  yet  behind 

In  equal  force  shall  last 

3  He  sware  to  Abr'ham  and  his  seed, 

And  made  the  blessings  sure ; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  "  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nations  bless'd,** 

Said  the  Almighty  voice, 
^  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest. 
The  type  of  heavenly  joys." 

6  How  large  the  grant !  how  rich  the  grace. 
To  give  them  Canaan's  land ; 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 
A  little  feeble  band  1 

6  Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  round 

Securely  they  removed ; 
And  haughty  kings,  who  on  them  frowned. 
Severely  he  reproved. 

7  "  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 

Shall  soon  avenge  the  wrong ; 
The  man  that  does  my  prophets  harm 
Shall  know  their  God  is  strong." 

8  Then  let  the  world  fojrbear  its  rage, 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear : 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care, 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dared  to  vex  the  saints. 

And  thus  provoked  their  God ; 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints. 
Armed  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

10  He  called  for  darkness ;  darkness  came 

Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood : 
He  turned  each  lake,  and  every  stream. 
To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 

11  He  gave  ti)e  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

Through  the  whole  country  spread : 


9U  PSALMS. 

And  frogs  in  croaking  armies  rise. 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 

12  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces, 

The  ten-fold  vengeance  flew ; 
Locusts  in  swarms  devoured  their  trees. 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew ; 

13  Then,  bv  an  angel's  midnight  stroke, 

The  flower  ot  Egypt  died ; 
The  strength  of  every  house  was  broke, — 
Their  glory  and  their  pride. 

14  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  brought. 

And  left  the  hated  ground ; 
Each  some  Egyptian  spoils  had  got, 
And  not  one  feeble  found. 

16  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 

And  marked  their  journeys  right ; 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow ; 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took. 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

18  Oh  wondrous  stream !  Oh  blessed  type 

Of  ever-flowing  erace  I 
So  Christ,  our  Rock,  maintains  our  life 
Through  all  this  wilderness. 

10  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand, 
The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promised  land, 
And  there  enjoyed  their  rest 

20  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 
The  Church  renounce  her  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 
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-  ^^  FiBST  Part.  L.  JML 

I UO  Ver.  1-^    Praise  to  God. 

1  rpO  God,  the  great,  the  ever-bless'd, 

X  Let  son^s  of  honor  be  address^ ; 
His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands ; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ? 
Who  shall  fulfill  thy  boundless  praise  1 
Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still. 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed : 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  Oh  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 
And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

-p.^     SmohdPart.    Ver.  7,  8, 12-14,  43—48.      S.  M. 
1 U  D  Urad  punished  and  pardoned. 

1  /^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

vJ  How  fickle  are  our  ways  I 
And  yet,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought, 

And  then  thy  praise  they  sung ; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
And  murmured  with  their  tongue. 

8  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 
Till  he  reduce  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  mourned  their  faults, 

He  hearkened  to  their  groans, 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts, 
And  called  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 

He  saved  them  from  their  foes : 
Oft  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 
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6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  loved  their  ancient  race ; 
And  Christians  join  the  solemn  word 
Amen,  to  all  the  praise. 

^  p.py  FntsT  Part.  L.  M. 

X  U  /   Israel  led  to  Canaan  and  Christians  to  Heaven. 

1  /n  IVE  thanks  to  God : — he  reigns  above ; 
vJ  Kind  are  his  thoughts ;  his  name  is  love ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  When  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters,  and  th'  Egyptian  yoke. 
They  traced  the  desert,  wandering  round 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground. 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
No  city  for  a  fixed  abode ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain,  to  assuage 
Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage. 

5  In  their  distress,  to  God  they  cried ; 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide; 
He  led  their  march  far  wandering  round ; 
'Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

6  Thus,  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  own  yoke,  and  Satan's  chain, 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way ; 
He  guides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  stray; 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

8  Oh  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise, 

^  ryy  Seoohd  Part.  L.  Bf. 

1 U I       Correction  for  Sin  and  Release  by  Prayer, 

I  IT^ROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name ; 
JO  God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same : 
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He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  skies, 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  word, 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  LfOrd ; — 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found ; 
Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries. 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise. 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two, 
And  lets  the  smiling  prisoners  through ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief. 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  relief. 

6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

^  p.py  TuiRD  Part.  L  M. 

JLvJ  i         Intemperance  punished  and  pardoned. 

1  TTAIN  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 

V  Prepares  for  his  own  punishment ; 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  luxury  and  lust  arise ! 

2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste ; 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  his  taste ; 
Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost. 

And  fainting  life  araws  near  the  dust. 

3  The  glutton  groans  and  loathes  to  eat ; 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat ; 
Natfure,  with  heavy  loads  oppressed. 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  released. 

4  Then  how  the  frightened  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help,  with  earnest  cry! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breath. 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  death. 
10 
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5  No  med'cines  could  efiect  the  cure. 
So  quick,  so  easy,  or  so  sure ; 
The  deadly  sentence  God  repeals ; 

He  sends  iiis  sovereign  word  and  heals. 

6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
And  let  their  thankful  offerings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

^  1^1^  Fourth  Part.  I*  IL 

xU  i       Deliverance  frmn  Storm  and  Shipwreck. 

1  TTTOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 

VV   His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad — 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind. 
And  seize  the  favor  of  the  wind  ; 

Till  God  commands — and  tempests  rise. 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

8  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amain ; 
Now  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  again : 
What  strange  affrights  young  sailors  feel. 
And  like  a  staggenng  drunkard  reel ! 

4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh. 
Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry; 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address, 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

6  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage ; 
The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage : 
'Tis  calm ; — and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  they  wished  to  be. 

6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring. 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  sing. 

^  ^^  Fourth  Part.  C  IL 

1 U7  The  Mariner'e  PsalnL 

1  rpHY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 
JL  Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps. 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 
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2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 
And  swell  the  towering  waves ; 
The  men,  astonished,  mount  the  skies. 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

5  Again  they  climb  the  watery  hills, 

And  plunge  in  deeps  again ; 
Each  like  a  tott'ring  drunkard  reels, 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Frij^hted  to  hear  tKe  tempest  roar, 
They  pant  with  fluttering  breath; 
And,  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore. 
Expect  immediate  death. 

6  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries, 

He  hears  the  loud  request ; 
And  orders  silence  through  the  skies. 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 

6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears. 

And  see  the  storm  allayed : 
.Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

7  ^Tis  God  who  brings  them  safe  to  land ; 

Let  stupid  mortals  know 
That  waves  are  under  his  command. 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

8  Oh  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
And  those  that  see  thy  wondrous  ways, 
Thy  wondrous  love  record. 

.|  p^ty  Last  Part.  L  M. 

JL  U  /  Nations  blessed  and  punished, 

1  "\T7HEN  God,  provoked  with  daring  crimes, 

VV   Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times, 
He  turns  the  fields  to  barren  sand, 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make  the  withered  mountains  green. 
Send  showery  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise. 

3  Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
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God  bids  the  oppressed  and  poor  repair, 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant, 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  their  want; 
Their  race  srows  up  from  fruitful  stocks. 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  bless'd :  but  if  they  sin, 
He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in ; 

A  savage  crew  invades  their  latids, 
Their  princes  die  by  barbarous  hands. 

6  Their  captive  sons,  exposed  to  scorn, 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn ; 

The  country  lies  unfenced,  untilled. 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

7  Yet,  if  the  humbled  nation  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  hand  he  turns ; 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live. 

8  The  righteous,  w^ith  a  joyful  sense. 
Admire  the  works  of  providence ; 
And  tongues  of  atheists  shall  no  more 
Blaspheme  the  God  whom  saints  adore. 

9  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord  I 
But  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  kind. 

1  \)o  Delight  in  praising  God.  C  M 

1  r\  GOD,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 
\J  To  magnify  thy  name ; 

My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  To  all  the  listening  tribes,  O  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  I  will  tell ; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  praise, 
That  round  about  us  dwell 

3  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  highest  heaven  transcends ; 
And  far  tevond  th'  aspiring  clouds 
Thy  faithful  truth  extends. 

4  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high, 

Above  the  starry  frame ; 
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And  let  the  world  with  one  consent^ 

Confess  thy  glorious  name.  Taie  md  Brmiff. 

109      Ver.  1-^  31.     The  Exam^U  ofChruL       C.  IL 

1  r^GD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
vjr  Thy  glory  is  my  son^, 

Though  sinners  speak  agamst  thy  grace. 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 

With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 

They  compassed  him  around. 

8  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move. 
Their  peace  he  still  pursued ; 
They  rendered  hatred  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  raged  without  a  cause ; 

Yet,  with  his  dying  breath, 
He  prayed  for  murderers  on  his  cross. 
And  bless'd  his  foes  in  death 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ? 
Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  thine, 
To  love  mine  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  my  side  engage ; 

And,  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

^  ^  ^  FiRvr  Pa&t.  L,  M. 

IIU  The  Succesa  of  the  Gospel 

1  rpHUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 

JL  To  Christ,  the  Son ;  <<  Ascend  and  sit 
At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2  *•  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 

Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  tny  hand, 
ShaU  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed. 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 
8  •*  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great. 
When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  minds 
And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate. 
Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines.*' 
19* 
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4  Oh  blessed  power !  Oh  glorious  day  I 

What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue ! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 

Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 
^  ^  ^^  Sbcond  Part.  I*  M. 

1L\J      ne  Kingd(m  and  Priesthood  qfChritt. 

1  rpHUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea 

A   Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  swore  :— 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more. 

2  <<  Aaron  and  all  his  sons  must  die ; 

But  everlasting  life  is  thine. 
To  save  for  ever  those  that  fly 
For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine. 

3  "  By  me  M elchisedec  was  made 

On  earth  a  king  and  priest  at  once : 
And  thou  my  heavenly  Priest  shalt  plead. 
And  thou  my  King  shalt  rule  my  sons.'* 

4  Jesus,  the  Priest,  ascends  his  throne ; 

While  counsels  of  eternal  peace, 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honor  and  success. 

5  Through  the  whole  earth  his  reign  shall  spread, 

And  crush  the  powers  that  dare  rebel ; 
Then  shall  he  judge  the  rising  dead, 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  helL 

6  Though,  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way. 

He  drinks  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood ; 
The  suflerings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  6od. 

1 1 U  Hie  same,  C.  M. 

1  TESUS,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
J   And  near  the  Father  sit : 

In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

2  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do ! 

Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree. 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore ; 
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**  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be* 
When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

4  "  Melchisedecy  that  wondrous  priest. 

That  King  of  high  degree, 
That  holy  man  who  Abr'ham  bltsss'd, 
Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

5  Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  ever  lives, 

To  plead  for  us  above : 
Jesus,  our  King,  for  ever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

6  God  will  exalt  his  glorious  head, 

And  his  high  throne  maintain; 
Will  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

^  ^  -  FiEST  Part.  C.  IC 

111  The  Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works. 

1  QONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
O  To  my  almighty  God : 

He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wrought  T 

How  glorious  in  our  sight  1 
And  men  in  every  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight 

3  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame !    . 

How  wise  th'  eternal  Mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sons, 

He  fixed  his  covenant  sure ; 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 
To  endless  years  endure. 

5  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies, 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim ; 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise. 
But  learn  to  read  thy  Name  1 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace, 

Is  our  divmest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race. 
Who  b^st  obeys  thy  will. 
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Sboond  Pabt.  CL  1L 

111  The  Perfections  of  God. 

1  i^REAT  is  the  Lord :  his  works  of  might 
VT  Demand  our  noblest  songs ; 

Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord; 

He  gives  his  children  food, 
And  ever  mindful  of  his  word» 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

8  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 
To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name ; 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  Thev  that  would  grow  divinely  wise. 
Must  with  his  fear  begin : 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 
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1  FTIHAT  man  is  bless'd,  who  stands  in  awe 

X  Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 

His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renowned ; 
His  house  the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be. 
An  unexhausted  treasurv. 

And  with  successive  honors  crowned. 

2  His  liberal  favors  he  extends ; 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Yet  what  his  cnarity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  affairs ; 

And  thus  he 's  just  to  all  mankind. 

8  tlis  hands,  while  they  hi^  alms  bestowed, 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sowed : 

The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just. 
Like  a  green  root,  revives,  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs, 

When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust . 

4  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round. 
Unmoved  shall  he  mamtain  his  ground ; 
His  conscience  holds  his  courage  «q>: 
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The  soul  that's  filled  with  virtue's  light. 
Shines  brightest  in  a£9iction's  ni^ht ; 
And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 

PAUSE. 

5  III  tidings  never  can  surprise 

His  heart  that  fixed  on  God  relies ; 

Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  around ; 
Safe  on  the  Rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies ; 

And  all  their  hopes  and  glory  drowned. 

6  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see. 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  their  expectations  cross'd ; 
They,  and  their  envy,  pride  find  spite. 
Sink  down  to  everlasting  night, 

And  all  their  names  in  darkness  lost 

lis  The  Pious  and  Charitable  Mmu  L.  M. 

1  rpHRICE  happy  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 

X  Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  Iiis  word; 
Honor  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  blessings  to  his  se^d  descend. 

2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined ; 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

8  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread. 
That  fill  his  neighbors  round  with  dread. 
His  heart  is  armed  against  the  fear. 
For  God  with  all  his  power  is  there. 

4  His  soul,  well  fixed  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word ; 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise, 

To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  dispersed  his  alms  abroad ; 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God ; 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  remain. 
While  envious  sinners  fret  in  vain. 

11^  Liberality  Rewarded.  Q  IL 

TAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 


'H 


And  follows  his  commands; 


226  PSALMS. 

Who  lends  the  poor,  without  reward. 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast. 

To  all  the  sons  of  need, 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request. 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well-established  mind ; 

His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flies, 

And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress, 

Some  beams  of  li^ht  shall  shine. 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honor  on  earth,  and  joys  above. 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

1 1 0     The  Majesty  and  Condeecetuum  qf  God.    L  P.  M. 

1  TTE  who  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 

X   The  honors  of  his  name  record, 

His  sacred  name  for  ever  bless : 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 

Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess. 

2  Not  time  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds ; 

The  heavens  are  far  below  his  height : 
Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Armed  with  his  uncreated  might 

8  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  liis  care  to  mortal  things ; 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor ; 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 

4  When  childless  families  despair. 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir. 
To  rescue  their  expiring  name ; 
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The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voices 
Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys ; 
Let  every  age  advance  his  fame.    . 

1  1 0  Chd  tovereign  and  graciouM.  Im  VL 

1  TT'E  servants  of  th'  almighty  King, 

X  In  every  age  his  praises  sing ; 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  set. 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky, 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty; 
Nor  time  nor  place  his  power  restrain. 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  God  compare  7 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright. 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love !  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  above  and  angels  do^; 
And  condescends,  yet  more,  to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below. 

6  From  dust,  and  cottages  obscure. 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honor  of  his  sons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  thrones. 

6  A  word  of  his  creating  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoice ; 
Though  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  past. 
The  promised  seed  is  born  at  last. 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son, 
And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done ; 
Faith  may  ^ow  strong  when  sense  despairs ; 
If  nature  fails,  the  promise  bears. 

1 1 4  hraeVs  Journey.  K  M. 

1  TTTHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 

VV  Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land, 
Their  tribes,  with  cheerful  homage,  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

2  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way: 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled. 
With  backward  current,  to  his  head. 
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8  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep  t 
Like  Iambs  the  little  hillocks  leap; 
Not  Sinai^n  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

4  Wfiat  power  could  make  the  deep  divide,— 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  1 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  t 

5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood, 
Retire,  and  know  the  approaching  God — 
The  King  of  Israel ;  see  him  here ! 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns ; 
The  rock  to  standing  pools  he  turns ; 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word, 
And  fires  and  seas  confers  the  Lord. 

1  I O  The  true  Qod  our  Refuge.  L  M. 

1  T^OT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
JAI   Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due. 
Eternal  God,  thou  only  just. 

Thou  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true  1 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 

Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 
Say,  "Where's  the  God  you've  served  so  long?** 

3  The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 

Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies : 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done ; 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore. 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood ; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  With  ejres  and  ears  they  carve  the  head ; 

Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind : 
In  vain  are  costly  offerings  made, 
And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 

Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortsJs  pray; 
Mortals  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 
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7  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 

Thv  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  rest : 
The  Lord  will  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise ; 

They  dwell  in  silence  in  the  grave ; 
But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 
And  teU  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 

1 1 D  Popish  Idolatry  Reproved,  lOs. 

1  TVfOT  to  our  names,  thou  only  just  and  true, 
lyi   Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  glory  due ; 
Thy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice,  claim 
Immortal  honors  to  thy  sovereign  name. 

Shine  thro' the  earth,  from  heaven  thy  bless'd  abode, 
Nor  let  the  heathen  say,  "And  where 's  your  God?" 

2  Heaven  is  thy  higher  court;  there  stands  thy  throne; 
And  through  the  lower  worlds  thy  wdll  is  done : 
Earth  is  thy  work;  the  heavens  thy  hand  hath  spread, 
But  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made : 
The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behold 
Their  silver  saviours,  and  their  saints  of  gold. 

3  Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ears, 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  hears ; 
Their  hands  are  helpless,  nor  their  feet  can  move ; 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nor  power,  nor 

love: 
Yet  sottish  mortals  make  their  long  complaints 
To  their  deaf  idols  and  their  moveless  saints. 

4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adorned  with  gold ; 
The  poory  content  with  gods  of  coarser  mould. 
With  tools  of  iron  carve  the  senseless  stock, 
Lopp'd  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock ; 
People  and  priests  drive  on  the  solemn  trade, 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers  made. 

5  Be  heaven  and  earth  amazed !  'Tis  hard  to  say. 
Which  the  more  stupid,— or  their  gods  or  they. 
O  Zion,  trust  the  Lord ;  he  hears  and  sees ; 

He  knows  thy  sorrows,  and  restores  thy  peace 
His  worship  does  a  thousand  comforts  yield, 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thy  heavenly  shield. 

6  In  God  we  trust :  our  impious  foes  in  vain 
Attempt  our  ruin,  and  oppose  his  reign ; 

20 
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Had  they  prevailed,  darkness  had  closed  our  days. 
And  death  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise : 
But  we  are  saved,  and  live :  let  sonffs  arise. 
And  Zion  bless  the  God  who  built  the  skies. 

^  ^  ^  FiBOT  Part.  C.  1L 

1 1  U  Recovery  from  SickneMS, 

1  T  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries, 
A  And  pitied  every  groan ; 

Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'U  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  his  ear. 

And  chased  my  griefs  away : 

Oh  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  My  flesh  declined,  mv  spirits  fell, 

.  And  I  drew  near  the  dead ; 
While  inward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell. 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  head. 

4  "  My  God,"  I  cried,  "  thy  servant  save ; 

lliou  ever  good  and  just ; 
Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave ; 
Thy  power  is  all  my  trust." 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed ; 

He  bade  my  pains  remove ; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God  thy  rest. 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

6  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death. 

And  dried  m^  falling  tears ; 
Now  to  his  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath. 
And  my  remaining  years. 

^  ^  ^  Second  Pabt.  C  1L 

1 1 0    Ver.  12,  &JC    PMic  Thankefor  Recoverf. 

1  TTTHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 

VV    For  all  his  kindness  shown? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house. 

My  offering  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 
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8  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 
Thou  ever  blessed  God  1 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine — for  ever  thine — 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow, 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

117  PraUeto  OodfromaUNaiWM.  a  M. 

1  f\  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
yj  Each  with  a  different  tongue ; 

In  every  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land ; 

Proclaim  his  grace  abroad ; 
For  ever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand ; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

Ill  The  Same.  L  M. 

1  TT'ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
X;    Let  the  Creator^s  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

117  The  Same.  a  M. 

1  npHY  name,  almighty  Lord, 

X    Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  trutn  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread. 

And  long  thy  praise  endure ; 
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Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

^  ^  Q  First  Part.  C.  1L 

llO    Ver.  G — 15.    Deliverance  from  a  TumaU. 

1  riiHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 

J-    Nor  is  my  faith  afraid 
What  all  the  sons  of  earth  can  do, 
Since  heaven  affords  its  aid. 

2  'Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  friend. 
Than  trust  in  men  of  high  degree. 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round, 

A  large  and  angry  swarm ; 
But  I  shall  aH  their  rage  confound, 
By  thine  almighty  arm. 

4  'Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  strong; 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 
While  his  salvation  is  my  song, 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice ! 

5  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round ; 

When  God  appears  they  fly ; 
So  burning  thorns,  with  crackling  sound. 
Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

6  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs ; 

The  Lord  protects  tneir  days : 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 
To  his  almighty  grace. 

^  ^  -J  Second  Part.  C.  Iff. 

1 1 0  Ver.  17—21.    Public  Praise  for  DeUvermcefr^m 

Death. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
-"  And  rescued  from,  the  grave ; 

Now  shall  he  live :  (and  none  can  die 
If  God  resolve  to  save.) 

2  Thy  praise,  more  constant  than  before. 

Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 
Thv  hand  that  hath  chastised  him  sore 
Defends  him  still  from  death. 

3  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now, 

For  we  shall  worship  there— 
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The  house  where  all  the  righteous  go. 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  th'  assemblies  of  thy  paints 
Our  thankM  voic^  we  raise ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints. 
And  there  we  speak  thy  praise. 

^  ^  Q  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

1  lo  Ver.  22,  23.    Christ  the  Fouttdation  ofhU  ChurdL 

1  "DEHOLD  the  sure  Foundation-Stone, 
J3  Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 

To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 

And  saints  adore  the  name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  liere. 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest. 

Reject  it  with  disdain , 
Yet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood. 

Yet  must  this  building  rise ; 
^Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

^  ^  Q  FousTH  Part.  C.  M. 

1  lo     Ver.  24—26.    Hoionna;  the  hordes  Day. 

1  fllHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made ; 

X  He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  his  throne. 

2  To-dav  he  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-dav  the  saints  nis  triumphs  spread. 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

8  Hosanna  to  the  Anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  of  grace ; 
20* 


334  PSALMS. 

Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he  reigns. 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

118  Ver.  22— 27.     Salvation  by  Christ.  a  M. 

1  QEE  what  a  living  Stone 
O  The  builders  did  refuse ; 

Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  Scribe  and  angry  Priest 

Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Zion  rest, 
As  the  chidf  Comer-Stone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine. 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine ; 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  This  i9  the  glorious  day 

That  our  Redeemer  made ; 
Let  us  rejoice  and  sing  and  pray ; 
Let  all  the  church  hd  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  the  King 

Of  David's  rojral  blood : 
Bless  him,  ye  saints ;  He  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  bless  thy  holy  word. 

Which  all  this  grace  displavs ; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lora, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

llo  The  same.  L  M. 

1  T  O,  what  a  glorious  Corner-Stone 
J-J  The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ! 
But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 

In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

2  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine. 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes ; 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine. 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 
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3  Sinners,  rejoice,  and  saints,  be  glad ; 

Hosanna !  let  his  name  be  bless'd ; 
A  thousand  honors  on  his  head, 

With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  to  our  dying  race ; 
Let  the  whole  church  address  their  King 
With  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

PSALM  119. 

I  have  collected  and  disposed  the  most  useful  venes  of  th» 
Padm  under  eighteen  different  heads,  and  filmed  a  dhrine 
Boag  upon  each  of  them.  But  the  verses  are  mnch  trans- 
posed to  attain  some  decree  of  connection. 

some  places,  instead  of  me  words  law,  commands^  indgmeniSt 
testimonies,  I  have  used  gospel,  word,grace^  tnUh,mromiseSt 
&c.,  as  more  agreeable  to  the  New  Testament,  ana  the  oom- 
mon  language  of  Christians;  and  it  equally  answess  the 
design  m  the  Psalmist,  which  was  to  recommend  the  Holy 
Scriptures.— Dr.  Watts. 

^  PiBST  Pabt.  C.  M. 

I I  €7  The  Blessedness  of  Saints^  and  Misery  of  Sinners. 

Ver.  1— a 

1  'DLESS'D  are  the  undefiled  in  heart, 
•Sy  Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean ; 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart. 

But  fly  from  every  sin. 

2  Bless'd  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  word, 

And  practice  thy  commands ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lord, 
And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

*Ver.  165. 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law ; 

How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

Ver.  6. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  joy. 

And  keep  my  face  from  shame. 
When  all  tny  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honor  all  thy  name. 
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Vor.  21,  lia 
6  But  haughty  sinners  God  will  hate ; 
The  proud  shall  die  accurs'd ; 
The  sons  of  falsehood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  dust 

Ver.  119, 165. 
6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 
And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  afar, 
But  never  taste  thy  grace. 

^  ^  ^  Sboomd  Past.  G.  M. 

1 1  «7  CkmitmU  Canverte  with  Qcd. 

1  rpo  thee,  before  the  dawning  light, 

X  My  gracious  God,  I  pray; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

Ver.  81. 

2  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up ; 
And  while  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 
Ver.  164. 
8  Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  mv  hands. 
And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee ; 
Thy  righteous  providence  demands  ^ 

Kepeated  praise  from  me. 

Ver.  02. 
4  When  midnight  darkness  vails  the  skies, 
I  call  thy  works  to  mind ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

-l  -t  r\  Third  Past.  C  M. 

X  1  €/  Sincerity  and  Ckedienee. 

Ver.  67,  60. 

1  rpHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 

X  Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word. 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

Ver.  80, 14. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 
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3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength,^ 
And  there  ray  comfort  lies, 
Ver.  59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 
Ver.  ©4,  114. 

5  Now  I  am  thine, — for  ever  thine, — 

Oh  save  thy  servant,  Lord ; 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding  place. 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
Ver.  112. 

6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfill ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 

^  ^  ^  FOUETH  PiOlT.  C.  M. 

1 1  «7  Irutrtictiona  from  Scriptwre. 

Ver.  9. 

1  TTOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
XI  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  T 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts. 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 
Ver.  130. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  GkxL 
Ver.  105. 

3  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a^  heavenly  light. 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

Ver.  99,  100. 

4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  care. 

And  meditate  thy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are. 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 
Ver.  104,  lia 

5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
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Ver.  28, 49, 175. 
6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop. 
Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope 
And  there  I  write  thy  psaise. 

II  Q  Sixth  Part.  .  C.  M* 

1 V        Holine$$  and  Comfort  fnm  the  Word. 
Ven  128. 

1  T  ORDy  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 
JLA  And  all  thy  statutes  just ; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 

With  every  flattering  lust 
Ver.  97, 9. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey; 

I  keep  thy  law  in  sight, 
Throi^h  all  the  business  of  the  day. 
To  form  my  actions  right 
Ver.  62. 

3  My  heart,  in  midnight  silence,  cries, 

"  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be !" 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise, 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thea 
Ver.  162. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill. 

At  some  good  word  of  thine. 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spoil. 
Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 

^  ^  ^  Scvjurru  Pjuit.  C.  M. 

1 1  «7  hnperfeaum  of  Nature  and  Perfection  ofSerifiwre. 

Ver.  96,  puaphraMcL 

1  T  ET  all  the  Heathen  writers  join, 
JLd  To  form  one  perfect  book ; 

Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave. 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven ; 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

fiut  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've  s^n  an  ead  of  what  we  call 

Perfection,  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall. 
And  CM  no  further  go. 
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4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  God, 

By  works  their  hands  have  wrought 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad, 
Extend  to  every  thought 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here, 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame, 
.    And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far. 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith  and  love  and  every  grace 

Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

^  ^  ^  Eighth  Part.  C.  M. 

11"         The  Word  of  God  the  Saint's  Portion. 
Ver.  111.  paraphrased. 

1  T  ORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 
JLJ  My  lasting  heritage ; 

There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  PU  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove. 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  *Tis  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise. 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  Bes. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  bless'd : 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

1  -  1^  NiMTH  Part.  C.  1L 

11"     The  Teaching  of  the  Spirit  wth  the  Word. 

Ver.  64, 68,  18. 

1  rriHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

A    How  good  thy  works  appear ! 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 
Ver.  73, 125. 

2  My  heart  was  fashioned  by  thy  hand ; 

My  service  is  thy  due ; 
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Oh  makd  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  he  must  do. 
Ver.  19. 

3  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  path  be  hid ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go. 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 
Ver.  2a 

4  When  I  confess  my  wandering  ways. 

Thou  heardst  my  soul  complain ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  grace. 
Or  I  shall  stray  again. 

Ver.  33,  34. 

5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  show. 

And  heavenly  truth  impart. 
His  work  for  ever  I'll  pursue, 
His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 
Ver.  50,  71. 

6  This  was  my  comfort,  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more. 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 

Ver.  51. 

7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now ; 

I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law ; 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go. 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
Ver.  27, 171. 

8  When  I  have  leam'd  my  Father's  will, 

I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways: 
My  thankful  lips,  inspired  with  zeal, 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  praise. 

-  -  Q  Tknth  Part.  C.  IL 

111/  Pleading  the  Promises. 

Ver.  38, 49. 

1  T>EHOLD  thy  waiting  servant.  Lord, 
-1-J  Devoted  to  thy  fear ; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  word, 

For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 
Ver.  41, 58, 107. 

2  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down, 

And  promised  quickening  grace  ? 
21 
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Does  not  my  heart  address  thy  throne  T—* 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 

Ver.  128, 42. 

3  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fail ; 

Oh  bear  thy  servant  up, 
Nor  let  the  scoffing  lips  prevail, 
Which  dare  reproach  my  hope. 
Ver.  49, 74. 

4  Didst  thou  not  raise  my  faith,  O  LordT 

Then  let  thy  truth  appear ; 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  my  reward. 
And  trust  as  well  as  fear. 

^  ^  1^  EuevBRTH  Part.  CL  M. 

Hi/  Breathing  aftef  HolineiM. 

Ver.  5,  33. 
1  /^H  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
Vf  To  keep  his  statutes  still ; 
Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will. 
Ver.  29. 
3  Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  mdulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  Uar's  part. 

Ver.  37,  3a 

3  Prom  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 
Ver.  133. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere : 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 
Ver.  176. 

5  My  sold  hath  gone  too  far  astray. 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet,  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 
Ver.  35. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands; 

'Xis  a  delightful  road ; 
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Nor  let  my  head  or  heart  or  hands 
Ofiend  against  my  God. 

^  ^  ^  Twelfth  Part.  G»  M* 

JLl  c/     Breathing  qfter  Caa^fort  and  Deliverance. 

Vcp.  158. 

1  1\J^  God,  consider  my  distress, 
J-VA  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Though  I  have  sinned  against  thy  grace 

I  can't  forget  thy  laws. 

Ver.  80, 116. 

2  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach 

Which  I  so  justly  fear ; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes. 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 
Ver.  122, 185. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety,  Lord,  for  me, 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servants  see 
The  shinings  of  thy  face. 
Ver.  82. 

4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  fail ; 

My  heart  within  me  cries, 
<'  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfill. 
And  make  my  comforts  rise  V* 
Ver.  132. 

5  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows.  Lord, 

And  show  thy  grace  the  same 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford 
To  those  that  love  thy  name. 

^  ^  ^  THniTVENTH  Part.  C.  IL 

1 1  c7       Holy  fear  and  Tenderness  of  Conscience, 

Ver.  10. 

1  TT7ITH  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  face; 

VV    Oh  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace. 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way. 
Ver.  11. 

2  Thy  word  I've  hid  within  my  heart. 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean ; 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard  ^ 

From  every  rising  sin.  "" 
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Ver.  63,53,15a  -^  . 

3  I'm  a  companion  of  the  saints. 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord ; 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints. 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 
Ver.  161,163. 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong. 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe ; 
My  soul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
^ut  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
Ver.  161, 120. 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hears 

The  threatenings  of  thy  word ; 
My  flesh,  with  holy  trembling,  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 
Ver.  166, 174. 

6  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight. 
And  I  obey  thy  wilL 

^   ^  ^  FoiTRTEENTH  PaRT.  C  M. 

1 1  «7     Benefit  of  AJjUctunu^  and  Support  under  thmm. 

Ver.  153,  81,  82. 

1  /CONSIDER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 
vy  And  thy  deliverance  send ; 

My  soul  for  thy  salvation  faints ; 
W  hen  will  my  troubles  end  1 
Ver.  71. 

2  Yet  have  I  found  *tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod  ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  God. 
Ver.  60. 
8  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy. 
When  new  distress  begins ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  way. 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 
Ver.  92. 
4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight. 
When  earthly  joys  were  fled. 
My  soul,  oppressed  witli  sorrow's  weight, 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 
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Ver.  76. 

5  I  know  thy  iadgments.  Lord,  are  right, 

Though  they  ma^  seem  severe ; 
The  sharpest  suflenoffs  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  faitnful  care. 

Ver.  67. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod. 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

FimBRTH  Part.  C.  1L 

119  Holy  Ruolvlion. 

Ver.  9a 

1  /^H  that  thy  statutes  every  hour 
\J  Miffht  dwell  upon  my  mind ; 
Thence  I  derive  a  Quickening  power. 

And  daily  peace  I  iSnd. 

Ver.  16, 16. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

Ver.  32. 
8  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 
If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin's  and  Satan's  hateful  chains. 
And  set  my  feet  at  large. 

Ver.  13,  46. 

4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name ; 
I  'II  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  should  hear, 
Noi  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

Ver.  61,  69,  70. 

5  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise. 

To  rob  me  of  my  right. 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies, 
Tny  law  is  my  delight. 

Ver.  116. 

6  Dmart  irom  me,  ye  wicked  race. 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
I  love  my  6od,vI  love  his  ways. 
And  must  obey  his  will. 
21* 
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SixTSENTfi  Part.  CM. 

lie/  Prayer  far  Quickening  Grace. 

Ver.  25,  37. 

1  AJ'Y  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust ; 
i-Vx  Lord,  give  me  life  divine : 
From  vain  desires  and  ewery  lust, 

Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mme. 

2  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace. 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way  ; 
L^st  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

Ver.  107. 
S  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  on, 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

Ver.  156,  40.- 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still. 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal, 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  1 

Ver.  159,  40. 

5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love. 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move, 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

6  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more. 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word. 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

^  ^  1^  Sevxnteenth  Part.  L.  M. 

1 1  «y  Courage  and  Perseverance  under  PerMecuUon, 
Ver.  143,  2a 

1  TT7HEN  pain  and  anguish  seize  me,  Lord, 

VV   All  my  support  is  from  thy  word : 
My  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness ; 
Uphold  me  with  thy  strengthening  grace. 

Ver.  51,  69, 110. 

2  The  proud  have  framed  their  scoffs  and  lies. 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes. 
And  tempt  my  soul  to  snares  and  sin ; 

Yet  thy  conmiands  I  ne'er  decline. 
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Ver.  161,  78. 
3  They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  a  cause, 
They  hate  to  see  me  love  thy  laws ; 
But  1  will  trust,  and  fear  thy  name. 
Till  pride  and  malice  die  with  shame. 

^  ^   -.  ElOBTEENTH  PaRT.  L^  1L 

1 1 47  Sanctified  Afflictions. 

Ver.  67,  59. 

1  TjlATHER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand— 
-T  How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
That  forced  my  conscience  to  a  stand. 

And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God  I 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray, 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges,  Lord ; 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way. 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

Ver.  71. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell ; 
•Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke, 
■That  I  might  learn  his  statutes  well 

Ver.  72. 

4  The  law  that  issues  from  thy  mouth. 

Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  south, 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 
Ver.  73. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 

Thy  Spirit  formed  my  soul  within ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name. 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 
Ver.  74 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 

At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice ; 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  word. 
And  made  tny  grace  my  only  choice. 

1 20  Denre  of  Peace.  C.  IL 

1  rpHOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blessM, 
A  Pity  my  suffering  state ; 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit  ? 
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3  Hard  lot  of  mine  I  my  days  are  cast 

Among  the  sons  of  strifei 
Whose  never  ceasing  brawlings  waste 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

8  Oh  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place. 
How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 
In  some  wild,  lonesome  wildemess. 
And  leave  these  gates  of  hell  1 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek. 

How  lovely  are  its  charms ! 
I  am  for  peace ;  but  when  I  speak» 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage. 

And  keep  their  malice  strong ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage. 
Oh  thou  devouring  tongue  ? 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  through. 

Strict  justice  would  approve ; 
But  I  had  rather  spare  mv  foe. 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

iZ\  Divine  ProteetiML  L.  M 

1  TTP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
U  Th*  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 

Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives : 

There  my  almighty  Refuge  lives. 

8  He  lives  I  the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
The  heavens  with  all  their  nosts  he  made. 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  bless'd, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  or  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day» 
Nor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray, 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 
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6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour, 
Angels,  who  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

X/£x  Preservation  by  Day  and  Night,  C.  IL 

1  riiO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes ; 

A    There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies, 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  or  fall, 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

With  his  almighty  arm ; 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon 

Shall  have  nis  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon. 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

6  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath. 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  death. 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 
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God  our  Preserver.  H.  IL 

UPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies. 
And  earth  and  nature  made; 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly; 
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His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

8      My  feet  shalfneyer  slide. 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares ; 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide. 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep,    . 
Shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

8      No  burning  heats  by  day, 
•  Nor  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 
Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade. 
To  guard  my  head, 
By  night  or  noon. 

4      Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word, 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  T 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
I'll  so  and  come, 
rfor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 

1 ZZ  Going  to  Church,  Gl  M. 

1  TTOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
XI  My  friends  devoutly  say, — 

"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day!" 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace. 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face, 

8  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 
The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 
And  while  his  awful  voice 
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Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints. 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

6  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 
And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  bless'd. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dweD, 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

122  Theumie.  a  P.  K 

1  TTOW  pleased  and  bless'd  was  I, 
XX  To  hear  the  people  cry, — 

••  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day;** 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal. 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place. 
Adorned  with  wonorous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round ; 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

8      There  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fixed  his  royal  throne ; 
He  sits  for  ffrace  and  judgment  there : 

He  bids  the  saint  be  glad ; 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad ; 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  Mav  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

5  Mv  tongue  repeats  her  vows — 
"  reace  to  this  sacred  house,** 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell  \ 

And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  bless'd  abode, 
My  sool  shall  ever  love  thee  welL 
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JL^O  Pleading  with  SubmissioTi.  C.  If. 

1  r\  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign, 
V-f  Enthroned  above- the  skies» 

To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain. 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand. 

And  fear  the  angry  stroke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand. 
And  wait  a  peaceful  look ; — 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel 

Thy  discipline,  O  God ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still, 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  live. 

Our  daily  groans  deride ; 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 

In  thy  compassion  lies ; 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up, — 
That  God  will  not  despise. 

124  Praise  for  Deliverance.  L.  IL 

1  TTAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 
XX  Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey. 

Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; — 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopp'd  our  breath ; 

So  fiercely  did  the  waters  roll, 
We  had  been  swallowed  deep  in  death— 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhelmed  our  soul* 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 

Who  just  escaped  the  fatal  stroke ; 
So  flies  the  bird,  with  cheerful  win^. 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler's  cursed  snare ; 
Who  saved  us  from  the  murdering  sword. 
And  made  our  lives  and  souls  ms  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name. 

Who  formed  the  earth  and  built  the  skies ; 
He  that  upholds  that  wondrous  frame, 
Guards  his  own  church  with  watchful  eyes. 
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1 25  The  8airU'$  Trial  and  Safety.  C.  M. 

1  TTNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 

U   And  firm  as  mountains  be — 

Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest. 

That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scourge. 

To  drive  them  near  to  G(^, 
Divine  compassion  does  allay 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  Paradise, 
Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone. 

5  But,  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways. 

That  the  old  serpent  drew. 
The  wrath  that  drove  him  first  to  hell. 
Shall  smite  his  foUowers  too. 

125  The$ame.  B.  M. 

1  TjIIRM  and  unmoved  are  they, 
JP    That  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt. 

Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 

The  city's  sacred  ground, 
So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3  What  thouch  the  Father's  rod 

Drop  a  chastising  stroke ; 
Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  deep. 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gentlv,  Lord,  with  those 

Whose  faith  and  pious  fear, 
Whose  hope,  and  love,  and  every  grace. 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 

Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 
22 
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The  Grod  of  Israel  will  support 
His  children,  lest  they  faint. 

6  But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell. 
We  must  expect  our  portion  there, 
Where  bolder  sinners  dwell. 

1  ^  O  Surprising  Deliverance.  L.  M. 

1  TT7HEN  God  restored  our  captive  state, 

VV  Joy  was  our  song,  and  grace  our  theme 
The  grace  beyond  our  hope  so  great. 
That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream. 

2  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 

Unwilling  honors  to  thy  name ; 
While  we,  with  pleasure,  shout  thy  praise, 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

3  When  we  review  our  dismal  fears, 

*Twas  hard  to  think  they  'd  vanish  so ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears ; 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrowed  field 

His  scattered  seed  with  sadness  leaves, 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves. 

126  The  Joy  of  the  Ckmvert.  C.  IL 

1  T17HEN  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 

VV   And  changed  my  mournful  state. 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream. 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change. 

And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains. 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  **  Great  is  the  work !"  my  neighbors  cried. 

And  owned  the  power  divine ; 
"  Great  is  the  work !"  my  heart  replied, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  ffive  us  day  for  night; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 
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5  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  greats 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

6  Thouffh  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust, 

,  It  shaVt  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne^er  be  lost. 
For  grace  insures  the  crop. 
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Prosperity  is  from  Ood,  L,  IL 


1  TF  Grod  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

-L  And  nains  to  build  the  house  are  lost ; 

If  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 

The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

2  What  if  vou  rise  before  the  sun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done ; 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread ; — 

3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  bless*d ; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest ; 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too, 
If  God  our  sovereign  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends 
Obeaient  children,  faithful  friends ; 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
When  they  are  seasoned  with  his  love ! 
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God  aU  in  all  C  IC. 


1  TF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 
A  The  builders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye, 

A  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise. 

Your  painful  work  renew ; 
And,  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies. 
Your  tiresome  toil  pursue ; 

8  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  fare, 
In  vain,  till  God  has  bless'd : 
But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 
You  shall  have  food  and  rest 
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4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends. 
Shall  real  blessings  prove, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends. 
If  sent  without  his  love. 
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Family  Blessings,  C.  IL 


1  f\ii  happy  man  whose  soul  is  filled 
kJ  With  zeal  and  reverend  awe ; 
His  lips  to  God  their  honors  yield, 

His  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  careful  Providence  shall  stand. 

And  ever  ^uard  thy  head ; 
Shall  on  the  Tabors  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Tl^  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 

Thy  children  round  thy  board 
£ach  like  a  plant  of  honor  shine. 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfill. 

For  months  and  years  to  come ; 

The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill. 

Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

5  This  is  the  man  whose  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase ; 
Shall  see  the  sinking  church  arise. 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

l^a  Persecutor$  Punished,  C  M 

1  TTP  from  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 

U  Have  I  been  nursed  in  tears ; 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day. 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 

2  Up  from  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 

Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oft  they  assailed  my  riper  age, 
But  not  destroyed  my  life. 

3  Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh. 

With  furrows  long  and  deep; 
Hourly  they  vexed  my  wounos  afresh. 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  ffrew  angry  on  his  throne. 

And,  with  impartial  eye, 
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Measured  the  mischiefs  they  had  done. 
And  let  his  arrows  fly. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  surprised 

To  hear  his  thunders  roll ; 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seized 
With  horror  to  the  soul ! 

6  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky; 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  faints. 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

7  What  though  they  flourish  tall  and  fair, 

They  have  no  root  beneath ; 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair. 
And  DC  despised  in  death. 

8  So  com  that  on  the  house-top  stands 

No  hope  of  harvest  gives ; 
The  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hands, 
Nor  binder  fold  the  sheaves. 

9  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place ; 

No  traveller  bestows 
A  word  of  blessing  on  the  grass. 
Nor  minds  it  as  he  goes. 

J.  0\)  Pardoning  Oraee.  C  IL 

1  /^UT  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 
V-r   The  borders  of  despair, 

I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace. 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God,  should  thy  severer  eye 

And  thine  impartial  hand 
Mark  and  revence  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesn  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 

With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word,  f 

Stands  watching  at  thy  gate.  * 

5  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies, 
22* 
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Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes ; — 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace ; 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  face. 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust ; 

Let  Israel  seek  his  face ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just. 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 

8  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne, 

For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 

The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son 

And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

X  Oy)  Pardoning  Grace.  L.  IL 

1  T71R0M  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 
JP  To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cries ; 

If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults. 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

2  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pil^ims  wait. 

And  long^nd  wrish  for  breaking  day. 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  T 

4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word. 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

6  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways. 

And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

-L  0 1  HumUUy  and  SubmUsion.  C.  IL 

1  TS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 

A  Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 

Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  T 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
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2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still, 

And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind. 

Shall  have  a  large  reward ; 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

1 O^  Zion  the  dwelling-place  qf  God, 

1  T|7HERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 

VV   A  habitation  for  our  God  ? 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  Mind, 
Among  the  sons  of  ilesh  and  blood  T 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ; 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  bless'd. 

3  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne. 

And  reign  for  ever,  saith  the  Lord ; 

Here  shall  my  power  and  love  be  known. 

And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

4  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor. 

And  fill  their  souls  with  livmg  bread ; 
Sinners  that  wait  before  my  door. 

With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 
6  Girded  with  truth,  and  clothed  with  grace. 

My  priests,  my  ministers  shall  shine ; 
Not  Aaron,  in  his  cosily  dress. 

Made  an  appearance  so  divine. 

6  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 

Their  inward  joys,  shall  shout  and  sing ; 
The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign, 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

7  Jesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed, 

Bom  here  t*  uphold  his  glorious  name ; 
His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  head. 
While  all  his  foes  are  clothed  with  shame. 

J.  O^  God's  Presence  in  his  House. 

1  "VrO  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes 
JAI   Good  David  would  afford, 
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Till  he  had  found,  below  the  skies, 
A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 

2  The  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  name ; 
His  ark  was  settled  there : 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship,  thrice  a  yean 

8  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go, 
Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now. 
There  is  a  house  for  God. 

PAUSE. 

4  Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo,  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  bless'd. 

5  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  tne  ark  did  once  contain. 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows. 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine  ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 

And,  as  his  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

1 SS  Brotherly  Love.  C  IL 

1  T  O,  what  an  entertaining  sight 
XJ  Are  brethren  that  affree ; 
Brethren,  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 

In  bands  of  piety ! 

2  When  streams  of  love,  from  Christ  the  spring. 

Descend  to  every  soul, 
And  heavenly  peace,  with  balmy  wing^ 
Shades  and  oedews  the  whole : 


PSA.LM8.  261 

8  'Tis  like  the  oil,  divinely  sweet. 
On  Aaron's  reverend  head ; 
The  trickling  drops  perfumed  his  feet, 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 
That  fall  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shows. 
And  makes  his  grace  distill. 

±0  0  Communion  of  SatnU.  S.  IL 

1  T3LESSED  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
-U  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 

Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Bless'd  is  the  pious  house. 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows. 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus,  when  oh  Aaron's  head 

They  poured  the  rich  perfume. 
The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread. 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

4  Thus,  on  the  heavenly  hills, 

The  saints  are  bicss'd  above ; 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distills. 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

loo  The  Blegsings  of  Friendship.  &  P.  H. 

row  pleasant  'tis  to  see 
Kindred  and  friends  agree ; 
Each  in  his  proper  station  move. 
And  each  fulfill  his  part. 
With  sympathizing  neart, 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love  I 

'Tis  like  the  ointment  shed 

On  Aaron's  sacred  head, 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  sweet ! 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Diffused  a  choice  perfume. 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  bless'd  his  feet 

Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain, 
That  water  all  the  plain, 
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Descending  from  the  neighboring  hills ;. 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 

Through  every  friendly  soul, 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distills. 

1  u4  Daily  and  nightly  Devotion.  C.  If. 

1  "^E  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 

X   Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  mornins  light, 

And  send  your  souls  on  higli ; 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 

With  rays  of  quickening  grace ; 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroad, 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

^  ^  ^  First  Part.  L.  M. 

1 0  5  Ver.  1-^,  14, 19—21.    The  Church  God^$  Haute  tmd 

Care. 

1  T)RAIS£  ye  the  Lord ;  exalt  his  name, 
X    While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait. 

Ye  saints,  who  to  his  house  belong. 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  the  Lord  is  good ; 

To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ ; 
Israel  tie  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  saints ; 

He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends : 
And,  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints, 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Through  every  age  the  Lord  declares 

His  name,  afid  breaks  th'  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  gives  his  suffering  servants  rest. 
And  will  be  known  ih'  Almighty  God. 

6  Bless  him,  all  ye  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  name : 
Among  his  saints,  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 
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^  Q  ^  BwooHD  Part.  L,  M. 

loO  Yet.  5—12.  Creatum,  Providmce,  and  Redeti^iion, 

1  riREAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 
VJ  Above  all  powers  and  every  throne 
Whate'er  he  please,  in  earth  or  sea. 

Or  heaven  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

2  At  his  command  the  vapors  rise, 

The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar ; 
He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempest  from  his  airy  store. 

3  Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 

O  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  land, 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men, 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand ! 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings. 

He  slew ;  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemed. 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave ! 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  Iiis  ^race, 

Tnat  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  nell ; 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possess, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

lOD  Praise  due  to  God,  C.  IL 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints ;  to  praise  your  King 
jlJl  Your  sweetest  passions  raise ; 

Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing. 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord ;  and  works  unknown 

Are  his  divine  employ ; 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  his  throne. 
His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

3  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  confess  his  hand ; 

He  bids  the  vapors  rise ; 
Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command, 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  power  that  gods  or  kings  have  claimed^ 

Is  found  with  him  alone : 
But  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  be  named 
Where  our  JEHOVAH 's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  tmst. 

Can  give  them  showers  ofTain  ? 
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In  vain  they  worship  glittering  dust, 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vain. 

6  Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  talk. 

Such  as  their  makers  gave ; 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  designed  to  walk» 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 

7  Blind  are  their  eyes ;  their  ears  are  deaf. 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray ; 
Mortals  that  wait  for  their  relief. 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 

8  O  Zion,  trust  the  living  God ; 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear ; 
He  makes  the  churches  his  abode, 
And  claims  your  honors  there. 

Jl  O  D  Wonders  of  Providence  and  Grace,  C.  IL 

1  /^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign  Lord ; 
VJ  His  mercies  still  endure ; 

And  be  the  King  of  Kings  adored ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 

2  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done ! 

How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  he  framed  alone ; 
How  wide  is  his  command  i 

3  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light ; 

How  brignt  his  counsels  shine ! 
The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night ; 
His  works  are  all  divine. 

4  He  struck  the  sons  of  Egypt  dead ; 

How  dreadful  is  his  rod  1 
And  thence  with  joy  his  people  led ; 
How  gracious  is  our  God ! 

5  He  cleft  the  swelling  sea  in  two ; 

His  arm  is  great  m  might : 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  passage  through ; 
His  power  and  grace  unite. 

6  But  Pharaoh's  army  there  he  drowned ; 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  1 
And  brought  his  saints  through  desert  ground ; 
Eternal  be  his  praise. 

7  Great  monarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand ; 

Victorious  is  hi»»8word : 
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While  Israel  took  the  promised  land ; 
And  faithful  is  his  word. 

8  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin ; 
He  felt  his  pity  move ; 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in  1 
How  boundless  was  his  love ! 

0  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wo ; 
(His  goodness  never  fails ;) 
From  death  and  hell,  and  every  foe ; 
And  still  his  grace  prevails. 

10  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  heavenly  King ; 
His  mercies  still  endure : 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  praises  sing; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 

1 36  The  same.  H.  M. 

1  plIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
VT  The  universal  Lord, 

The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 

And  be  his  grace  adored. 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

3  His  wisdom  framed  the  sun, 

To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars. 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

4  He  smote  the  first-bom  sons. 

The  flower  of  Egypt,  dead ; 
23 
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And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 

With  joy  and  glory  led. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  still  endure ; 

And  ever  sure 

Abides  thy  word. 

His  power,  and  lifted  rod, 

Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two ; 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  passage  through. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

But  cruel  Pharaoh  there. 

With  all  his  host,  he  drowned ; 
And  brought  his  Israel  safe 
Through  a  long  desert  ^ground. 
Thy  merjy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

PAUSE. 

The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 

Beneath  his  dreadful  hand ; 
While  his  owis  servants  took 
Possession  of  their  land. 
His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 
And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin ; 
Ajid  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in. 
Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

He  sent  his  only  Son, 
To  save  us  from  our  wo, 

From  Satan,  sin,  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  foe- 
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His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 

10    Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God,  the  heavenly  King ; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

136  1%e  same.  L.  M. 

1  f^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise : 
vX  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light ; 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  nigjit : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

•5  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Phara6h's  hand. 
And  brought  them  to  the  promised  land ; 
•  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  more. 

7  He  sent  his  Son  with  power*to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 
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8  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 

136  The  Mercy  of  God.  7fc 

1  T  ET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
-Li  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  All  things  living  he  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  Let  us  then,  with  gladsome  mind. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  JlfOfon. 

^  Q,y  Fisflrr  Part.  L.  M. 

JL  O  /  The  Desolations  of  Zion  lamented, 

1  TTTHEN  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest, 

VV   Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  stream, 
We  wept — ^with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed. 
And  Zion  was  our  mournml  theme. 

2  Our  harps,  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung. 

Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear, 
With  silent  strings,  neglected  hung  .  -;  .; 

On  willow  trees  that  withered  tnere.  :"  '' 

3  How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing. 

Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  T 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  slaves  in  foreign  lands  ? 

4  O  Salem,  our  once  happy  seat. 

When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove. 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  tuneful  strings  with  art  to  move. 

5  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear. 

Eternal  silence  seize  my  tongue ; 
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Or  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air. 

Till  thy  aeliverance  is  my  song.   TaU  and  Braif* 

1 0  7  The  Church's  Ck>mplaint. 

1  T  ORD,  in  these  dark  and  dismal  days, 
XJ  We  mourn  the  hidings  of  thy  face ; 
Proud  enemies  our  path  surround. 

To  level  Zion  with  the  ground. 

2  Errors  and  sins,  and  follies  grow ; 
Thy  saints  bow  down  in  deepest  wo ; 
Their  love  decays,  their  zeal  is  o*er, 
And  thousands  walk  with  Christ  no  more. 

3  To  happier  days  our  bosoms  turn ; 
Those  aays  but  teach  us  how  to  mourn : 
The  God  who  bade  his  mercy  flow, 

In  wrath  withdraws  his  blessings  now. 

4  The  blessing  from  thy  truth  withdrawn, 
Its  quickening,  saving  influence  gone. 
Unwarned,  unwakened,  sinners  hear, 
Nor  see  their  .awful  danger  near. 

5  Tet  still,  thy  name  be  ever  blessM, 
On  thee  our^hope  shall  safely  rest ; 
Zion  her  Saviour  soon  shall  see 

Arrayed  tQ  §et  his  people  free.  Zhoight 

xQi  -  ■■  ,'•  -V  V  funje  to  the^hwrph.  &  M. 

1  T  LOVB  thy  king:donT»  toYd, 
JL  The  lionse  of  thine  abode, 

The  church  our  bless'd  Redeemer  saved 
With  his*6wn  precious  blood- 

2  I  love  thy  cKiifcti,  O  God ;       - 

Her  wallsi'liefQFe  thee  ^tand. 
Dear  as  th^'  appfe*  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  .on  ^by  hand. 

^8  If  e*er  to  bless 'thy  sons 
My  voice  or  hands  deny. 
These  hapds  let  useful  skill  forsake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  welfare  or  her  wo, 
23* 
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Let  every  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
And  every  grief  o'erflow. 

5  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end 

6  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

7  Jesus,  thou  friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

8  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.*  '  Dunght 

loo  Restoring  and  Preserving  Chrace.  L.  M. 

1  TTTITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 

▼  V   I  »11  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise;  • 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  Angels,  that  make  the  church  their 'care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there ;  : 
While  holy  zeal  directs  mine  e'ye^ ..  •  . 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skietf. 

3  1*11  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lordf- 
I  '11  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ;    '. 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below,  . 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory -show." 

4  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose^ 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my.  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control. 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  soul. 
6  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state. 

Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great ; 

But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 

The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 
6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 

Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
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Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins. 
To  save  from  sorrow  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

-  Q  ^  Fuifirr  Part.  I*  BL 

±ij\)  The  AU-seeing  God, 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through; 
Xj  Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours,     - 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak. 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent  1  what  lofty  Tieight ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast. 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  Oh  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest : 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there. 

PAUSE  THE  FIRST. 

6  Could  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove. 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love, 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  presence  shun. 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  ? 

7  If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  thou  dwell'st,  enthroned  in  light ; 
Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  reigns. 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 

8  If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 
I  fly  beyond  the  western  sea. 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 
And  there  arrest  the  fugitive. 
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9  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight. 
Beneath  the  spreading  vail  of  night, 
One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray, 
Womd  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

10  Oh  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 

11  The  vail  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  screen  from  thine  all-searching  eyes : 
Thy  hand  can  seize  thy  foes  as  soon 
Through  midnight  shades,  as  blazing  noon. 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, — 
Great  God,  they  're  both  alike  to  thee : 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  will  spy ; 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

13  Oh  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there. 

^  ^  1^  Second  Part.  L.  M. 

XO97  The  uxmderful  Formation  of  Man, 

1  'rpWAS  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came, 

X  A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame ; 
In  me  thv  fearful  wonders  shine. 
And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

2  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  lav ; 
Thou  saw'st  the  daily  growth  they  took. 
Formed  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  named, 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsels  framed, 
(The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  heart,) 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art 

4  At  last,  to  show  my  Maker's  name, 
God  stamped  his  image  on  my  frame ! 
And  in  some  unknown  moment  joined 
The  finished  members  to  tlie  mind. 

5  There  the  young  seeds  of  thought  begaoi 
And  all  the  passions  of  the  man: 
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Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praise. 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  since,  in  my  advancing  age, 
I've  acted  on  life's  busy  stage, 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er, 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore, 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  These  on  my  heart  are  still  impressed ; 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  rest ; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 

God  and  his  love  possess  my  mind. 

^  Q^  Third  Part.  I*  M. 

X  Oi/  Sincerity  professed,  and  Grace  tried. 

1  TiTY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 

irX  When  impious  men  transgress  thy  will ; 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain, 

2  Does  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, 
I  count  them  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  every  thought : 
Though  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise, 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Does  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin  ? 
Oh  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way- 

^  QQ  First  Part.  C  M. 

xOYf  God  is  every  where. 

1  TN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
JL  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 

To  shun  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
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My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  formed  within; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  Oh  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

6  So  let  thv  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire. 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath. 

To  'scape  the  wrath  divine, 
Thv  voice  could  break  the  bars  of  death. 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

5  If,  winged  with  beams  of  morning  liirht. 

I  flv  beyond  the  West,.  * 

Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight. 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 
9  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  night. 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law. 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 
10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour. 
Are  both  alike  to  thee ; 
Oh  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  Power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

"I  OQ  Sboond  Paet.  cL  M. 

X  OVThe  Wisdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Mm. 

1  W/'HEN  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand, 
▼  V    And  all  my  frame  survey, 

ml'  '^^  ^^^  ^^^^  5  I  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 
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8  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possessed, 
Where  unborn  nature  grew ; 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  traced. 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyed 

The  growth  of  every  part ; 
Till  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had  laid. 
Was  copied  by  thine  art 

4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  and  fire  and  wind 

Show  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

5  Thine  awful  glories  round  me  shine; 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise : 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 

Thy  miracles  of  grace. 
^  ^ -.  Tbuud  Part.  C.  1L 

1  Sa  Ver.  14, 17, 18.  Hie  Merciea  of  Ood  mnumenbie^ 

1  T  ORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 
-Li  They  strike  me  with  surprise ; 

Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore, 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands, 

The  product  of  thy  skill ; 
And  hourly  bleAings  from  thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

8  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 
How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 
Qb  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep, 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

140  The  Enmity  of  the  Wicked.  E  M. 

1  A4'Y  God,  while  impious  men, 
jyjL  With  malice  in  their  heart, 
My  peace  destroy,  my  life  defame. 

Thy  guardian  grace  impart. 

2  With  poison  in  their  lips. 

Ana  with  a  serpent's  tongue, 
They  sting  my  famting  soul  to  death, 
And  make  my  name  their  song. 

3  Oh  hear  my  humble  cry ; 

Their  fondest  hopes  destroy; 
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Their  arts  confound,  their  plots  disclose. 
And  blast  their  envious  joy. 

4  The  Lord,  who  hates  the  proud, 

Shall  scorch  the  slanderous  tongue ; 
Shall  hunt  the  wicked  from  the  earth. 
And  well  requite  their  wrong. 

5  Thou  wilt  sustain  the  poor, 

And  bid  th'  afflicted  sing ; 
Before  thee  shall  thy  children  dwell, 

Their  Father  and  their  King.  Jhn^kL 

141  Ver.  2— 5.    Ikliverance  from  Sin.  L.  M. 

1  "\TY  God,  accept  my*  early  vows, 
iyjL  Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise. 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrijfice. 

2  Watch  o*er  my  lips,  and  guard  them.  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  paths  where  sinners  lead. 

3  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way; 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

14/^  God  the  Hope  of  the  Helpless.  G.  IL 

1  rilO  God  I  made  mv  sorrows  known ; 

A  From  God  I  sougnt  relief; 
In  long  complaints,  before  his  throne, 
I  poured  out  all  my  grief 

2  My  soul  was  overwhelmed  with  woes. 

My  heart  began  to  break ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knows, — 
He  knows  the  way  I  take. 

3  On  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye. 

And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  passed  me  by. 
Neglected  and  unknown. 
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Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry. 

And  called  thy  mercy  near ; 
"  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die, — 

Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend ; 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 

I  've  an  Almighty  Friend. 

Trom  my  sad  prison  set  me  free ; 
Then  shall  I  praise  thy  name : 
And  holy  men  shall  join  with  me, 
Thy  kindness  to  proclaim. 

143  Afflietian.  L.  M. 

1  TV4^Y  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
-i-^JL  Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  abroad. 
And  cry  for  succor  from  thy  throne ; 

Oh  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known. 

2  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass ; 
Behold,  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace : 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 

No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there. 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 

Down  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought,  / 

Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot. 

4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen ; 

My  heart  is  desolate  within ;  • 

My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonder  of  thy  grace. 

6  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope. 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  up ; 
I  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again. 
And  thirst,  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

6  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 
When  will  thy  smiling  face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove, 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  love  ? 

7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save 
Will  sink  thy  prisoner  to  the  grave : 

My  heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye. 
Make  haste  to  help,  before  I  die. 
21 
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8  The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
Distressing  pains,  distressing  fears ; 
Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 
How  would  my  weary  powers  rejoice ! 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh, 
And  lift  my  weaiy  soul  on  high : 
For  thee  sit  waiting  all  the  day. 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  show  % 
Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go : 

If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, 
I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain; 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain : 
And  flesh,  that  was  my  foe  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  more. 

144ver.l,2.  Assistamxen^  Victory  in  SpirUwdWmJkre^ 

1  Tj^OR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
-T    My  Saviour  and  mv  Shield ; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word. 
To  arm  me  tor  the  field. 

^  When  sin  and  hell  thei;  force  unite, 
He  makes  my  soul  his  care ; 
Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight, 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3  A  Friend  and  Helper  so  divine, 
Doth  my  weak  courage  raise : 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine, 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 

-    .    .  SsooifD  Pa«t.  C  M. 

144     Ver.  3-6.     The  Condesceruitm  of  God. 

I  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
XJ  Born  of  the  earth  at  first. 
His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain, 
Still  hasting  to  the  dust ; — 
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2  Oh,  what  is  feeble,  dying  man, 
-     Or  any  of  his  race, 

That  God  should  make  it  his  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace  ? 

3  That  God  who  darts  his  lightnings  down, 

Who  shakes  the  worlds  above, 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown — 
How  wondrous  is  his  love ! 

144  Ver.  12—15.     The  Happy  Nation.  L.  U. 

1  TTAPPY  the  city  where  their  sons, 
XX  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set, 
And  daughters,  bright  as  polished  stones, 

Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country  where  the  sheep, 

Cattle,  and  corn,  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep. 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  the  peace. 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed ; 

But  more  divinely  bless'd  are  those 
On  whom  the  all-sufficient  God 
Himself,  with  all  his  grace,  bestows. 

145  The  Oreatnett  of  Ood.  L.  M. 

1  ATY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
i-vX  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  ffrace  employ  my  humble  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I  '11  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream : 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 

Let  Zion  in  her  courts  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise ; 


280  *  PSALMS. 

And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds : 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways, 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise. 

PiMT  Part.  C.  M. 

145  Ver.  1— 7, 11— 13.     The  same.  ^ 

1  T  ONG  as  I  live  I  '11  bless  thy  name, 
jLJ  My  Kine,  my  God  of  love ; 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord ;  his  power  unknown ; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great : 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name. 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state. 
With  public  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands ; 

Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love : 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

^    M  m^  Stoond  Part.  C.  M. 

1 4  O  Ver.  7,  &c.     The  Goodness  of  Qod. 

1  QWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
f3  My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 

Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high ;  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies  ; 
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Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shinesy 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food, 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

6  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race. 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

-    .  ^  Third  Part.  C.  M. 

1 4u       Ver.  14—17,  &c.    Mercy  to  Sufferers. 

1  T  ET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
X-i  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 

Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down. 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest. 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days. 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth ; 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways. 
And  all  his  words  are  truth, 

4  He  knows  the  pains  his  servants  feel ; 

He  hears  his  children  cry: 
And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfill, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6  His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slay, 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain ; 
But  none  that  serve  the  Lord  shall  say 
They  sought  his  aid  in  vain, 
24* 
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7  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 
And  sprea4  his  fame  abroad ; 
Let  sjl  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honors  of  their  God. 

1 4  D  Divine  Ooodnett  and  Truth.  L.  M. 

1  "p RAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  shall  join 
-t  In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine, 

Now,  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

2  Praise  shall  employ  mv  noblest  powers, 
While  immortality  endures ; 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne*er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

3  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust : 

Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour. 

4  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
Chi  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

6  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure, 

He  saves  the  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor. 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace, 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  well ; 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

146  The  tame,  L.  P.  M. 

1  T'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath; 
A  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 
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2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  7 
Princes  must  die,  and  turn  to  dust : 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood : 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power. 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  the  sky 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor; 

And  ;ione  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  tlie  laboring  conscience  peace : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  ^e  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knows  them  well; 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age. 
In  this  exalted  work  engage : 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  emplov  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

^    A»y  PiMT  Part.  L.  M 

14/         Divine  Nature^  Providence^  and  Grace. 

1  T>  RAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  g6od  to  raise 
-t  Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

.  To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name ; 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames ; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
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His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, — 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might, 
And  all  his  glories  infinite : 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just. 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

PAUSB. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 

Who  spreads  his  cloud  all  round  the  sky; 
There  ne  prepares  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com ; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens,  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force, 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse, 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limtr? — 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

8  But  saints  are  lovely  m  his  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
And  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

Second  Part.  L.  M. 

1 4/  A  National  Psalm. 

1  "DLESS,  O  thou  western  world,  thy  God, 
J3  And  make  his  honors  known  abroad ; 
He  bids  the  sea  before  thee  flo^. 

Not  bars  of  brass  could  guard  thee  so. 

2  Thy  children  are  secure  and  bless'd ; 
Thy  shores  have  peace,  thy  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  thy  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  Thy  changing  seasons  he  ordains, 
Thy  early  and  thy  latter  rains : 

His  flakes  of  snow,  like  wool,  he  sends, 
And  thus  the  springing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground ; 
His  hail  descends  with  clatterinc^  sound ; 
Where  is  the  man  so  vainly  bold, 

That  dare  defy  his  dreadful  cold  T 
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5  He  bids  the  southern  breezes  blow; 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways. 
To  call  his  people  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  thy  sons  his  laws  are  shown. 
His  gospel  through  the  nations  known ; 
He  hath  not  thus  revealed  his  word 
To  every  land : — Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

147ver.  7-^,ia— 18.    The  Seasons  of  the  Year.    CM. 

1  TTTITH  songs  and  honors,  sounding  loud, 

VV   Address  the  Lord  on  high : 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down. 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown. 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat; 

He  hears  the  ravens  cry : 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  honors  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground :  ^ 

The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In.  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  rattling  hall, 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

7  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow';  • 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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1 4  O  Uni9er9ai  Praise  to  God.  H.  IL 

1  T7"E  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

X   With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  vour  Creator's  praise. 
Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright. 
In  worlds  of  light, 
Begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays, 

And  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, — 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light 
His  power  declare. 
Ye  floods  on  high. 
And  clouds,  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  in  swift  courses  move, 
By  his  supreme  command. 
He  spake  the  word. 
And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord. 

4  He  moved  their  mighty  wheels 

In  unknown  ages  past ; 
And  each  his  word  fulfills, 
While  time  and  nature  last 
In  different  ways, 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name, 
And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSE. 

5  Let  all  the  earth-bom  race. 

And  monsters  of  the  deep. 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas, 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep, 
From  sea  and  shore 
Their  tribute  pay ; 
And  still  display 
Their  Maker's  power. 
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6  Ye  vapors,  hail,  and  snow,* 

Praise  ye  th'  Almiehty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds,  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 
When  lightnings  shine, 
Or  thunders  roar. 
Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 

7  Ye  mountains  near  the  skies. 

With  lofty  cedars  there, 
And  trees  of  humbler  size, 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear ; — 
Beasts  wild  and  tame. 
Birds,  flies,  and  worms. 
In  various  forms. 
Exalt  his  name. 

8  Ye  kines  and  judges,  fear 

The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King; 
And  while  you  rule  us  here. 
His  heavenly  honors  sing : 
Nor  let  the  dream 
Of  power  and  state 
Make  you  forget 
His  power  supreme. 

9  Vij^ins  and  vouth,  engage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine ; 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feebler  voices  join : 
Wide  as  he  reigns, 
His  name  be  sung, 
By  every  tongue, 
In  endless  strains. 
10      Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love : 
While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise. 
His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honors  high. 

14o    Paraphrased.        The  same.  L  M. 

1  T  OUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 
JLi  From  distant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell ; 
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Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  helL 

Note,    This  Psalm  may  be  sung  with  the  addition  of  the  two 
following  lines  to  each  stanza,  viz. 

Each  of  his  works  his  name  displat/s, 
Bui  they  can  ne*er  fulfill  his  praise. 

2  The  Lord — how  absolute  he  reigns ! 

Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee : 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains. 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell,^ 

An  awful  throne  of  shining  bliss ; 
Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  his. 

4  Awake,  ye  "tempests,  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds  and  winds  and  waves  agree 

To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire.    . 

6  Ye  flowery  plains,  proclaim  his  skill ; 

Valleys,  he  low  before  his  eye ; 
And  let  his  praise,  from  every  hill. 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighboring  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines. 

Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore ; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  different  strains ; 
The  lamb  must  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

8  Birds,  he  must  make  his  praise  your  theme ; 

Nature  demands  a  song  from  you ; 
While  the  dumb  fish,  that  cut  the  stream, 
Leap  up,  and  mean  his  praises  too. 

9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 

When  nature  all  around  you  sings ; 
Oh  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young. 
From  humble  swains,  and  lofty  Icings. 

10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies. 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known : 
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Loud  as  his  thunder,  shout  the  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

11  JEHOVAH— 'tis  a  glorious  word: 

Oh  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongup ; 
But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

12  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love, 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord ; 
From  all  below  and  all  above, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

1 4o  Universal  Praise.  &.  M. 

1  T  ET  every  creature  join 
J-i  To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  begin,   • 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams. 

And  moon  with  paler  rays. 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames. 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above. 

And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rise, 

Or  tall  in  showers  or  snow ; 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skies. 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire. 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honors  be  expressed ; 
But  saints,  who  taste  his  saving  love. 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PAUSE  THE  FniST. 

7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

They  owe  their  Maker  praise: 
Praise  him,  ye  watery  worlds  below. 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 
25 
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8  Prom  mountains  near  the  sky, 

Let  his  high  praise  resound ; 
From  humble  shrubs  and  cedars  high 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  beasts  that  graze. 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food, 
And  he  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing, 

On  high  his  praises  bear ; 
Or  sit  on  flowery  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 

11  Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms, 

His  various  wisdom  show ; 
And  flies,  in  all  your  shining  swarms. 
Praise  him  who  dressed  you  so. 

12  By  all  the  earth-bom  race, 

His  honors  be  expressed  :— 
But  saints,  that  know  his  heavenly  grace» 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  THE  SBCOXD. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  command. 

Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King : 
Judges,  adore  that  sovereign  hand. 
Whence  all  your  honors  spring. 

14  I^t  vigorous  youth  engage 

To  sound  his  praises  high ; 
While  growing  oabes  and  withering  age 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

15  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise : 

God  is  the  Lord :  his  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

16  Let  nature  join  with  art, 

And  all  pronounce  him  bless'd : 
But  saints,  who  dwell  so  near  his  heart. 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

1 4o  Universal  Praise.  C.  P.  M. 

1  "DEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
-D  Let  eacn  enraptured  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name ; 
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Loy  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies. 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 
To  swell  the  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 
While  all  th'  adoring  thrones  around, 

His  boundless  mercy  sing : 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love. 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 

3  Let  every  element  rejoice ; 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice, 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll : 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Whate'er  a  blooming  world  contains, 
That  wings  the  air,  that  skims  the  plains, 

United  praise  bestow : 
Ye  myriads,  sound  his  awful  name 
To  heaven  aloud ;  and  roar  acclaim. 

Ye  swelling  deeps  below. 

5  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed, 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head 

In  heavenly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  his  tremendous  name  around, 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound. 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 

Ogilvie, 

1 4^V  The  Saint$  judging  the  World.  C.  M. 

1  A  LL  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
-^^  And  let  your  songs  be  new ; 
Amidst  the  church,  with  cheerful  voice, 

His  later  wonders  show. 

2  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 

Shall  their  Redeemer  sing ; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise. 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  just. 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  sconi ; 
The  meek,  that  lie  despised  in  dust. 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 
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4  Saints  should  be  joyful  in  their  King* 

E'en  on  a  dying  bed ; 
And,  like  the  souls  in  glory,  sing,  . 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues» 

Their  hand  shall  wield  the  sword ; 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs^ 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  the  judgment  seat  ascends. 

And  bids  the  world  appear. 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends. 
Who  humbly  loved  him  here. 

7  Then  shall  they  rule,  with  iron  rod, 

Nations  that  dared  rebel : 
And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  doomed  to  hell. 

8  The  royal  sinners,  bound  in  chains. 

New  triumphs  shall  afford : 
Such  honor  for  the  saints  remains  :^ 
Praise  ye  and  love  the  Lord. 

1 50  Ver.  1,  2,  6.    A  Song  of  Praise.  C.  M. 

1  TN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise : 
A  His  grace  he  there  reveals : 

To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise ; 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 

2  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move. 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds : 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  bless'd ; 
Yet  when  mv  voice  expires  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  praise  him  best 
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WORSHIP. 

1  AneaMing  far  Wonkip.  L.  M. 

WAY  from  every  mortal  care, 


'A^ 


Away  from  earth  our  souls  retreat ; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar, 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace 

We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adore ; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  face, 

And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  While  here  our  various  wants  we  mourn, 

United  groans  ascend  on  high ; 
And  prayer  brings  back  a  quick  return 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  strong. 

Here  we  receive  some  cheering  word ; 
We  gird  the  gospel  armor  on. 
To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord. 

5  Or  if  our  spirit  faints  and  dies, 

(Our  conscience  galled  with  inward  stings,) 
Here  doth  the  righteous  Sun  arise, 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 

6  Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide 

Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side ; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart, 

Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart.  Watt$. 

2  The  Blessing  of  Qod  implored.  C.  M. 

1  TN  thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  we  come, 
A  To  worship  at  thy  feet ; 
Oh  pour  thy  Holy  Spirit  down 
On  all  that  now  shall  meet 
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2  We  come  to  hear  Jehovah  speak. 

To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice ; 
Thy  face  and  favor,  Lord,  we  seek ; 
Now  make  our  hearts  rejoice. 

3  Teach  us  to  pray  and  praise — to  hear 

And  understand  thy  word ; 
To  fee]  thy  blissful  presence  near. 
And  trust  our  living  Lord. 

4  Let  sinners  now  thy  goodness  prove, 

And  saints  rejoice  m  thee ; 
Let  rebels  be  subdued  by  love, 

And  to  the  Saviour  flee.  HoMm. 

0  Divine  Aid  sought.  78. 

1  T  ORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
Jui  At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Oh  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  7 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thv  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  tlw  word. 
That  may  peace  and  joy  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart.  Hammond. 

4i  Social  Worship.  C.  M. 

1  r\  LORD,  our  languid  souls  inspire, 
\J  For  here  we  trust  thou  art ; 
Send  down  a  coal  of  heavenly  fire. 

To  warm  each  waiting  heart. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above. 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye. 

The  humble  mind  bestow ; 
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And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

4  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

5  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round 

To  come  and  fill  the  place.  Newton. 

5  Social  Worship.  C.  M. 

1  r\  THOU  in  whom  thy  saints  are  one, 
\J  Permit  us  now  to  see, 

In  this  short  hour  of  prayer  and  praise, 
A  glimpse  of  heaven  and  thee. 

2  While  with  one  heart  and  one  desire, 

Low  at  thy  feet  we  kneel, 
Oh  warm  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love, 
And  all  thy  grace  reveal. 

3  Thy  gracious  presence,  Lord,  alone 

Can  make  our  worship  blessM, 
Drive  from  our  thoughts  a  vexing  world. 
And  lay  our  griefs  to  rest. 

4  Descend  and  bless  our  waiting  souls. 

And  meet  us  as  thine  own ; 
And  fit  us  to  ascend  and  praise 
Before  th'  eternal  throne. 

U  Astembling  for  Worship.  L.  M. 

1  A  SSEMBLED  in  thy  name,  O  Lord, 
JLX.  We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; 
We  gather  now  to  seek  thy  face, — 
Oh  ihay  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

2  When  *mid  the  sad,  forsaken  band 
Of  thy  disciples  thou  didst  stand. 

Thy  voice,  aivinely  speaking  "  Peace," 
Bade  doubt  and  fear  and  sorrow  cease. 

3  Now  may  we  hear  the  voice  of  love 
Speak  peace  and  pardon  from  above ; 
Sweet  mtercourse  with  Jesus  find. 
And  prove  him  powerful,  faithful,  kind. 
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4  Oh  send  us  not  away  unblessed. 
For  on  thy  gracious  word  we  rest ; 
We,  sinners,  to  our  Saviour  flee. 
Helpless  and  hopeless  but  in  thee.        c.  (flnginmLy 

7  The  Praises  of  Heaven.  C.  IL 

1  /^OME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart, 
yy  Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue ; 

And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  The  saints,  from  sin  for  ever  free, 

There  mourn  its  power  no  more ; 
But,  clothed  in  spotless  purity, 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

8  There  the  bless'd  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Join  in  immortal  son^s ; 
And  endless  honors  to  his  name 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongues. 

4  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love ; 
Our  feeble  notes  inspire ; 
Till  in  thy  blissful  courts  above 
We  join  th'  angelic  choir.  Mrs.  Stede. 

0  Invocation  of  the  Saviour.  C.  M. 

1  /^OME,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints, 
yy  Our  humble  strains  attend ; 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints, 

Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  hear, 

And  all  thy  sufierings  trace. 
What  sweetly  awful  scenes  appear  I 
What  rich,  unbounded  grace ! 

8  How  should  our  son^s,  like  those  above. 
With  warm  devotion  rise  1 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love. 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

4  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 
In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 
And  fill  thy  dwellings  here, 
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Till  life  and  love  and  joy  divine 

A  heaven  on  earth  appear.  Mr».  Sieele. 

y  Spiritual  Strength  implored.  I*  Bi. 

1  /^OME,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
yy  By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know  and  taste  and  feel 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess. 
And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and  length 
Of  thine  unmeasurable  grace. 

8  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honors  done 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son. 

Watts. 

lU  TTie  Presence  of  the  Saviour,  I*  M. 

1  TESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
tl  There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found ; 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  banish  care ; 

To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise 
To  things  unseen  beyond  the  skies. 

4  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near. 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear ; 
Oh  rend  the  heavens  this  favored  hour — 

Let  thousands  feel  thy  saving  power.  Cowper. 

1 1  Sincerity.  C.  IL 

1  T  ORD,  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne, 
-Li  And  our  confessions  pour. 

Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore.    . 

2  Our  burdened  spirits  pitying  see  i 

True  penitence  impart ; 
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And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  ou  every  heart 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 

Their  grateful  songs  to  raise. 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay. 
And  rise  to  thee  in  praise. 

4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer. 

May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share. 
Which  is  not  wholly  thine. 

5  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 
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1  O  AFELY  through  another  week 
O  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day; 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name ; 
Show  thy  reconciling  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints. 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints : 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove. 
Till  we  join  the  church  above.  IfewUm> 
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lO  The  Courts  of  the  Lord.  ^       a  1£ 

1  XTOW  charmine  is  the  place 
JlI  Where  my  Kedeemer  God 
Unvails  the  beauties  of  his  face, 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad  ! 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 

Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 
8  Here  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit, 

And  smile  on  all  around.    . 

4  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 

5  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  bless'd  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace. 

The  servants  of  my  God.  Stennett. 

14  Prayer  and  Vow.    Gen.  xxviiL  19—21.  C.  M. 

1  f\  GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
yj  Thy  people  still  are  fed. 
Thou  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led. 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  ffrace ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  tne  God 

Of  their  succeeding  race. 
8  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  oread. 

And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore.  Log4UL 
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1 0  Welcome  to  Christian  Friends.  L.  M» 

1  TTINDRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake 
-IV  A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 

The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

2  May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

^nd  his  good  Spirit  from  above. 
Make  omr  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 

3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

4  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

5  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We'll  love  and  wonder  and  adore, 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 

When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more.     NewUm. 

X  U  Heavenlif  Joy  on  Earth,  S.  M« 

1  /^OME,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 
v-/  And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song,  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

3  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  the  place ; 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4  The  (Jod  who  rules  on  high. 

And  thunders  when  he  please, 
Who  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 
And  manages  the  seas : — 

5  This  awful  God  is  ours. 

Our  Father  and  our  love ; 
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He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers. 
To  cany  us  above. 

6  There  shall  we  see  his  face, 

And  never,  never  sin ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

7  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

8  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  be^un  below ; 
Celestial  fruits,  on  earthly  ground. 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

9  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields,^ 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

10  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

WatU. 

1 7  Worthy  the  Lamb.  6.  4. 

1  p  LORY  to  God  on  high  ! 

vJ  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply — 

"  Praise  ye  his  name ;" 
His  love  and  grace  adore. 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore : 
Sinff  loud  for  evermore — 

**  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

2  They  who  surround  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 

Praisinff  his  name ; 
We  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  through  the  earth  abroad — 

«  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

8      Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Jesus  our  Lord  to  bless ; 
Praise  ye  his  name ; 
20 
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In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice — 
"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4      Soon  must  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
Still  will  we  tribute  bring, 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And  through  all  ages  sing — 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

lo  The  Sang  of  the  Redeemed.  &  M. 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
-^  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sin^  of  his  dying  love ; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power : 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

8  Sing  till  we  feel  the  heart 
Ascending  with  the  tongue ; 
Sing  till  the  love  of  sin  depart. 
And  grace  inspire  the  song. 

4  Sinff  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say — 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come ;" 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 
And  take  hi?  wandVers  home. 

6  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.  Hammtmd. 

Exhartaium  to  Praise,  S.  M. 

1  O  TAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
k^  Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Grod, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 
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2  Oh  for  the  living  flame  **^* 

From  his  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought 

8  God  is  our  stren^h  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

4  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 

Henceforth,  for  evermore.  MmUgnmery. 

20  PraUe  to  the  Saviour.  6.  ^ 

1  T/^E  servants  of  God, 

X    Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious. 

And  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high. 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  stiU  he  is  nigh. 

His  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God 

Who  sits  on  the  throne ; 
Let  all  cry  aloud 

And  honor  the  Son ; 
Immanuel's  praises 

The  angels  proclaim ; 
Fall  down  on  their  faces 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right — 
All  glory  and  power, 
And  wisdom  and  might ; 
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AH  honor- and  blessingi 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. 

2i  Retirement.  C.  M. 

1  Tj^AR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
-T    From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 

His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  Then,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
Oh,  with  what  peace  and  joy  and  love 
She  there  communes  with  God  1 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  guardian  of  my  life. 

Sweet  source  of  light  divine. 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  one — 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine. 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love  I 

A  boundless,  endless  store 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above. 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Gtnoper. 

/^^  Retiretnent  and  Meditation,  I*  M. 

1  TJETURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

mX  And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more : 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess, 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh. 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

3^  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 
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And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  cleansed  and  purified. 
4  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love. 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
^ill  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 

Doddridge. 

AfO  Prayer  for  the  Divine  Presence,  I*  IL 

1  T7^ AR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone ; 
-T    Let  my  religious  hours  alone ; 

Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Oh  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  blessed  Jesus,  from  above, 

And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love.  )    • 

3  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine  I 
In  thee  the  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thou  brightest,  dearest,  fairest  one 

That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known.         WaUe. 

24i  Delight  in  God.  C.  M. 

1  TT7HILE  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 

VV  Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled : 
And  mav  this  consecrated  hour, 
With  oetter  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  mv  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days. 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 
26* 
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6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no^fear; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee.  Mr$.  Wmmma. 

4fU  Retirement  and  Meditation.  L.  M. 

1  ATY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
jyA  A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  1 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and'  sense ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine,      • 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone ; 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find.  Watt9. 
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The  Thnme  of  Grace,  H.  M, 

THOU  that  hearest  prayer. 
And  teachest  how  to  pray. 


My  groveling  heart  prepare 
To  wing  its  heavenward  way ; 
High  as  thy  mercy-seat  to  rise. 
And  there  pour  out  its  earnest  cries. 

Too  oft,  when  faith  is  weak, 

I  fear  my  prayers  are  vain ; 
The  blessings  which  I  seek 
I  scarcely  hope  to  gain ; 
My  wants  appear  to  mount  too  high ; 
My  hopes,  o'erborne  with  sorrow,  die. 

Lord,  give  me  faith  and  light, 

Humility  and  love ; 
And  from  my  feeble  sight 
The  darkening  film  remove ; 
Kindle  devotion's  languid. flame. 
And  bid  me  come  in  Jesus'  name. 
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^  I  Morning  and  Evening.  L.  M.  6  lineik 

1  TT7HEN,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 

VV   The  morning  light  salutes  my  eyes^ 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness  divine, 
On  me,  with  beams  of  mercy,  shine ; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close. 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  bless'd. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest ; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise. 
Oh  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 

3  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 

To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise.  Grant. 

AfKj  Morning  and  Evening,    Lam.  iiL  !^.  I*  M. 

1  T\4'Y  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  I 
J^A  Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 

Gently  distill,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command. 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 

Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise.  Watu. 

^\j  Morning  Thanksgiving,  C.  P.  M. 

1   /^NCE  more  my  eyes  behold  the  day, 
\J  And  to  my  God  my  soul  would  pay 

Its  tributary  lays ; 
Oh  may  the  life  preserved  by  thee, 
With  all  its  powers  and  blessings,  be 

Devoted  to  thy  praise. 
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2  How  many,  since  I  laid  me  down, 
Have  launched  into  a  world  unknown, 

To  meet  a  dreadful  doom ! 
But  I  am  spared  to  seek  thy  face, 
To  hear  the  message  of  thy  grace, 

And*  to  my  Saviour  come* 

3  Still  be  thou  near,  my  gracious  Lord, 
To  guide  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  way ; 
And  when  my  days  on  earth  are  past. 
Oh  let  me  wake  with  thee  at  last. 

In  an  eternal  day.  Knigki. 

fjxj  A  Hymn  for  Morning  or  Evening,  C.  M. 

1  f\^  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 
\J  My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 

In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes. 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 
And,  fire^  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
The  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes, 

With  thy  protection  bless'd. 
In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

4  My  spirit,  in  thy  hands  secure, 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For  whether  waking  or  asleep, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

0 1  Morning  Praiie.  G.  IL 

|NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
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Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  my  tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

.    My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame. 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

3  On  a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  tread, 

And  I  could  ne'er  withstand ; 
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Thy  justice  might  have  crushed  me  dead, 
out  mercy  held  thy  hand. 

4  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun ! 
And  yet  thou  lengthenest  out  my  thread, 
And  yet  my  moments  rim. 

5  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  peaceful  night.  WattM, 

O^  An  Evening  Song,  C.  M. 

1  "TV  READ  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 
jJ  Like  holy  incense  rise : 

Assist  the  ofierings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
But  oh,  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 

3  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 

4  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign. 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest. 
As  in  the  embraces  of  my  God,    ■ 

Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast  TVotti. 

fjfj  Evening  Thanksgiving.  L  M. 

1  r^  RE  AT  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song 
vJ  With  humble  gratitude  I  raise 

Oh  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded,  as  they  pass, 

And  every  gently  rolling  hour. 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 
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3  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Jesus ;  his  dear  name  ak>ne 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

4  Let  this  bless'd  hope  my  eyelids  close ; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name, 

Mrs,  SUede. 

o4i  Safety  in  God.    Pa.  iv.  a  L.  M. 

1  rriHUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 

X    Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days , 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head, 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  around  my  bed. 

4  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell 

Tell  me  a  thousand  frightful  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  niakes  me  dwell 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 

5  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear ;  - 

Oh  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ; 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness,  of  thy  heart 

0  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 

With  sw^t  salvation  in  the  sound.  Warn. 

So  Close  of  the  Day.  78. 

1  O  OPTLY  now.  the  light  of  day 
i^  Fades  upon  my  sight  away: 
Free  from  care,  frgm  labor  free. 

Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee.  • 

2  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
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Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

SQ  Evening  Worship.  C  1£ 

1  t\  LORD,  another  day  is  flown, 
\J  And  we,  a  little  band. 

Are  met  once  more  before  thy  throne. 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And,  Jesus,  thou  thy  smiles  wilt  deign, 

As  we  before  thee  pray; 
For  thou  didst  bless  the  infant  train, 
And  we  are  less  than  they. 

3  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart ; 

All  evil  far  remove ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thy  everlasting  love. 

4  Oh  still  restore  our  wandering  feet, 

And  still  direct  our  way; 
Till  worlds  shall  fail,  and  faith  shall  greet 

The  dawn  of  endless  day.  H.  K.  White. 

0  i  FamUy  Worship.  L.  IL 

1  Tj^ATHER  of  all,  thy  care  we  bless, 

-T  Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace ; 
From  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  hand 
They  have  been,  and  are  still  sustained. 

2  To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praised, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 

Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  scorns  not  to  dwell 
With  saints,  in  their  obscurest  cell. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house. 
Morning  and  night,  present  its  vows : 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race, 
Be  taught  thy  precepts  and  thy  grace. 

4  Oh  may  each  future  age  proclaim 
The  honors  of  thy  glorious  name ; 
While,  pleased  and  thankful,  we  remove     ' 

To  join  the  family  above.  Doddridge. 

3o  Delight  in  God.  C.  M. 

i  T  ORD,  with  our  household  deign  to  stay, 
XJ  And  bid  our  hearts  rejoice ; 
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Our  willing  hearts  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  fear; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 

If  thou,  our  God,  art  here. 

3  Thou  callest  us  to  seek  thy  face — 

Thy  face  with  joy  we  seek ; 
Wait  for  the  whispers  of  thy  grace, 
And  hear  what  thou  dost  speak. 

4  Thus  would  we  every  hour  employ. 

Till  we  thy  glory  see ; 
Till  we  partake  our  Master's  joy. 
And  find  our  heaven  in  thee. 

C.  Wesley,  (aied.) 

tJl/  Dismission,  8. 7. 4. 

1  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
A-i  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us,  each  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

On  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  tlie  signal's  given. 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey — 

May  we,  ready, 
Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day. 

4U  Dismission,  L.  M. 

1  "pvISMISS  us  witJi  thy  blessing,  Lord; 
-L'  Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  nas  been  amiss  forgive. 

And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
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Give  every  burdened  soul  release. 

And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace.  Hart. 

41  Parting  Hymn.  L.  M. 

1  TVTOW,  Christian,  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
-L\   Join  every  voice  and  every  heart ; 
One  solemn  hymn  to  God  we  raise, 

One  closing  song  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Christians,  we  here  may  meet  no  more. 
But  there  is  yet  a  happier  shore ; 

And  there,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
Dear  brethren,  we  shall  meet  again. 

H  K.  WhiU. 

4/^  Prayer  at  Parting.  7a. 

1  "IT^OR  a  season  called  to  part, 

JD     Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever  present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer : 

Tender  shepherd  of  thy  sheep. 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

8  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain  ; 
Spare  us,  that  we  may,  ere  long. 
Meet  and  worship  thee  again. 

4  Then,  if  thou  thy  help  afford. 

Songs  of  gladness  will  we  raise ; 
And  our  soufs  shall  bless  the  Lord, 

And  speak  forth  his  glorious  praise.         Newton, 

4o  The  Saints  one  in  Christ.  C.  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  be  the  dear,  uniting  love, 
JD  That  will  not  let  us  part ; 

Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove — 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head, 

Where  he  appoints,  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread. 

And  show  his  praise  below. 

8  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart — 
27 
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Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  placet 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

4  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 

And  we  shall  part  no  more.  C.  WetHe^f, 

4d4s  The  Meeting  of  Friends  in  Heaven,  6L  & 

''HEN  shall  we  meet  again— 
Meet  ne'er  to  sever  ? 
When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose. 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows. 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes — 
Never — no,  never. 

2  When  will  love  freely  flow. 

Pure  as  life's  river? 
When  will  sweet  friendship  glow, 

Changeless  for  ever  T 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill. 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never — no  never. 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  for  ever : 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell. 
There  may  our  music  swell. 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 

Never — no,  never. 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again — 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever ; 
Soon  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever. 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes ; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never — no,  never. 

4>U  Christian  Love  and  Felhwship.  B,  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  be  the  tie  that  binds 
XJ  Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
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The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  oQr  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one — 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity.  Faweett 
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1  TTOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
XI  By  inspiration  given  I 

Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  heavenly  joy  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way. 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day.  FrnteetL 
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4iT  Excellence  of  the  Soriptures.  C.  M. 

1  TjlATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
X?     What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlastmg  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh  may  these  heavenlv  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Mn.  Steele. 

4o  Prophecy  and  Inspiration,  Lb  M. 

1  'rpWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 

J.    The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 
And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought ; 

The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath. 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

3  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see. 

And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind ; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure ; 

This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure.  WaUe. 

49  Joy  in  the  Gospel.  a  M 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 
J-i  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears. 
But  in  thy  written  word. 
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2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  mv  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face, 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinelv  wise, 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows,  ^ 

Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  Oh  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  Giod, 

My  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  1  forsake  the  happy  road 

That  leads  to  thy  right  hand.  Waits. 

Ok)  Mercy  revealed  in  the  ChepeL  L.  M. 

1  i^OD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 

vT  Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
May  read,  in  cnaracters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains. 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains, 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease. 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies ; 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Oh  grant  us  grace.  Almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word ; 
Its  truth  with  meekness  to  receive, 

And  by  its  holy  precepts  live.  Seddome. 

51  The  Glory  of  the  World.  C.  M. 

1  rpHE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
X    And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
27* 
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Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  lieht  to  every  age, 
It  gives— out  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 
They  rise,  but  never  set 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  Mrorld  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day.  Camper. 
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O^      Praise  ye  him^  aXl  his  angels.    Vb,  czlYiiL  2.    Li  M. 

1  /^  OD !  the  eternal,  awful  name 

vT  That  the  whole  heavenly  army  fears, 
That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame. 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  Jiears. 

2  Like  flames  of  fire  his  servants  are. 

And  light  surrounds  his  dwelling-place ; 
But,  O  ve  fiery  flames,  declare 
The  brighter  glories  of  his  face. 

3  'Tis  not  for  such  poor  worms  as  we 

To  speak  so  infinite  a  thing ; 
But  vour  immortal  eyes  survey 

Tne  beauties  of  your  sovereign  King. 

4  Tell  how  he  shows  his  smiling  face. 

And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array: 
Triumph  and  joy  run  through  me  place, 
And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 

5  Speak,  (for  you  feel  his  burning  love,) 

What  zeal  it  spreads  through  all  your  frame ; 
That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above. 
For  we  on  earth  have  lost  the  name. 
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6  Proclaim  his  wonders  from  the  skies, 
Let  every  distant  nation  hear ; 
And  while  you  sound  his  lofty  praise. 
Let  humble  mortals  bow  and  fear.  WaUi. 

53  ««  n«  Terrors  of  the  Lord:'    2  Cor.  v.  IL      C.  M. 

1  O ING  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  hosts, 
O  And  thou,  O  earth,  adore ; 

Let  death  and  hell,  through  all  their  coasts. 
Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

2  His  sounding  chariots  shake  the  sky; 

He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne ; 
There  all  his  stores  of  lightning  lie. 
Till  vengeance  darts  them  down. 

3  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  day 

When  this  incensed  God 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  bum  the  sea, 
And  fling  his  wrath  abroad ! 

4  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  dot 

He  once  defied  the  Lord, 
But  he  shall  dread  the  Thunderer  now. 
And  sink  beneath  his  word. 

5  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll. 

To  blast  the  rebel  worm. 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 
In  one  eternal  storm.  WaiU. 

54  Man  vain  and  mortal.    Job  iv.  17—21.  L.  IL 

1  O  HALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
l^  Contend  with  their  Creator  God  1 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 

More  holy,  wise,  or  just  than  he  ? 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his. 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay! 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint,  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  Prom  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 


820  GOD. 

Buried  in  dust  whole  natioos  Iie» 
Like  a  forgoUen  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we !  how  glorious  thou  I 
No  more  the  sons  of  earm  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare.  Waits^ 

00  The  Divine  Glories  above  our  Reaton,  C.  ]£ 

1  TTOW  wondrous  great,  how  glorious  bright 
■EL  Must  our  Creator  be, 

Who  dwells  amidst  the  dazzling  light 
Of  vast  infinity! 

2  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise 

Toward  the  celestial  throne ; 
Fain  would  we  see  the  blessed  Three, 
And  the  almighty  One. 

3  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings 

And  climbs  above  the  skies : 
But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  groveling  reason  lies. 

4  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls. 

And  awfully  adore ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

5  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great,  mysterious  Kinff ; 
While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers. 

And  sweep  th'  immortal  string.  Wnffr 

56  The  Divine  Perfections.  H.  M. 

1  rilHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

X    His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes, 
Ajre  light  and  majesty; 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright. 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 


God's  eternal  Dominion,  C.  M. 
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3  Through  all  his  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines ; 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  tneir  curs'd  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfill 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend — 
And  will  he  write  his  name 

M/  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers,  and  praise  the  Lord.      WaUs. 

57 

1  /^REAT  God,  how  infinite  art  thou! 
VJ  What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey. 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky, 

To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears—       ' 
Great  God,  there 's  nothing  new. 

5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn. 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares ; 
While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee.  Watts, 

00  Sincerity  and  Hypocrisy.  C.  IL 

1  r^OD  is  a  spirit,  just  and  wise; 
vjr  He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
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In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries. 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies ; 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways 

And  make  my  soul  sincere ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 

And  find  acceptance  there.  Watts, 

Oy  Divine  Sovereignty,  C  M. 

1  T7"EEP  silence,  all  created  things, 
JV  And  wait  your  Maker's  nod ; 

My  soul  stands  trembling,  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown. 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne. 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Chained  to  his  throne,  a  volume  lies. 

With  all  the  fates  of  men, 
With  every  angel's  form  and  size, 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke. 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5  Not  Gabriel  asks  the  reason  why, 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 

Nor  dares  the  favDrite  angel  pry 

Between  the  folded  leaves. 

6  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate,  with  curious  eyes. 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

7  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace. 

Oh  may  I  find  my  name 
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Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb.  Waits. 

60  The  Designs  of  God  hidden.  C.  IL 

1  rpHY  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea, 

J-  Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace ; 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thy  unbounded  grace. 

2  Here  the  dark  vails  of  flesh  and  sense 

My  captive  soul  surround ; 
Mysterious  deeps  of  Providence 
My  wondering  thoughts  confound. 

8  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  love : 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee. 
Or  of  the  joys  above ! 

4  Though  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will, 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight ; 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal. 
In  glory's  clearer  light  7 

5  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace ; 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise.  Faweeii. 

61  Sinners  in  the  hand  of  God,    Rodl  ix.  21—94.    L.  IL 

1  "DEHOLD  the  potter  and  the  clay, 
X)  He  forms  his  vessels  as  he  please ; 
Such  is  our  Grod,  and  such  are  we. 

The  subjects  of  his  high  decrees. 

2  What  if,  to  make  his  terror  known, 

He  lets  his  patience  long  endure, 
Suflfring  vile  rebels  to  go  on, 
And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure? 

3  What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace. 

And  his  electing  love  employs 
To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race, 
And  form  them  fit  for  heavenly  joys? 

4  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust. 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dost? 
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5  But,  O  my  soul,  if  truths  so  bright 

Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight. 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey, 
And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

6  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  known, 

And  the  whole  world,  before  his  throne, 
With  joy  or  terror  shall  confess 
The  glory  of  his  righteousness.  Watts. 

U/^  The  Divine  Purposes.  '  C.  IC 

I OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 


'G^ 


His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  ms  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  wiU. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  ^race ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain.  Cowper, 
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1  /^AN  creatures,  to  perfection,  find 
v^  Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  ? 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  1 

2  God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne : 
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If  he  resolves,  who  dare  oppose, 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  7 

3  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole. 
He  calms  the  tempests  of  the  soul ; 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  1 

4  He  frownf — and  darkness  vails  the  moon; 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  the  starry  roof 
TremUe  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

5  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways ; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 

To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  1  Watt$» 
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The  Book  of  God's  Decreea.  C  IL 


1  T  ET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 
-Li  Abased  before  their  God ; 
Whatever  his  sovereign  voice  has  formed 

He  governs  with  a  nod. 

2  Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 

Were  into  motion  brought, 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  pr^ent  to  his  thought 

8  There's  not  a  sparrow  nor  a  worm 
But's  found  in  his  decrees ; 
He  raises  monarchs  to  their  throne, 
And  sinks  them  as  he  please. 

4  If  light  attends  the  course  I  run, 

'Tis  he  provides  those  rays ; 
And  'tis  his  hand  that  hides  my  sun. 
If  darkness  clouds  my  days. 

5  Yet  I  would  not  be  much  concerned. 

Nor  vainly  long  to  see 
The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees, 
What  months  are  writ  for  me. 

6  When  he  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

Oh  may  I  read  my  name 
Among  the  chosen  of  his  love, 

The  followers  of  the  Lamb.  WaUt. 

28 
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DO      Salvation  by  Grace  in  ChrisL  2  Tim.  L 9, 10.     L.  M. 

1  "VT^^  ^^  *^®  power  of  God  supreme 
JAI   Be  everlasting  honors  given ; 

He  saves  from  hell — {yfG  bless  his  name,) 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts. 

But  of  his  own  abundant  grace, 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 

To  rescue  rebels,  doomed  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus  the  Lord  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known; 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies ! — and  in  that  dreadful  night    . 

Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  lights 

And  took  possession  of  the  joy.  WatUm 

DO  Thanks  for  Preserving  Goodness.  C.  M. 

1  TT7HEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  G^, 

VV    My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  mv  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
Prom  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thy  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 
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And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  : 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise.  Addiion's  Spec 

uT  The  Servants  of  God  safe,  C.  M. 

1  TTOW  are  thy  servants  bless'd,  O  Lord, 
XX  How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide. 

Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  ciimes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne. 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid — the  winds  retire. 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  q|  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths. 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  Our  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life. 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be  ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot. 

Shall  join  our  souls  to  thee.         Addiscn^s  Spec. 

Do  Providence  and  Grace.  C.  M. 

1  A  LMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 
-tjL  Kind  guardian  of  my  days. 

Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 
In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  carey 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 
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3  Each  rolling  year  new  favors  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
But  ah,  in  vain  my  laboring  thought 
Would  count  thy  niercies  o'er. 

4  While  sweet  reflection,  through  my  days 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  trace, 
Still  dearer  blessings  claim  my  praise, 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 

6  Yes,  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord, 
For  favors  more  divine ; 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

6  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

And  every  weakness  dies. 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

7  Then  shall  my  joyful  powers  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays ; 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 

In  everlasting  praise.  Mr$.  Steele. 

Oy  God  our  Preserver.  C.  M. 

1  T  ET  Others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
X-i  Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 

But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  srass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs. 

And  dies  if  one  be  ^one ; 
Strange  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long ! 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame— 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 
Salvation  to  th'  Almighty  Name, 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust 

5  While  we  have  breath  to  use  our  tongues, 

Our  Maker  we'll  adore; 
His  spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs. 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.  Wcfti. 
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70  Our  Life  in  God's  Hand.  C.  IL 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 
Xl  To  God's  upholding  hand ; 

Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round. 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  power. 

That  raised  us  with  a  word ; 
And  every  day  and  every  hour 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

8  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head. 
And  angels  guard  the  room ; 
We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 
That  was  not  made  our  tomb* 

4  The  rising  morning  can't  assure 

That  we  shall  end  the  day; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door. 
To  seize  our  lives  away. 

5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin. 

To  God's  avenging  law ; 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  every  gasp  we  draw. 

6  Gk>d  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night. 

Beneath  his  shady  wings.  WaiU. 

71  Trust  tn  God.  S.  M. 

1  f\  THOU,  my  life,  my  joy,» 
v/  My  glory  and  my  all — 
Unsent  by  thee,  no  good  can  come, 

No  evil  can  befall. 

2  Such  are  thy  wondrous  works. 

And  methods  of  thy  grace. 

That  I  may  safely  trust  in  thee. 

Through  all  this  wilderness. 

3  'Tis  thy  all-powerful  arm 

Upholds  me  in  the  way; 
And  thy  rich  bounty  well  supplies 
The  wants  of  every  day. 

4  For  such  compassions,  Lord, 

Ten  thousand  thanks  are  due ; 
28* 
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For  such  compassions,  I  esteem 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few. 

i4f         Strength  from  Heaven.    Isa.  zL  27—^.        a  IL 

1  TT7HENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise, 

VV  And  Where's  our  courage  fled? 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raginff  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  aead  7 

2  Have  we  forgot  th*  Almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  seat 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay? 
8  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 
In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak. 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 
4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 
And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  we,  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 
6  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles*  wingis. 
And  taste  the  promised  bliss; 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is.  Wtttr 

I  O  TrustiTig  and  praising  God.  C.  IL 

1  rpHROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 

X  In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast. 

Till  all  that  are  distressed^ 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 

And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 
8  Oh  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  name  ; 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  called. 

He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 
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5  Oh  make  but  trial  of  his  love ; 

Experience  will  decide 
How  bless'd  are  they — and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight. 
He'll  make  your  wants  his  care. 

Tate  and  Brai^. 

T4l  **  Casting  aU  your  Care  upon  HimJ  S.  IL 

1  TT7HY  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care 

VV  Upon  a  feeble  arm, 
Which,  Uke  thy  own,  doth  shrink  to  bear 
Adversity  or  harm  ? 

2  Why  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care 

Upon  an  erring  heart, 
Which  hath  of  secret  ills  a  share. 
And  dreads  affliction's  darti 

8  Why  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care 
On  any  born  of  clayl 
Like  flowers  beneath  the  frosty  air, 
They  fade  and  pass  away. 

4  But  cast  thy  care  on  him 

Who  hath  eternal  might. 
And  will  not  scorn  the  contrite  soul 
That  trembleth  in  his  sight ; 

5  Whose  glorious  throne  shall  stand 

When  every  star  is  dim ; 
Whose  tender  mercies  have  no  bound-— 
Yea,  cast  thy  care  on  him. 

Mr$.  Sigowmeiff  (firiginaL) 

§  0  Divine  Aid  withdrawn.  C.  M. 

1  A    PRESENT  God  is  all  our  strength, 

xjL  And  all  our  joy  and  hope ; 
When  he  withdraws,  our  comforts  die. 
And  every  grace  must  droop. 

2  But  flattering  trifles  charm  our  hearts 

To  court  their  false  embrace," 
Till  justly  thi»  neglected  friend 
Averts  his  angry  face. 
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3  He  leaves  us,  and  we  miss  him  not, 

But  go  presumptuous  on, 
Till,  baffled,  wounded,  and  enslaved, 
We  leam  that  God  is  gone. 

4  And  what,  my  soul,  can  then  remain 

One  ray  of  light  to  give  ? 
Severed  from  him,  their  better  life, 
How  can  his  children  live  ? 

5  Hence,  all  ye  painted  forms  of  joy. 

And  leave  my  heart  to  mourn : 
I  would  devote  these  eyes  to  tears. 
Till  cheered  by  his  return* 

Doddridge. 

76  Trust  in  God.  C.  IL 

1  TT7H0  knoweth  of  his  safety,  Lord — 

VV  Who  here  in  tents  of  clay 
Doth  'bide  the  buffet  of  the  storm, 

The  footsteps  of  decay; 
Whose  life  by  fleeting  air  is  fed. 

Whose  thread-like  nerves  do  thrill 
At  every  sympathy  with  pain, 

At  every  thought  of  ill  ? 

2  Who  knoweth  of  his  safety.  Lord — 

Who  o'er  the  crumbling  verge 
Of  fearful  floods,  with  blinded  eyes. 

His  slippery  course  doth  urge ; 
Who,  dreaming  but  to  pluck  the  flowers 

May  on  a  serpent  tread, 
And  in  the  glory  of  his  hours 

Be  numbered  with  the  dead  1 

3  He  knoweth.  Lord,  whose  soul  doth  rest  - 

On  thy  eternal  might ; 
The  anchor  of  whose  hope  is  sure. 

Though  earth  eludes  his  sight ; 
Who,  when  the  hoarded  joys  of  time 

All  like  a  vision  fly, 
Can,  from  this  falling  tent  of  clay. 

Rise  to  a  home  on  high. 
^^^  Mrs.  Sigoumey,  (prig.) 

ii  *The  Works  of  God.  C  IL 

1  T  ORD,  when  our  raptured  thought  surveys 
-Li  Creation's  beauties  o'er. 
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All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise^ 
And  bids  our  souls  adore. 

2  Where'er  we  turn  our  gazing  eyes. 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  tneir  source  divine. 

3  On  us  thy  providence  has  sho^Cii* 

With  gentle,  smih'ng  rays ; 
Oh  may  our  lips  and  lives  make  known 

Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise.  Mtb.  SUele. 

i^  The  Ckmdescennon  of  God.  L.  M. 

1  TTP  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 

U    And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 
And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

2  He  who  can  shake  the  worlds  he  made. 

Or  with  his  word,  or  with  his  rod, 
His  goodness,  how  amazing  great  I 
And  what  a  condescending  God  ! 

8  He  overrules  all  mortal  thin^, 
And  manages  our  mean  anairs ; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

4  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 

Into  the  bosom  of  our  God ; 
He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 
And  helps  us  bear  the  heavy  load. 

5  Oh,  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 
To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise.     Watu. 


Tru9t  in  the  Promiaet  of  Ood.  L.  IL 
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1  'pRAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
JL    To  him  who  earth's  foundations  laid 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

2  Firm  are  the  words  his  prophets  give, 
Sweet  words  on  which  his  children  live; 
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Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  God, 
Who  spoke  and  spread  the  skies  abroad. 

3  Whence  then  should  doubts  aiid  fears  arise  7 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes  ? 
Slowly,  alas,  our  mind  receives 

The  comforts  that  our  Maker  gives. 

4  Oh  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith ; 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

5  Then  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

6  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruinable  skies ; 
Where  the  eternal  builder  reigns. 

And  his  oWn  courts  his  power  sustains.         Watts. 


The  Love  of  God.  C.  P.  M. 
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1  AyTY  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise ; 
-LV-1.  How  bright  on  high  its  glories  blaze ! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below  1 
It  streams  from  thy  eternal  throne ; 
Through  heaven  its  jovs  for  ever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  'Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  morn. 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  air  upborne. 

Their  genial  drops  distill ; 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows, 
And  breathes  in  every  gale  that  blows. 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3  But  in  the  gospel  it  appears 
In  sweeter,  fairer  characters. 

And  charms  the  ravished  breast ; 
There  love  immortal  leaves  the  sky. 
To  wipe  the  drooping  mourner's  eye. 

And  give  the  weary  rest 

4  Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  bless'd, 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast. 

And  ardent  gratitude ; 
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And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  mv  Friend, 

My  soul's  eternal  good.  H.  Man. 

Ol  Diaobedience  and  Ingratitude,  C  M. 

1  pVFINITE  power,  eternal  Lord, 
J-  How  mighty  is  thy  hand ! 

All  nature  rose  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  moves  at  thy  command. 

2  Fire,  air  and  earth  and  stormy  sea 

Perform  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And  every  beast  and  everv  tree 
Thy  great  designs  fulfill. 

3  But  ah,  how  wide  my  spirit  flies, 

And  wanders  from  her  God ; 
My  soul  forgets  the  heavenly  prize. 
And  treads  the  downward  road* 

4  The  creatures  of  a  meaner  frame 

Pay  all  their  dues  to  thee ; 
But  they  have  never  known  thy  name. 
Nor  e'er  been  loved  like  me. 

5  Great  God,  create  my  soul  anew ; 

To  thee  my  powers  I  bring ; 
Make  all  the  wheels  of  nature  true. 
And  govern  every  spring. 

6  Then  shall  my  feet  no  more  depart, 

Nor  my  affections  rove ; 
Devotion  shall  be  all  my  heart, 
And  all  my  passions — love.  Wmt. 

82 

1  /^OME,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 
yj  And  sing  the  Saviour's  love ; 
Soon  shall  you  join  the  glorious  theme, 
In  loftier  strains,  above. 

«  God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God, 
To  dearer  names  descends ; 
Calls  you  his  treasure  and  his  joy, 
His  children  and  His  friends. 

3  My  Father  God !  and  may  these  lips 
rronounce  a  name  so  dear  ? 


Chd  our  Father.  C.  IL 
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Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

4  Thanks  to  my  God  for  every  gift 
His  bounteous  hands  bestow ; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 

6  For  ever  let  my  grateful  heart 
His  boundless  grace  adore, 
Which  gives  ten  thousand  blessings  now, 

And  bids  me  hope  for  more.  Heginboihanu 

00  The  same.  C.  M. 

1  QOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
l5  Allow  my  humble  claim ; 

Nor,  when  I  raise  my  guilty  head, 
Disdain  a  father's  name. 

2  My  Father — God !  how  sweet  the  sound ! 

*How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart ; 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering,  I  believe ; 
And  Abba,  Father,  humbly  cry ; 

Nor  can  the  sign  deceive.  DtMnige. 

84  Qod  the  Portion  of  the  Soid.  C.  M. 

1  AyfY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
iVl  The  life  of  my  delights. 

The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights, — 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star. 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shino 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his ! 
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4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 

At  that  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
And  haste  to  meet  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I  'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 

Should  bear  me  conqueror  through.  Watt$, 

85  GodaUinaa,    Ps.  IzxiiL  25.  S.  M. 

•1 '  Ayf  Y  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
1V±  To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  cannot  live,  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 
'Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here ; 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  hell. 

3  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

4  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place. 
If  God  his  residence  remove. 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afford, 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord* 

6  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 

And  centre  of  my  soul.  Watfs, 

86  Joy  in  God.    Ps.  Ixxiii.  25.  C.  M.  ^ 

1  "VTY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
JLVx  My  everlasting  all, 

I  've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above. 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies. 

And  this  inferior  clod ! 
20 
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There  *s  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys^ 
There 's  nothing  like  my  God. 

3  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun 

Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 
*Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon. 
If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night 

4  And  while  upon  my  restless  bed 

Among  the  shades  I  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head, 
*Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 

5  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  friendv 

And  health  and  safe  abode ; 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things. 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  flittering  wealthy 

If  once  compared  to  thee ! 
Or  what 's  my  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  t 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 

And  called  the  stars  my  own. 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face. 

And  I  desire  no  more.  W&tt$. 

8/  The  Power  of  (ML  CM. 

1  fTlHE  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 

X  The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height. 
The  rolling  sun  stands  stilL 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves — and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar : 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine ; 

Without  his  hi^h  behest, 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar. 

In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 
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He  yokes  the  whirlwinds  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

Ye  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend ; 

Ye  monarchsy  wait  his  nod ; 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 

To  celebrate  your  God.  H.  K.  White. 


CHRIST. 


00  The  AdveiU  of  Christ  C.  IL 

1  "liTORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 
i-VA  And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

8  Swift  through  the  vastxexpanse  it  flew, 
And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hark,  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song ; 
Grood-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
Th'  harmonious  angel  throng. 

6  Oh  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love 

Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise ; 
Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above, 
And  mingle  with  their  lays. 

7  Hail,  Prince  of  life,  for  ever  hail. 

Redeemer,  brother,  friend ; 
Though  earth  and  time  and  life  should  fail, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end.  MedUf, 
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o9  The  Song  of  the  Angels.  S.  7. 

1  TTARK I  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
XI  Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  T 
Lo,  th'  anffelic  host  rejoices ; 

Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise ! 

2  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed ; 

Him,  in  bursts  of  praise,  they  sing ; 
He  hath  come,  of  God  appointed 
Saviour,  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

3  Sinners,  learn  that  song  of  glory ; 

Hail  the  heavenly  kingdom  nigh : 
^read  abroad  the  wondrous  story ; 

Shout  in  praise  to  God  most  high.  Cawood. 

\j\J  The  Incarnation.  7a. 

1  TTARK !  the  herald  angels  sing 
XX  "  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ; 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild — 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Jom  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  torn  in  Bettilehem  1" 

3  Vailed  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  ImmanueL 

4  Mild,  he  lays  his  glories  by. 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Sing  we  then — with  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King : 
Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven.  c.  Weal^. 

91  T^e  Star  of  the  East.^MatL  iL  2.  11. 10. 

1  "DRIGHTEST  and  bestof  thesonsof  themomuiff, 
X)  Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning — 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  his  head,  with  the  beasts  of  the  staD; 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumbers  reclining — 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  ot  alL 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion. 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  ofierings  divine  1 
(^ems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean^ 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainljr  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vamly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure ; 
Richer,  by  far,  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  mornin^*- 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning — 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

V2  ChrUet  MiniHry.    Luke  iv.  18, 19.  C.  IL 

1  TTARK — ^the  glad  sound — ^tlie  Saviour  comes, 
LX  The  Saviour  promised  long  I 

Z^eC  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
•  And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  l)efore  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield ! 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name.  Doddridge. 

29* 
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Do  The  Divimtif  and  Hunuttuiy  of  ChrisL  L.  M. 

1  TIRE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched  abroad, 
-Hi  From  everlasting  was  the  Word ; 

With  God  he  was ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made. 

By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 
He  IS  the  whole  creation's  head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms. 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay, 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms. 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace, 

When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone ! 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 

To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  Gkxi, 
The  glories  of  ImmanueL  Watu. 

94  Christ's  Mission  attested.  L.  M. 

1  "nEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive  I 
J3  Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live  ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders !  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name  I 

2  Thus  does  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies  I — the  heavens  in  mourning  stood  I 
He  rises — and  appears  a  God ! 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign. 

Which  bear  credentials  so  divine.  Waits. 

\f  O  Healing  Mercy,  C.  M. 

1    TESUS,  and  didst  thou  condescend, 
tl   When  vailed  in  human  clay, 
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To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind, 
And  drive  disease  away? 

2  Didst  thou  regard  the  beggar's  cry. 

And  give  the  blind  to  see  ? — 
Jesus,  thou  Son  of  David,  hear — 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me. 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  wo, 

And  sight  and  health  restore  ? 

Then  pity.  Lord,  and  save  my  soul. 

Which  needs  thy  mercy  more. 

4  Didst  thou  regard  thv  servant's  cry, 

When  sinkmg  in  the  wave  ? 
I  perish,  Lord, — oh  save  my  soul, 
For  thou  alone  canst  save.  Bradley. 

yf  U  Repentance  at  the  Cross.  C.  M. 

1  A  LAS  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 
-^^  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head. 

For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  1  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  floods  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  ffive  myself  away — 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  Wait§» 

\)  i  Redemption  Finished.  8.  7.  4. 

1  TTARK !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Jl  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary! 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder — 
Shakes  the  earth — and  vails  the  sky  I 

"  It  is  finished  I"— 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 
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2  **  It  is  finished  i" — oh,  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afibrd  1 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  through  Christ  the  Lord. 

"  It  is  finished !" 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 
8  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme : 
All  in  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name : 

Hallelujah! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

9o  Christ's HumUiationandExtiUaium.  iHuliiLa^dEe.  SLM. 

1  T  IKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
J-J  And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wand'ring  in  a  difierent  way. 

But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 

When  God  our  wand'rings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour. 

Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 
8  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke  1 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 

A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honor  and  his  breath 

Were  taken  both  away; 
Joined  with  the  wicked  in  his  death. 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 

0*er  all  the  sons  of  men. 
And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

6  «  rU  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  A  portion  with  the  strong : 
He  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 

And  hold  his  honors  long.*'  Wkat. 

\fu  Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering*'  7(L 

1  /^  O  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

vJ  Ye  who  feel  the  tempter's  power; 

Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour : 
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Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hali, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned : 
Oh  the  woj-mwofd  and  the  gall  I 

Oh  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb : 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time — 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

Where  they  lay  his  breathless  clay ;     . 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  nim  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen ! — he  seeks  the  skies ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise.  Montgomery. 

lUU  A  Look  from  tJie  Cross,  C.  IL 

1  T  SAW  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 
JL  In  agony  and  blood, 

Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

2  Sure  never,  till  my  latest  breath. 

Can  I  forget  that  look ; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death. 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

3  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt. 

And  plunged  me  in  despair ; 

I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 

And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

4  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said — 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 

5  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays, 

In  all  its  blackest  hue, 
Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace. 

It  seals  my  pardon  too.  Newtim. 
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1  Ul  Christ  our  Wisdonif  Righteoumeis^  4^    1  Car.  i  SQL 

1  "pURIED  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
X)  We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  light; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind 

2  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears, 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears ; 
Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress, 
And  sing,  "  The  Lord  our  righteousness.'* 

3  Our  very  frame  is  mixed  with  sin. 
His  Spirit  makes  our  natures  clean; 
Such  virtues  from  his  sufferings  flow, 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too. 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 
Bindiag  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains ; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousness ; 
Thou  art  our  mighty  All,  and  we 

Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee.        Wkttg. 

1\j2         Salvation  by  Grace.    Tit  iiL  3—7.  C.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 
J-i  How  great  our  guilt  has  been ; 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 

And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  praise, 

For  ever  love  his  name. 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

3  *Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 

Which  our  own  hands  have  done ; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  *Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
•Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blood 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  His  death 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 


ATONEMENT.  847 

The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 

On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 
6  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew ; 

And,  iustified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 

And  see  our  Father's  face.  Watts. 

103  The  Lamb  qf  God.  7.  & 

1  /^OD  of  my  salvation,  hear. 
vT  And  help  me  to  believe ; 
Now  to  thee  do  I  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  receive 
Full  of  sin,  alas,  I  am, 

But  to  thee  for  refuge  flee ; 
Friend  to  sinners,  spotless  Lambv 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  No  ffood  word,  or  work,  or  thought, 

I  orinff  to  buy  thy  grace ; 
Pardon  I  accept,  unbought ; 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace. 
Needy,  guilty,  vile  I  am, 

Yet  I  Know  thy  love  is  free ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side 

I  never  will  depart ; 
At  thy  cross  will  I  abide. 

And  give  thee  there  my  heart ; 
When  my  place  above  I  claim, 

I  will  make  the  cross  my  plea ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  slied  for  me.        c.  Wesley.  (flWd.) 

104  Crucifixum  to  the  Wtyrld.    Gal.  vi  14  L.  M. 

1  TTTHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

VV  On  which  <he  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  bpast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  <3od ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
8  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 
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Did  e*er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
.  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  1 

4  Wera  the  whole  realm  of  natm-e  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small  ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL  Waiu, 

lUO  Christ  our  Sacrifice.  S.  IL 

1  VTOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
-CM   On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
•  Or  wash  away  the*tain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear. 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 

And  sing  his  bleeding  love.  WaiU, 

1 0  D     The  Robe  of  RigJUeousness.    Inu  hd.  10.       C.  M. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue, 
JLJL  Prepare  a  tuneful  voice ; 

In  God,  tne  life  of  all  my  joys, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  'Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  soul. 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 
He  makes  his  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found, 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrou^t, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 
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4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear  I 
These  ornaments,  how  bright  they  shine  !^ 
How  white  the  garments  are ! 

5  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith  and  love 

And  hope  and  every  grace ; 

But  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 

The  robe  of  righteousness. 

6  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed 

By  the  great  sacred  Three ; 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree.  Watu, 

1 U7  Redemption  by  Christ,  C.  M. 

1  TT7HEN  the  first  parents  of  our  race 

VV    Rebelled  against  their  God, 
And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Had  tainted  all  our  blood,— « 

2  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 

Of  the  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  court, 
He  left  his  Father's  throne. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  glory  threw  \ 

His  most  divine  array ; 
And  wrapped  his  Godhead  in  a  vail 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power  and  dying  love 

Redeemed  unhappy  men  ; 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,xlear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  soul  •• 

We  joyfully  resign ; 
Bless'd  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own. 
For  we  are  doubly  thine. 

6  Thine  honor  shall  for  ever  be 

The  business  of  our  days ; 
For  ever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 

Speak  thy  deserved  praise.  Wattg. 

lUo  Glorying  in  the  Cross.  C.  BL 

1  rpHOU  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord, 
X    In  thee  I  fix  my  trust, 
30 
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Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word — 

A  feeble  child  of  dust : 
I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea, 
And  'tis  enough — ^thc  Saviour  died, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 

And  furious  foes  assail, 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat. 

My  hope  within  the  vail ; 
From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words. 

My  spirit  flies  to  thee : 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords — 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

8  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne, 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  ai^uish  torn, 

A  body  racked  with  pain — 
Ah,  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 

Bid  every  murmur  flee — 
But  this — the  witness  in  my  breast 

That  Jesus  died  for  me  1 

4  And  when  thy  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay. 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands, 

Is  ebbing  fast  away — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

My  voice  shall  call  on  thee, 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  speak— 

"  My  Saviour  cued  for  me."  Rm^bb. 
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CkrUfi  voluntary  Sacrifice.  C.  M. 


1  TTQW  condescending  and  how  kind 
Xl  Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 

Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind. 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  When  justice,  by  our  sins  provoked. 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  sword, 
He  save  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke, 
Without  a  murmuring  word. 

8  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 
To  raise  us  to  his  throne : 
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There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

4  This  was  compassioB  like  a  God — 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

5  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  lets  his  saints  forget. 

6  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  his  death  record ; 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 

Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord.  Watu. 

11 U  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  M. 

1  "pLUNGED  in  a  ^ulf  of  dark  despair, 
Jl    We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 

Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw — and  oh,  amazing  love ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above. 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thus. 

And  brake  our  iron  chains ; 
Jesus  hath  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains. 

5  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

6  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 

His  love  can  ne'er  be  told.  Wttti. 
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The  Redeemer's  Commusian.  C.  M. 


Ill 

1  /^OME,  happy  souls,  approach  your  Grod 
v>^  With  new  melodious  songs ; 

Come,  render  to  almighty  grace 
The  trib.ute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,'  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Thy  hands^  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 

With  a  revenging  rod ; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform — 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Here,  sinnef s,  you  may  heal  your  wounds. 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
Trust  in  the  miffhty  Saviour's  name, 
And  you  shaU  never  die. 

6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offered  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love. 
And  give  the  Father  praise.  Wtatt. 

112  Gratitude,  L.  JM 

1  rpHE  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour,  dies, 

JL    For  mortal  crimes  a  sacrifice : 
What  love,  what  mercy — how  divine  I 
Jesus,  and  can  I  call  thee  mine  ? 

2  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  mv  Saviour's  praise ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 

3  Let  humble,  penitential  wo. 

With  painful,  pleasing  anguish  flow ; 
And  thy  forgiving  smiles  impart 
Life,  hope,  and  joy  to  every  heart. 

Mrs,  SteOe. 
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113  "  Chief  among  Ten  Thousand:*  C.  M. 

1  TiTAJESTIC  sweetness  sits  entlironed 
jjfjL  Upon  the  Saviour's  brow ; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress. 

And  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

3  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have : 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

4  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  Gk)d, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

5  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine.  StmneU. 

114  Condescension  of  Christ.  C.  M. 

1  A  ND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, 
-/a.  The  sovereign  of  the  skies. 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 

That  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes — the  Redeemer  left  his  throne — 

His  radiant  throne  on  high — 
Surprising  mercy ! — ^love  unknown ! 
To  suffer — ^bleed — and  die. 

3  Jesus,  my  soul  adoring  bends 

To  love  so  full,  so  free ; 
And  may  I  hope  that  love  extends 
Its  saving  power  to  me  T 

4  What  glad  returns  can  I  impart 

For  favors  so  divine? 
Oh  take  my  all— this  worthless  heart. 
And  make  it  wholly  thine.  Mrs.  StuOe. 

30* 
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1 1 0         Christ  $  Resurrection  and  ABcennon,  7a. 

1  A  NGELS,  roll  the  rock  away; 
JOL  Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey: 
See,  he  rises  from  tlie  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour  I  aiigels,  raise 
Your  eternal  songs  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  jrour  eyes, 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise ; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide ! 
Glorious  conqueror,  through  them  ride ; 
King  of  Glory,  mount  the  throne — 
Boundless  empire  is  thy  own. 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs ; 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapturous  songs, 

From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues.         CfMont. 

1 1 0  The  Resurrection  of  Christ.  H.  M. 

1  XTES,  the  Redeemer  rose ; 

X    The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 
High  raised  his  conquering  head ; 
In  wild  dismay  the  guards  arpund 
Fall  to  the  ground,  and  sink  away. 

2  Lo,  the  angelic  bands 

In  full  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  commands, 

And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
Joyful  thev  come,  and  wing  their  Way 
From  realms  of  day,  to  Jesua'  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 

The  joyful  news  to  bear : 
Hark,  as  they  soar  on  high, 

What  music  fills  the  air ! 
Their  anthems  say,  "Jesus,  vrfio  bled, 
Has  left  the  dead ;  he  rose  to-day.** 
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4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 

Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell ; 
Transported  cry,  "  Jesus,  who  bled. 
Has  left  the  dead,  no  more  to  die." 

5  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood  I 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God. 
With  thee  we  rise,  with  thee  we  reign. 
And  empires  gain,  beyond  the  skies. 

Doddridge. 

117  The  Resurrection  ^  Christ.  7a 

1  TITORNING  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
JLVX  Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom ; 
Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies — 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  1 

2  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid. 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Christian,  dry  your  flowing  tears. 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave ; 

Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save.  CoUyer. 

1 1 0  ChrisVs  Ascension,  7a 

1  TTAIL  the  day  that  sees  him  rise, 
XI  Glorious,  to  his  native  skies  f 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given. 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ;  •         . 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I  • 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin ; 

Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

3  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives ! 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 

Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own.  V: :  / 

4  Still  for  us  he  intercedes,  ' .  r^'-Ht. 
His  prevailing  death  he  pleads ;  :> 
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Near  himself  prepares  our  place. 
Great  Precursor  of  our  race. 

5  What  though  parted  from  our  sight. 
Far  above  yon  stany  height ; 
Thither  our  affections  rise, 
Foll'wing  him  beyond  the  skies. 

11 U  Jeitu  glorified.    John  vii.  41,  52.  8.  7. 

1  TTAIL !  fhou  once  despised  Jesus  I 
XI  Hail !  thou  "  Galilean'*  King  I 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring ; 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ; 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favor ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide : 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare. 
Ever  for  us  interceding — 

Friend  and  Mediator  there. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give ; 
Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sine  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


Christ  our  Intercessor. — Heb.  viL  2S.  L.  M. 
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1  TTB  lives — ^the  great  Redeemer  lives! 
XJL  What  joy  the  bless'd  assurance  gives  i 
And  now,  before  his  Father  Grod, 

Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears. 

And  justice  armed  with  frowns  appears ; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 
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3  Hence  then,  ye  black,  despairing  thoughts; 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 

His  powerful  intercessions  rise; 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour. 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart — 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

5  Great  Advocate,  Almighty  Friend ! 
On  thee  our  humble  hopes  depend ; 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail. 

For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail       Mrs.  Steele. 

121  Confidence  in  the  Intercessor.  H.  M. 

1         A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 

XX  Shake  off  thjr  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

.  2      He  ever  lives  above. 
For  me  to  intercede 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 
3      My  God  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear : 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, — 
I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry.  C  Weffcy. 

122  Christ  mr  High  Priest.  C  M. 

1  VTOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey      , 
l\   Our  great  High  Priest  above; 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care. 

And  sympathizing  love. 

2  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 

Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honors  crowned 
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3  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  t)earsy 

Deep  craven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide — 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  bieast 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn ; 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 

To  endless  ages  borne.  Doddridge 

123  Temptation.    Heb.  iv.  16.  G.  IC. 

1  "VIT'ITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

VV   Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
And  overflows  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure 

The  great  Redeemer  stood. 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears. 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He  'U  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  "mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 

In  the  distressing  hour.  Watu, 

124  The  Weeping  Saviaw.    Luke  xix.  41.         S.  M. 
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ID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  T 
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Let  floods  of  penitential  grief* 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  Ggd  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  see ; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul- 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wepty  that  we  might  weep ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; — 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there 's  no  weeping  there.  Beddome, 

x2D         Chrut  the  Guardian  of  his  People.  L.  IL 

1  T17HERE  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 

W  The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
And  on  his  neart  his  people  bears. 

2  He  who  for  us  a  surety  stood, 
And  made  the  ofiering  of  his  blood. 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 

3  Our  fellow-suflerer  still  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies, 
His  tears  and  agonies  and  cries. 

4  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  his  throne 
We  come  to  make  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power. 

To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour.  Logan. 

12G  Christ  the  Rock  of  Ages.  7s. 

1  "OOCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
IX  Let  me  hide  mvself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed. 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eye-lids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee.  Tojdady. 

1 2  7  The  Star  of  Bethlehem.  L.  M. 

1  T17HEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 

W   The  glittering  host  bestud  tne  sky, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train. 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark  I  hark  I  to  God  the  chorus  breaks. 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks, 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  raging  sea  I  rode — 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark ; 
The  ocean  yawned — and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  barL 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem. 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose. 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

6  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm,  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moored — my  perils  o'er, 
I  'U  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

The  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem.     //,  K.  White. 

1  /C  O  TV^e  Covenant  toith  the  Redeemer.  C.  M. 

1  /^UR  God,  how  firm  his  promise  stands, 
yj  E'en  when  he  hides  his  face  I 

He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory  and  his  grace. 

2  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complaints, 

Since  Christ  and  we  are  one  ? 
Thy  God  is  faithful  to  his  saints. 
Is  faithful  to  his  Son. 


POWER  TO  SAVE.  361 

3  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  has  lived, 
And  part  of  heaven  possessed ; 
I  praise  his  name  for  j^race  received^ 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest  TVottt. 

129     Tke  Diitemper,  FoUy,  and  Madnen  of  8in.    C.  11 

1  O  IN,  like  a  venomous  disease, ' 

0  Infects  our  vital  blood ; 

The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace. 
And  the  physician  God. 

2  Our  beauty  and  our  strcn^h  are  fled. 

And  we  draw  near  to  (feath ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead, 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

3  Madness,  hy  nature,  reigns  within, 

The  passions  burn  and  ra^e, 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine, 
The  inward  fire  assuage.  * 

4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  good  despise : 

Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 

Till  Jesu^  makes  us  wise. 

5  We  sive  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel. 

We  drink  the  poisonous  gall. 
And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 
But  heaven  prevents  the  fall.  WatiM, 

XO\J  Earnest  Supplications.  7a 

1  O  AVIOUR,  when,  in  dust,  to  thee 
O  Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes ; 
Oh,  by  all  thy  pains  and  wo, 
Suffered  once  lor  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  cry. 

2  By  thine  hour  of  dark  despair. 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn. 
By  thy  wounds — ^the  crown  of  thorns — 
By  thy  cross — thy  pangs  and  cries. 
By  thy  perfect  sacrifice — 
31 
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Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  cry. 

8  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  thy  sealed  sepulchral  stone, 
By  thy  triumphs  o*er  the  grave, 
By  thy  power  from  death  to  save. 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  thy  throne  in  heaven  restored, 
Saviour,  Prince,  exalted  high. 
Hear  thy  people  when  they  cry.  QranL 

1  c5  1  Ckri8t''9  unchangeable  Love.  Rom.  vilL  83,  &c.  I*  M. 

1  "VIT'HO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  t 

VV    'Tis  God  that  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  7 

'Tis  Christy  that  suffered  in  their  stead; 
And,  the  salvation  to  fulfill, 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead  I 

8  He  lives,  he  lives,  and  sits  above. 
For  ever  interceding  there : 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love, 
Or  what  shall  tempt  us  to  despair  7 

4  Shall  persecution  or  distress, 

Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  7 
He  that  hath  loved  us  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power, 

It  triumphs  in  the  dying  nour : 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope ; 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 
0^  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

Watts. 

1 0  ^        Christ  our  Righteousness.  PhiL  iiL  9.         L  M. 

1    TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
tl   My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress : 
'Midst  flamiiu^  worlds,  in  these  arrayed. 
With  joy  shaU  I  lift  up  my  head. 
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2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  dlv. 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay, 
While,  through  thy  blood,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame  ? 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise. 
To  take  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  fny  plea, 

*'  Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me.''        J.  WetUf. 

loO  Praise  for 'Salvation.  C.  M. 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 
-^^  And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 

His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin, 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell. 
And  fixed  my  standing  more  secure 
Than  'twas  before  I  fell. 

3  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed. 
And  on  the  Rock  of  ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast 

4  The  city  of  my  bless'd  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

5  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 

And  all  his  legions  roar ; 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life. 
And  t)ounds  his  raging  power. 

6  Arise,  my  soul,  awake  my  voice. 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King.  WaiU» 

ld4  Christ  the  Refuge.  7s. 

I    JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
tl   Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

Oh  receive  my  soul  at  last« 
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2  Other  refuge  Tiarc  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave*  ah,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

d  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found — 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity.  C.  TTetfey. 

135  ExceUenee  of  Christ.  C.  M. 

1  TNFINITE  excellence  is  thine, 
JL  Thou  lovely  Prince  of  grace ; 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 

With  never  fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end. 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  praise  ascend, 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 

On  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 
And  still  thou  givcst  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy ;   . 

Thev  find  their  all  in  thee ; 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 

TliSough  all  eternity.  Ihi^eetk 
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1 36  Sinners  directed  to  Odwry.  7* 

1  TTTEARY  souls  that  wander  wide 

W   From  the  central  point  of  bliss, 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified, 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his : 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood ; 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2  Oh  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given ; 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too— 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven, 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love.  C.  Ifetfay. 

1 1>  I  Healing  Mercy  ImjUored.  C  IL 

1  TTEAL  us,  Immanuel,  here  we  are, 
XI  Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch  j 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  thee  repair, 

And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

2  Remember  him  who  once  applied. 

With  trembling,  for  reliet; 
"  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, 
"  Oh  help  my  unbelief." 

3  She  too,  who  touched  thee  in  the  press. 

And  healing  virtue  stole. 
Was  answered,  "  Daughter,  go  in  peace, 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

4  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come. 

To  touch  thee  if  we  may ; 
Oh  send  us  not  despairing  home, 

Send  none  unhealed  away.  Cowfer. 

1 38  Union  with  Christ.  8L  IL 

1  TV  EAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 
-L'  By  everlasting  bands : 

Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resign; 
Our  souls  are  in  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever  growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh  let  them  ne'er  prevail.  / 

31*  ^'-t^-^    ' 
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9  Thv  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souk  to  thee  our  head ; 
Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright. 
That  we  thy  paths  may  treao. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  t 
jSince  he  in  heaven  hath  fixed  his  throne^ 

He'll  bring  his  people  there.  Doddridge. 

1 39  Christ  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Lffe.      €L  IL 

1  rpHOU  art  the  Way— to  thee  alone 

X    From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth— thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind. 
And  purify  the  heart 

8  Thou  art  the  life — the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

1 40  The  qfiee$  ofChruL  C  IL 

1  TT7E  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 

VV  Who  comes  with  truth  and  grace ; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

2  We  rev'rence  our  High  Priest  above. 

Who  offered  up  his  blood, 

And  lives  to  carr^  on  his  love 

By  pleading  with  our  God. 

8  We  honor  our  exalted  King ; 
How  sweet  are  his  commands ! 
He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin. 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  name. 
Who  saves  by  different  ways : 


His  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 
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1  TTAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu — 
V  With  all  of  creature  good ; 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood. 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

All  thy  wealth  and  all  thy  pride ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

t  Tmniog  to  my  rest  again. 

The  Saviour  I  adore ; 
He  relieves  my  grief  and  pain, 

And  bids  me  weep  no  more : 
Rivers  of  salvation  flow 

From  his  head,  his  hands,  his  side ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace 

And  pleasure  without  end ; 
This  is  all  my  happiness — 

On  Jesus  to  depend. 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

Ever  in  his  love  abide : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified.  a  Wetley. 

1 4i2  Praise  to  the  Redeemer,  C.  P.  11 

1  pwH,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
\J  Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine— 
I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings. 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  Pd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt— 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine : 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness. 
In  which  all-peifect,  heavenly  dress, 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 
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8  Pd  sins  the  characters  he  bearsy 
.    And  an  the  forms  of  love  he  wears. 
Exalted  on  his  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would,  to  everlasting  days, 
Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come, 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  call  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face ; 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  bless'd  eternity  I'll  spend. 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

14«>     The  name  qf  Jesus  preeunu.    IPetiLT.       G.  ML 

1  TESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 
tl   *Tis  music  to  my  ear ; 

Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 

2  Yes — ^thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

8  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish. 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet; 
Nor  to  my  eyes  is  liffht  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  haff  so  sweet 

4  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart. 

And  shed  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms— 
The  antidote  of  death.  DoUriig*. 

1 44  Scriptural  Tides  of  ChtisU  H.  IL 

1       TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
tl   Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 
That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth: 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 
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2  But  oh,  what  gentle  terms. 

What  condescending  ways. 
Doth  our  Redeemer  use, 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace ! 
Mine  eves  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  «)rms  of  love  he  bears  for  me. 

3  Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh, 

He  like  an  Angel  stands ; 
And  holds  the  promises 
And  pardons  in  his  hands: 
Commissioned  from  his  Father's  throne, 
To  make  his  grace  to  mortals  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

Mv  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came — 
The  jovful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

5  Be  thou  my  Cown^eflbr, 

My  Pattern  and  my  Guide  ; 
And,  through  this  desert  land. 

Still  keep  me  near  thy  side. 
Oh  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray. 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way. 

6  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice ; 

His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep  » 
My  wand*ring  soul  among 

The  thousands  of  his  sneep : 
He  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  names ; 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 

7  To  this  dear  Surety's  hand 

Will  I  commit  my  cause ;  • 

He  answers  and  fulfills 

His  Father's  broken  laws : 
Behold  my  soul  at  freedom  set ! 
My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt 

8  Jesus^  my  great  High  Priest^ 

Oflfered  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  DOW  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 
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9    My  Advocate  appears  j 

For  my  defeDce  on  high 

The  Father  bows  his  ears,  ' 

And  lays  his  thunder  by  I 

Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say 

Shall  turn  his  heart,  his  love  away.  > 

10  My  dear,  Almighty  Lord^ 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King^ 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds,  beneath  thy  feet 

11  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  Tempter  down; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

12  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 
I  shall  be  safe — for  Christ  displays 
Superior  power,  and  guardian  grace.  Wmtta, 

145  The  Name  of  Je9u$.  a  IL 

1  TESUS — the  name  high  over  all, 
fl    In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky — 
^.ncels  and  men  before  it  fall, 

And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus — the  name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  name  to  sinners  given — 

It  scatters  all  their  guilt  and  fear; 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

8  Oh  that  a  dying  world  might  know 
The  glory  of  his  name ; 
My  voice  shall  his  salvation  show, 
And  cry—*'  Behold  the  Lamb  1" 

4  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 
I  may  but  gasp  his  name ; 
Proclaim  his  love,  and  cry  in  death-^ 

''  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb !"  a  WeOe^. 
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14D  Praise  to  the  Saviour.  C.  11 

1  TESUSy  with  all  thy  saints  above, 
tl  My  tongue  would  bear  her  part ; 
Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love, 

And  sing  thy  bleeding  heart. 

2  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

And  never  ceasing  praise. 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name. 
Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace.  Watt$. 

1 4/  Tike  Glory  and  Chrace  of  Christ.  L.  1ft. 

1  "VrOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  I 

-i*^  Awake,  my  soul — awake  my  tongue ; 
Hosanna  to  th'  Eternal  Name, 
And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreading  flood, 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God ; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands. 
The  noblest  labor  of  thy  hands ; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name : 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

6  Oh  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unvails  his  lovely  face ; 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 

And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold.  Watts. 

148      Tka  Sinner's  Friend.    Prov.  zviii.  24.  a  7. 

1  /^NE  there  is,  above  all  others 

\J  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
C!o8tly,  free,  and  knows  no  end 
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3  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
But  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

8  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  Oh  for  srace  our  hearts  to  soften ; 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas,  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above.  NewUm. 

l4iU  Chrim'tHtnmiiMimaniExakaiioii.  Rev. v.  12.  L.M. 

1  T T7HAT  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

W   To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

2  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slaki. 

The  Prince  of  Life,  who  groaned  and  diod* 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 

8  Power  and  dominion  are  his  due, 

Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar$ 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too. 

Though  he  was  charged  with  madness  here. 

4  All  riches  are  his  native  right. 

Yet  he  sustained  amazing  loss ; 
To  him  ascribe  eternal  mignt. 

Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid. 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glorjr  shines  around  his  head. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men : 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name. 
And  every  creature  say,  AJdEN.  W0U9. 

150         TJU  "iVew  Songr    Kev.  v*  6—12.  C  It 

I  T>EHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
-LI  Amidst  his  Father's  throne : 
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Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name. 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  around. 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  spund. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 

And  those  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book, 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfill  thy  great  decrees ; 

The  Son  deserves  it  well : 
Lo,  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 
Of  heaven  and  death  and  hell. 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood. 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
' ""-;.  And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Watu. 

lOL  ^  Preeiousness  of  the  Saviour.  C.  IC 

1  TTOW  sweet  .the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
JtX  In  a  believer's  ear ! 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
•Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul,  *'    '    '  , 

And  to  the  weary  rest 
8  By  him  my  pravws  acceptance  gain. 
Although  with  sin  defiled ; 
32 
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Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4  Weak  is  the  efTort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
ril  praise  thee  as  I  ought 

5  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death.  NewUm. 

lo2  Chriit  Cruc\/ied^^he  Wisdom  and  Power  of  GodL 

1  T^ATURE,  with  open  volume,  stands 
JAI   To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labor  of  his  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 
8  But  in  the  ^race  that  rescued  man. 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn, 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 
8  Here  his  whole  name  appears  complete ; 
Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove. 
Which  of  the  letters  best  is  writ. 
The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love. 
4  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart, 

Where  ^ce  and  vengeance  strangely  join, 
Piercing  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart. 
To  make  the  purchased  pleasures  mine. 

6  Oh  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 

Where  God  the  Saviour  loved  and  died  !^ 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 
6  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name' 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne.  Wtau, 

1  uS  Pre$ervinff  Chrace.    Jude  24,  2&.  &  IL 

1  'TX)  God,  the  only  wise, 
•L  Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 
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2  Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  his  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

8  He  will  present  our  souls 

Unblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne. 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs ; 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 

And  everlasting  songs.  W&tt$, 

1 54       Not  Ashamed  of  CkriaL    Mark  viil  89.        L.  IL 

1  TESUS— and  shall  it  ever  b^— 

tl   A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  T 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  daysT 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ? — ^sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

8  Ashamed  of  Jesus — ^that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  T 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame- 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ? — ^yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe — ^no  good  to  crave — 
No  fear  to  quell — no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  stain ; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be — 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me.  Qregg. 

1 00     The  Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ.     C.  M. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  light, 
JJ-  That  clothed  himself  in  clay; 
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Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  his  Father  flies. 
With  scars  of  honor  in  his  flesh. 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  scatters  blessings  down ; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  bless'd  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings. 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 

Sound  our  ImmanuePs  praise.  W&Um. 

1  do  God  the  Son  equal  with  the  Father.  h,  IL 

1  "DRIGHT  Kii^  of  glory,  dreadful  God ! 
-O  Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat ; 

To  thee  we  lift  a  humble  thought. 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet 

2  Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one. 

And  smiling  sit  at  thy  right  hand : 
Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throne, 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  command* 

3  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright, 

Stand  round  tne  glorious  Deity; 
But  who  among  the  sons  of  iiffht 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ? 

4  Yet  there  is  one,  of  human  frame, 

Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbei^  to  claim 
A  full  equality  with  God. 

5  Their  ^lory  shines  with  equal  beams, 

Theu:  essence  is  for  ever  one ; 
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Though  they  are  known  by  diiTercnt  names. 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

6  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King, 
With  equal  honors  be  adored ; 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  the  Lord.  JVktu* 

1 OJ  Gratitude  to  the  Savumr.  H.  M. 

1  /^OME,  every  pious  heart 

Vy  That  loves  the  Saviour's  name* 

Your  noblest  powers  exert 
To  celebrate  his  fame ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below. 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

2  He  left  his  starry  crown. 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  of  love  came  down. 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 
What  he  endured  no  tongue  can  tell, 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  helL 

8      From  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 
The  mansion  of  the  dead ; 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led : 
Up  through  the  sky  the  conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour — God^ 

4      Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  thy  lovei 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve : 
Our  hearts — our  all  to  thee  we  give ; 
The  gift,  though  small,  do  thou  receive. 

1  So  Christ's  Sufferings  and  Glory,  L.  It 

1  "VrOW  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praisp, 
-L^   To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays. 

Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 

2  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light. 

And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  the  flight,  ^ 

On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 
32* 
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8  Down  to  this  base,  this  sinful  earth 
He  came,  to  raise  our  nature  high ; 
He  came  t'  atone  almighty  wrath : — 
Jesus,  the  God,  was  bom  to  die. 

4  Hell  and  its  lions  roared  around, 

*  His  precious  blood  the  monsters  spilt ; 
While  weighty  sorrows  pressed  him  down. 
Large  as  the  loads  of  all  our  guilt. 

5  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death 

Th'  almighty,  captive  Prisoner  lay ; 
Th*  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

6  Among  a  thousand  harps  aad  songs, 

Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns ; 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  toncmes. 
And  echoes  through  the  heaveiuy  plains. 

WmUs. 

159  The  Lave  qfCkriiL  CX  IC 

1  rpo  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

X.    Awake  the  sacred  son^ ; 
Oh  may  his  love-— immortalflame — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high, 

.  Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss. 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die-^ 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

3  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say — 
"  The  ^viour  died  for  me/* 

4  Oh  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue. 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song.  ji^t.  Steele. 

160  Lomng^KindnesB.  L.  M. 

1    A  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

-^A.  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 

He  justly  claims  a  sonff  from  me. 

His  loving-kindness— <%  how  free ! 
2^  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 

Yet  loved  me' notwithstanding  all ; 
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He  saved  me  from  my  lost  e^Bte, 
His  loving-kindnesft— oh  bow  great  I 

3  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  fond, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 

His  loving-kindness — oh  how  good !    ' 

4  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart ; 
But  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot* 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail; 
Oh  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death.  • 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day ; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise* 

His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies.  JIMlMk 

1 0  1  The  Name  of  Jesus.  H.  IL 

1  T  ET  earth  and  heaven  combine* 
JLi  And  one  high  anthem  raise, 
To  sing  of  love  divine. 

And  shout  the  Saviour's  praise ; 
T'  adore  the  all-atoninc  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

2  Jesus — ^transporting  name  f 

It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 
They  evermore  proclaim. 

And  wonder  at  his  love ; 
They  look  upon  his  heavenly  iace, 
And  study  his  mysterious  grace. 

3  His  name  the  sinner  hears. 

And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears ; 

'Tis  life  and  victory ; 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

4  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin, 

Mv  poor  expiring  soul 
The  balmy  sound  drinks  in. 
And  is  at  once  made  whole: 
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I  see  my  Lord  upon  the  tree, 
I  know,  I  feel  he  died  for  me. 

5      Oh  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

Chi  all  the  world  to  call ; 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all ;  ^ 

Inspire  with  praise  each  human  tongue. 
And  wake  a  universal  song.  C.  Wesley,  ddfd.y 

x02  Characters  of  Chri9t.  L.  M. 

1/^0,  worship  at  ImmanuePs  feet, 
vT  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet  I 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
Hi»  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  The  whole  creation  can  afford 

But  some  faint  shadows  of  mv  Lord : 
Nature,  to  make  his  beauties  known. 
Must  mingle  colors  not  her  own. 

3  Is  he  a  vine  1  His  heavenly  root 
Supplies  the  boughs  with  life  and  fruit : 
Oh  let  a  lasting  union  join 

My  soul  to  Christ,  the  living  Vine. 

4  Is  he  a  fountain  ?  There  I  bathe. 
And  heal  the  plague  of  sin  and  death : 
These  waters  all  my  soul  renew. 
And  cleanse  my  spotted  garments  too. 

5  Is  he  a  rock  ?  How  firm  he  proves  I 
The  Rock  of  ages  never  moves ; 

Yet  the  sweet  streams  that  from  him  flow, 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through. 

6  Is  he  a  star  ?  He  breaks  the  night, 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  light ; 
I  know  nis  stories  from  afar, 

I  know  the  bright,  the  Morning  Star. 

7  Is  he  a  sun  ?  His  beams  are  grace, 
His  course  is  joy  and  righteousness : 
Nations  rejoice  when  he  appears 

To  chase  their  clouds  and  dry  their  tears. 

8  Oh  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies. 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise; 
There  he  displays  his  power  abroad. 
And  shines  and  reigns  th'  incarnate  Gch 
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9  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven,  his  full  resemblance  bears; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 
Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

163  Christ  croumed  as  Lord  qfaO.  C.  M. 

1  A  LL  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  I 
XjL  Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

2  Crown  him,  ye  mart3nrs  of  our  (Sod, 

Who  from  his  altar  call; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall — 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  call ; 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

6  Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  leet  may  fall ; 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  Dttnemk. 

164  8cnptural  TUUs  of  Christ.  H.  M. 

1  TITITH  cheerful  voice  I  sing 

W   The  titles  of  my  Lord, 

And  borrow  all  the  names 
Of  honor  from  his  word : 
Nature  and  art  can  ne'er  supply 
Sufficient  forms  of  majesty. 

2  In  Jesus  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  face. 
Shining  for  ever  bright 
With  mild  and  lovely  rays: 
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Th'  eternal  God's  eternal  Son 
Inherits  and  partakes  the  throne. 

8      The  sovereign  IRng  of  kings^ 
The  Lord  of  lards  most  nigh. 
Writes  his  own  name  upon 
His  garment  and  his  thigh ; 
His  name  is  called  The  Ward  of  God; 
He  rules  the  earth  with  iron  rod. 

4  Where  promises  and  grace 

Can  neither  melt  nor  move, 
The  angry  Lamb  resents 

The  inj'ries  of  his  love ; 
Awakes  his  wrath  without  delay, 
As  lions  roar  and  tear  their  prey, 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace 

The  great  Redeemer  comes, 
What  gentle  characters. 

What  titles  he  assumes ! 
Light  of  the  vxnrld  and  Life  of  men : 
Nor  will  he  bear  those  names  in  vain. 

6  Immense  compassion  reigns 

In  our  ImmanuePs  heart, 
When  he  descends  to  act 

A  Mediator's  part 
He  is  a  Friend^  and  Brother,  too ; 
Divinely  kind,  divinely  true. 

7  At  length  the  Lord,  the  Judge, 

His  awful  throne  ascends. 
And  drives  the  rebels  far 

From  favorites  and  friends : 
Then  shall  the  saints  completely  prove 
The  heights  and  depths  of  all  his  love.  Wmits. 

1 0  &  Universal  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  M. 

1  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
Vy  With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:'' 
«  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
**  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 
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3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  WtOts. 

loo  The  Mediation  ofChritL  &  M. 

1  "D  AISE  your  triumphant  songs 

Xl'  To  an  immortal  tune ; 

Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

8  Sing  how  Eternal  Love 
Its  Chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

8  His  hand  no  thunder  bears. 
Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  ffuilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  bUow. 

4  riwas  mercy  filled  the  throne, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 

Bow  to  tne  sceptre  of  his  love, 

And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 

We  lay  a  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought. 

And  love  and  praise  thy  name.  Wtou. 

1 OT  PraUe  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  M. 

1   i\R  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
VJ  My  dear  Redeemer's  praise ; 
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The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
*  The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
And  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus — the  name  that  calms  our  fears. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  sinner's  heavy  chain ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  removes  the  guilty  stain — 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

6  Believe — and  ye  his  grace  shall  know, 
Shall  feel  your  sins  forgiven. 
Anticipate  your  heaven  below. 

Ana  own  that  love  is  heaven.  C.  Wedey. 

1 OO  Pardon  and  Peace.    Matt  ix.  2.  C.  H. 

1  A^Y  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 
-LVA  Pronounce  the  word  of  peace, 
And  all  mv  warmest  powers  snail  join 

To  celebrate  thy  grace. 

2  With  gentle  smiles  call  me  thy  child. 

And  speak  mv  sins  forgiven ; 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  my  ear 
Like  the  sweet  harps  of  heaven. 

3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead. 

The  darkest  path  I  '11  tread ; 
Cheerful  I  '11  quit  these  mortal  shores. 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know ; 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down. 

Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow.  Doddridge 

169  The  Saviour,  CM 

1  'T^HE  Saviour— oh,  what  endless  charms 
X  Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound ! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  peace  around. 
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8  Here  pardoD»  life,  and  joys  divine 
In  rich  effusion  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  wo. 

3  Th'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God ! 

4  Oh  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine, 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 

I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

• 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  All.  Mn.  Steele. 

1  i\J  The  Plan  of  Salvatum.  L.  M. 

1  fTlHE  mighty  frame  of  glorious  grace, 

X    That  brightest  monument  of  praise 
That  e'er  the  God  of  love  designed. 
Employs  and  fills  my  laboring  mind. 

2  Beffin,  my  soul,  the  heavenly  song, 
A  burden  for  an  angel's  tongue : 
When  Gabriel  sounds  these  awful  things. 
He  tunes  and  summons  all  his  strings. 

3  Proclaim  inimitable  love ; 
Jesus,  the  Lord  of  worlds  above. 
Puts  off  the  beams  of  bright  array. 
And  vails  the  God  in  mortal  clay. 

4  He  that  distributes  crowns  and  thrones 
Hanes  on  a  tree,  and  bleeds  and  groans  I 
The  Prince  of  life  resigns  his  breath. 
The  King  of  glory  bows  to  death ! 

6  But  see  the  wonders  of  his  power. 
He  triumphs  in  his  dying  hour; 
And  while  by  Satan's  rage  he  fell. 
He  dashed  the  rising  hopes  of  hell. 

6  Thus  were  the  hosts  of  death  subdued. 
And  sin  was  drowned  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Then  he  arose,  and  reigns  above, 
And  conquers  sinners  by  his  love.  Waiu. 

33 
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Ill  God  Reconciled  in  Christ.  C.  X. 

1  T\  BAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 
•U  My  Jesus  and  my  God — 

Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood? 

2  *Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

•The  Father  smiles  again ; 
*Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see» 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
*     The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear. 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust.  WatU. 
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ITS  Invocation  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  C.  M. 

1  i^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
\J  With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours* 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  souls  can  neither  %  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 
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4  Dear  LfOrd«— and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate,        « 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

6  ComOt  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dovfe, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


Reviving  b\fluence.  8.  M. 
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.  1  piOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 
Vy  Let  thy  bright  beams  divine 
Rise  on  our  sorrow  and  our  gloom, 
And  in  our  darkness  shine. 

2  Convince  us  all  of  sin. 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercy  of  our  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith ; 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 

To  sanctifv  the  soul. 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
^d  new  create  the  whole.  Hart^  (^'<^) 

174 

1  TTOLY  Ghost — dispel  our  sadness, 
-il  Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  source  of  joy  and  gladness. 
Breathe  thy  life  and  spread  3iy  light. 

9  Hear,  oh  hear  our  supplication. 
Blessed  Spirit,  God  of  Peace ; 
Rest  upon  this  congregation. 

With  th'  abundance  of  thy  grace. 

3  Author  of  our  new  creation — 
Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation ; 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love.  Tofiady. 


Divine  lUumination,  8.  7. 
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1/0  Regeneration.    John  L  la  G.  lH 

1  IVTOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
JAI   Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 

Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace ; 
Born  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 

A  new,  peculiar  race. 
S  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh ; 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind, 

And  forms  the  man  afresh. 
4  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eves,  . 

And  praise  employs  our  breath.  Watim. 

1 T  6  The  OperaHoM  qfthe  Hofy  SpiriL  U  M» 

1  INTERNAL  Spirit,  we  confess 

J--i  And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down, 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray. 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

8  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within. 

And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 

Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 
4  *The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice ; 

Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 

Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind.  fVkttt. 

Iff  Renewing  Grace,  C  IL 

1  TTOW  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 
XL  Unconscious  of  its  load ! 

The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine. 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 


REGENERATION.  389 

'Tis  thine,  almighty  SaviouTi  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall. 

And  upward  bid  them  rise, 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away. 

And  bid  the  sinner  live ; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  Oh  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 

And  give  them  life  divine : 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine.  Mn.  SteeU. 

17o  The  Dry  Bmea,    Ezek.  xzxviL  3.  I^  M. 

1  T  OOK  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
XJ  See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie ; 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  the  ground, 
And  scatters  slaugntered  heaps  around. 

2  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain, 
To  prophesy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry. 
Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

8  But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe. 
Life  spreads  through  all  the  realms  of  death ; 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice ; 
They  move — they  waken — they  rejoice. 

Doddridge. 

179     Total  Depravity.    Eph.  ii.  3.— Rom.  v.  12,  &C. 

1  "D  ACKWARD,  with  humble  shame,  we  look 
JlJ  On  our  original ; 

How  is  our  nature  dashed  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fall  1 

2  To  all  that's  good  averse  and  blind. 

But  prone  to  all  that's  ill ; 
What  dreadful  darkness  vails  our  mind  I 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

3  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean, 
33* 


8B0  THE  HOLT  SPIRIT. 

While  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin* 

4  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 
The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosanna  to  that  sovereign  power 
That  new  creates  our  dust  Wtttg. 

loU  JHvineLove.    Rom.  y.  &  8.7. 

1  T  OVE  divine,  all  love  exceDing, 

Xj  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  bumble  dwelling. 

All  thv  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus — ^Uiou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  longing  heart 

2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  now  thy  life  receive : 
Suddenly  return,  and  never — 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 
Thee  we  would  oe  always  blessing. 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing. 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 

3  Carry  on  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfecthr  secured  by  thee  ; 
Chanffed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee,  . 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise.         C.  Wedef. 

1 0 1  Prayer  for  Sanctificaiion.  7s. 

1  ri  RACIOUS  Father,  hear  thy  child, 
VJ  Now  in  Jesus  reconciled ; 

Let  me  now  behold  thy  face — 
Triumph  in  thy  saving  grace ; 
Pour  tny  graces  from  above, 
Hope  and  joy  and  peace  and  love. 

2  I^rd,  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  the  blessing  thou  be^w : 
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Hear  my  Advocate-divine ; 
Lo,  his  powerful  plea  is  mine ; 
Can  his  intercession  fail  T 
Shall  I  not  in  him  prevail  T 

8  Holy  Spirit — Life  Divine, 

Come  and  make  this  temple  thine ; 

Shed  thy  light  throughout  my  soult 

Move  and  actuate  the  whole ; 

Spring  of  life — thyself  impart. 

Rise  eternal  in  my  heart.  a  Wegkf. 

lo^  PtmUefor  recovering  Orate.  8L  7* 

1  /^OME,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 
Vy  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  tny  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasmg, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  flaming  hosts  above ; 
I  would  chanty  with  heavenly  pleasure. 
Praises  to  thy  boundless  love. 

3  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranser, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  save  m^  soul  from  danger. 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

4  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be: 
Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee» 

5  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  oh  take  and  seal  it. 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above.  JtoKtiioii. 

loO  A  Good  ComeienM.  L  IL 

1  O  WEET  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest, 
1^  Come,  nx  thy  mansion  in  my  breast ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control. 

Ana  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere- 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwdling  here ; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
JKor  sin  compel  you  to  depart* 
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3  Thou  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine. 
Oh  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine ; 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remcnre, 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4  Then  should  my  eves,  without  a  tear, 
See  death,  with  all  its  terrors,  near ; 
My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice. 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice. 

Heginbatham, 

X  O  4  Divine  Guidance  implored,  L.  M. 

1  /^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
^  With  Tight  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide. 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God : 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  bless'd ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 

Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is.  Browne. 

lo  O  Prayer  for  Sanctijication.  a  IL 

1  piOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
^   With  energy  divine. 

And  on  this  poor,  benighted  soul. 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2  Oh  melt  this  frozen  heart ; 

This  stubborn  will  subdue ; 
Each  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  me  all  anew. 

3  Mine  will  the  profit  be. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise ; 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  dajrs 
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loD  The  Promise  of  the  Spirit.  H.  M. 

THOU  who  hearest  prayer, 


0 


Attend  our  humble  cry; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord. 

If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry; 
If  they,  with  love  sincere. 
Their >!Vi;gj;ied  wants  supply. 
Much  mote  ^t  thou  thy  love  display. 
And  ansvi^OTT^^ein  thy  children  pray. 

Our  heavenly^ Father  thou. 

We  chiidrett  of  thy  grace — 
Oh  let  fhy  Spirit  now 
Descend,'  arod  fill  the  place : 
That  all  m^\{eel  the  heavenly  flame. 
And  all  uiiite  tolpraise  thy  name. 

And  sefld.thj^' Spirit  down 
On  air.ttie^iiQ^lions,  Lord, 
With  gre^ai  success  to  crown 
The  preaichijig  of  thy  word. 
Till  heathen  lands  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  cast  their  idol  gods  away. 

Then  shall  thy  kingdom  come 

Among  our  fallen  race. 
And  the  whole  earth  become 
The  temple  of  thy  grace. 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend. 
And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shall  end. 


Prayer  for  spiritual  Quidarux.  7i. 
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1  XrOLY  Spirit,  from  on  high 
-tl  Bend  on  us  a  pitying  eye ; 
Animate  the  drooping  heart. 
Bid  the  power  of  sin  depart 

2. Teach  us  with  repentant  grief 
Humblv  to  implore  relief; 
•Then  the  Saviour's  blood  reveal, 
All  our  deep  disease  to  heal. 
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8  Other  grouiid-work  should  we  lay, 
Sweep  those  empty  hopes  away; 
Make  us  feel  that  Christ  alone 
Can  for  human  guilt  atone. 

4  May  we  daily  grow  in  grace, 
And  pursue  the  heavenly  race, 
Trained  in  wisdom,  led  by  love, 
Till  we  reach  our  rest  above.  Batkunt, 

loo  Auurance,    Rom.  viii  14, 16.  C.  M. 

1  "ITTHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
VV  Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

^    2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  solt  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home.  Waitt, 


The  Holy  Spirit  addressed  under  Darkness. 
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1  T\ESCEND,  Holy  Spirit,  the  Dove, 
-L/  And  visit  a  sorrowful  breast. 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove. 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest. 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  overwhelmed  with  his  load, 
The  sense  of  redemption  to  give. 

And  sprinkle  his  conscience  with  blood. 

2  If,  when  I  have  put  thee  to  grief. 

And  madly  to  folly  returned. 
Thy  goodness  has  been  my  relief. 
And  lifted  me  up  as  I  mourned— 


GRIEVED.  396 

O  Spirit  of  pity  and  grace, 

Believe  me  a^ain  and  restore ; 
My  spirit  in  holiness  raise, 

To  fall  and  to  grieve  thee  no  more.  RippmL 

190  The  Spirit  entreated  not  to  depart.  K  M. 

1  Q1TAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 

O  Thouffh  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved ; 

8  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

4  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release. 
And  raise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand ; 
Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land.     C.  Wetley. 

191  Fear  of  Grieving  the  Spirit.  C.  M. 

1  A  ND  shall  I  still  the  Spirit  grieve, 
«ljl  And  still  reject  his  call ? 

Oh,  will  he  not  the  rebel  leave 
In  sin's  dark  way  to  fall  ? 

2  Shall  I  the  heavenly  Friend  refuse. 

And  drive  him  from  my  heart  ? 
His  warnings  and  his  love  abuse, 
And  bid  him  hence  depart  ? 

8  Will  he  not  justly  give  me  o'er, 
Though  ready  now  to  save  T 
Will  he  not  bar  the  heavenly  door, 
When  I  his  pity  crave  ? 

4  **  Depart** — ^will  he  at  last  replyl  * 
Oh,  may  I  now  attend ; 
Now  to  the  cross  for  mercy  fly, 
And  make  my  God  my  friend.  A  (prig.) 
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THE  GOSPEL. 

192  The  Gotpellnvitation.  C  IL 

1  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
J-i  And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds. 

With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho,  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind ; — 

8  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho,  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die ; — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst. 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

6  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stana  open,  night  and  day : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies* 

And  drive  our  wants  away.  Watt$, 

193  Smner$  Innited  to  ChrUU    Matt  zL  38.      a  7. 1 

1  /^OME,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Vy   Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesu^  came  to  call. 

2  Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify: 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance. 
Every  ^ce  that  brings  us  nigh — 

tVithout  money, 
CSome  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 
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8  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you ; 
*Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Lo,  th'  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude ; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

5  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name ; 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same.  HarL 

194  The  Gospel  FeoMt.  C  If. 

1  T^E  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

X   Behold  a  royal  feast, 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come ; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms, 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room. 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart ; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart. 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  In  him  the  Father,  reconciled. 

Invites  your  souls  to  come ; 
The  rebel  shall  be  called  a  child. 
And  kindly  welcomed  home.  Mr$.  Steele. 


The  accepted  Time.    2  Cor.  vL  2.  S.  M. 
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1  T^OW  is  th'  accepted  time, 
-L\  Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delays 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 
34 
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2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  latfr— 
Then  why  should  you  delay  1 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 
And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room.  Jkb^L 

1 9  D      7^  Saviour^  s  InvitaiUm.    John  vii  97.        C.  IL 

1  rilHE  Saviour  calls — let  every  ear 

JL  Attend  the  heavenly  sound : 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart. 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow ; 
And  life  and  health  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  wo. 

3  Ye  sinners,  come — 'tis  mercy's  voice ; 

The  ^cious  call  obey ; 
Mercy  mvites  to  heavenly  joys. 
And  can  you  yet  delay  7 

4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts ; 

To  thee  let  sinners  flv. 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts, 

And  drink,  and  never  die.  Mrs.  SUeeU. 

197  **Yet  there  is  room:'  H.  M. 

1  XTE  dying  sons  of  men, 

X   Sunk  deep  in  sin  and  wo, 

The  gospel's  voice  attend. 
While  Jesus  sends  to  you ; 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

2  No  longer  now  delav ; 

No  vain  excuses  uame ; 
He  bids  you  come  to-day. 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready,  sinners,  come ; 
For  every  trembling  soul  there 's  room* 
8      Compelled  by  bleeding  love. 

Ye  wandering  souls,  draw  near ; 
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Christ  calls  you  from  above— 
His  charming  accents  hear ; 
Let  whosoever  will,  now  come ; 
In  mercy's  arms  there  still  is  room.  Boderu 

1 9  O  The  Gospel  Feast  C.  M. 

1  rilHE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads, 

X  And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  paradise,  with  all  its  joys. 
Can  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  given, 
Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls,  in  glorv  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready,  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name.  Doddridge. 

.199     *^The  word  is  nigh  thee.''    Rom.  x.  6— &  7.  6L 

1  QAY  not,  sinner,  in  thy  heart-^ 
O  «  Who  shall  ascend  on  high, 
Call  on  Christ  to  take  mv  part. 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  V* 
Say  not,  in  thy  unbelief-— 

"  Who  will  to  the  depths  descend, 
Tell  the  burdened  sinner's  grief. 

And  bring  the  sinner's  Friend  T" 

2  No,  the  gracious  word  of  faith 

Hath  taught  thee  better  things ; 
"  Inward  turn  thine  eye,"  it  saith, 

While  Christ  to  thee  it  brings : 
Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Light  and  life  to  those  who  sigh ; 
"  In  my  mouth  and  in  thy  heart. 

The  word  is  ever  nigh."  C.  Wesley.  (Md.) 

2\Jx)  The  Heavy4aden  invited.  L.  ]L 

I  "i^OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 
w  Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come ; 
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I  '11  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of  me ; 

I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  '<  Bless'd  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck. 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light** 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will.  Waita. 

2\JL  The  Self-rigJUeous  invited.  C.  M. 

1  X7^  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

A   Who  work,  with  mighty  pain. 
To  weave  a  garment  of  your  oWn, 
That  will  not  hide  your  sin ;—  * 

2  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  6od, 
Wrought  by  the  labors  of  his  Son,  • 

And  dyed  in  his  own  blood. 

3  Great  God,  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines, 
Deep  as  our  helpless  mis'ries  are, 

And  boundless  as  our  sins !  Watu. 

202  The  Voice  of  Free  Grace.  Via. 

1  rilHE  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  "  Escape  to  the 

JL      mountain ; 
For   Adam's   lost   race    Christ    hath  opened  a 

fountain ; 
For  sin  and  uncleanness  and  every  transgression. 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  salva- 
tion." 

CHORUS. 

Hallelajah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  boug^ht  us  our  pardon; 
We  '11  praise  him  again  when  we  pass  over  Joidaq. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  to  Jesus  repair ; 
He  crils  you  in  mercy — and  can  you  forbear  T 
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Though  your  sins  have  arisen  as  high  as  a  moun- 
tain, 

His  blood  can  remove  them — it  flows  from  the 
fountain* 

8  Bless'd  Jesus,  thou  relgnest  exalted  and  glorious ; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  art  ever  victorious ; 
Thy  name  will  we  praise  in  the  great  congre- 
gation, 
And  triumph,  ascribing  to  thee  our  salvation. 

4  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 
shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we^U  praise  thee  the 

more; 
We'll  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the 

river. 
And  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever. 

Tkombjf. 


The  Sinner  cdUed^  8,  BC. 
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1  "pETURN  and  come  to  Gkni; 
Xl^  Cast  all  your  sins  away ; 

Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood ; 
Repent,  believe,  obey. 

2  Say  not  ye  cannot  come ; 

For  Jesus  bled,  and  died, 
That  none  who  ask  in  humble  faith 
Should  ever  be  denied. 

3  Say  not  ye  will  not  come ; 

'Tis  God  vouchsafes  to  call ; 
And  fearful  will  their  end  be  found, 
On  whom  his  wrath  shall  fall. 

4  Come  then,  whoever  will, 

Come  while  'tis  called  to-day; 
Plee  to  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood ; 

Repent,  believe,  obey.  Doane. 

£04   ** Behold,  Island  at  the  Door:'  Rev.  iii.  20.    L.  M. 

1  TOEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door  I 
-D  He  gently  knocks— has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  long — is  waiting  still : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ilL 
34* 
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2  Ohf  lovely  attitude,  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ! 
Ohy  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  T 
He  will — the  very  friend  you  need ; 
The  friend  of  sinners — ^yes,  *tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine ; 
Turn  out  that  hateful  monster,  sin. 
And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  bum. 
Lest  he  depart,  and  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 

When  at  his  door  denied  you'll  stand.  Oregg. 

£05         '^  Return  unto  the  LonL"    Isa.  Iv.  7.  L.  M. 

1  TIETURN,  O  wand'rer,  now  return, 
SX  And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face ; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  bum, 

Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  retum, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart ; 
His  pitving  eyes  thy  grief  discem, 
His  hand  shall  heal  thy  inward  smart 

3  Retum,  O  wand'rer,  now  retum. 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 
(to  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wand'rer,  now  retum. 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear ; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "  No  longer  mourn,'* 

'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  tnee  near.        Cottyer. 

^\J\}  Pardon  and  Peace  offered.  7i. 

1  XTE  who  in  his  courts  are  found, 
X  Listening  to  the  joyful  sound. 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are. 
Pull  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care, . 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings ; 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 
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2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes. 
View  his  bleeding  sacrifice ; 
See  in  him  your  sins  forgiveny 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven : 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

207  The  Inmtation.    Rev.  xziL  17, 20.  &  M. 

1  rpUE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

J-  Is  whispering,  "  Sinner,  come ;" 
The  bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  "Come." 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come ;" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness. 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will. 

Oh  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come :" 
Lord,  even  so ;  we  wait  thy  hour ; 
Jesus,  our  Saviour,  come. 

^Oo  The  Weary  invited.  L.  M, 

1  /^OME,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed, 
V>'  Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  sin,  a  painful  load, 

On  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroad : 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes : 
Pardon  and  life  and  endless  peace, 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  I 

4  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart : 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 

And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice.  Mtt.  Bude. 
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209  The  Giupa  Bunimim.    In.  Ir.  L  L.  M. 

1  XTO !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh; 
XI  Tis  G^  invites  the  failea  race ; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy. 

Buy  wine  and  milk  and  gospel  grace. 

2  Ye  nothing  in  exchange  can  give ; 

Leave  all  ye  have  aiid  are,  behind ; 
Freely  the  gift  of  God  receive. 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

3  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ; 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  cidl ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home. 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  alL        j.  Wede^. 

2x0  The  Gotpa  Message.  a  7.  4^ 

1  O INNERS,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
O  Sent  in  mercy  from  above  f 
Every  sentence — oh  how  tender ! 

Every  line  is  full  of  love ; 

Listen  to  it — 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim— 
**  Pardon  to  each  rebel  sinner. 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name  :** 

How  important ! — 
"  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 
8  Tempted  souls,  the  v  bring  vou  succor ; 
Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears, 
And,  with  news  of  consolation. 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears ; 

Tender  heralds 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

4  False  professors,  groveling  worldlings. 

Callous  hearers  of  the  word — 

While  the  messengers  address  you. 

Take  the  warnings  they  afford ; 

We  entreat  you — 
Take  the  warnings  they  afibrd.  Ltttfeim. 

211  Peace  to  the  troubled  Sotd.  L  H.  6  lints. 

1  nEACE,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 
X  Has  taught  each  scene  the  note  of  wo ; 
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Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groaiiy 

And  let  thy  tears  foreet  to  flow ; 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found, 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed, 

Unburthen  here  thy  weighty  load ; 
Here  find  thy  refuge  and  thy  rest. 

And  trust  the  mercy  of  thy  God ; 
Thy  God 's  thy  Saviour — ^glorious  word  f 
Oh  hear,  .believe,  and  bless  the  Lord. 

212  Life  the  Day  of  Salvation.  Ec.  ix.  4-6, 10.    L.  M. 

1  T  IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
J-J  The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  ^iven 
To  'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  neaven; 
The  day  of  ^race,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Their  memory  and  their  sense  is  gone» 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost. 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that 's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  pass'd 
In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 

Reign  in  eternal  silence  there.  Wktu. 

213  TheAIarm.  T.d 

1  O  TOP,  poor  sinner,  stop  and  think, 
t3  Before  you  farther  go ; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 
Of  everlasting  wo  ? 
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Once  agam  we  charge  you— stop ; 

For  unless  you  warning  take. 
Ere  you  are  aware,  you  drop 

Into  the  burning  lake. 

2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God, 

That  you  his  will  oppose  t 
Fear  you  not  that  iron  rod 

With  which  he  breaks  his  foes  ? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day, 

Wnen  he  judgment  shall  proclaim, 
And  the  earth  shall  melt  away, 

Like  wax  before  the  flame  i 

3  Soon  relentless  death  will  come. 

To  drag  you  to  his  bar ; 
Then,  to  hear  your  awful  doom 

Will  fill  you  with  despair ; 
All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd. 

Sins  of  a  blood-crimsoned  dye. 
Each  for  vengeance  crying  loud — 

And  what  can  you  reply  ? 

4  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel. 

Your  forehead  lined  with  brass, 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel ; 

He  will  not  let  you  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call, 

(Though  they  now  despise  his  grace,) 
^  Kocks  and  mountains,  on  us  fall. 

And  hide  us  from  his  face."  NewUm, 
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Few  Moved,    Luke  ziiL  23.  S.  IL 


1  "T^ESTRUCTION'S  dangerous  road 
^    JL/  What  multitudes  pursue ! 

While  that  which  leads  the  soul  to  God 
Is  known  or  sought  by  few. 

2  Believers  enter  in 

By  Christ,  the  living  gate : 
But  those  who  will  not  leave  their  sin, 
Complain  it  is  too  strait 

3  If  self  must  be  denied, 

And  sin  forsaken  quite. 
They  rather  choose  the  way  that 's  wide. 
And  strive  to  think  it  right.  * 
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4  Encompassed  by  a  throng, 

«    On  numbers  they  depend ; 
They  say  so  many  can't  be  wrong, 
And  miss  a  happy  end. 

5  But  hear  the  Saviour's  word, 

"  Strive  for  the  heavenly  gate ; 
Many  will  call  upon  the  liiord, 
And  find  their  cries  too  late.*' 

6  Oh  hear  the  gospel  caD, 

And  enter  while  you  may ; 
The  flock  of  Christ  is  always  small. 
Yet  none  are  safe  but  they. 

7  Lord,  open  sinners'  eyes, 

Their  awful  state  to  see ; 
And  make  them,  ere  the  storm  arise. 

To  thee  for  safety  flee.  NewUm. 
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1  OINNERS,  turn,  why  wUl  ye  die? 
^s3  God  your  Maker  asks  you  why ; 
Grod  who  did  you  beins  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 

He  the  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands ; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  your  Saviour  asks  you  why ; 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve- 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  him  die  in  vain  T 
Crucify  your  Lord  a^ain  T 
Why,  ye  ransomed  smners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  f 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
>  Grod  the  Spirit  asks  you  why ; 

Now  his  influence  from  above 

Moves  you  to  embrace  his  love : 

Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 

Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 

Why,  ye  long-sought  sinncts,  why 

Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  1  C,  IVeflsy. 
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2  1 0  FraiUy  and  Tkoughtlettnets.  C  M. 

1  TTOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life ! 
XX  How  vast  our  soul's  affairs ! 
Yet  senselessly  vain  mortals  strive 

To  lavish  out  their  years, 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along. 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God,  from  on  high,  invites  us  home, 

But  we  march  heedless  on. 

And  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb. 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell. 

Who  slight  the  joys  above ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel, 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love ! 

5  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high. 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 

And  see  salvation  nigh.  Watts. 

21  I  The  Danger  of  Delay.  7a, 

1  TTASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise ; 
XX  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 

Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten  mercy  to  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  course  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn. 
Ere  salvation'e  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  bless'd ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest. 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

5  Lord,  do  thou  the  sinner  turn ; 

Rouse  him  from  his  senseless  state ; 
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Lei  him  not  thy  counsel  spurn, 
•  And  lament  his  choice  loo  late. 

21 0  The  Uncertainty  of  Life.  S.  M. 

1  rpO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 

X  Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away; 
Oh  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 

Eternity  is  hung. 
Awaken,  by  thy  mighty  power, 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care — 

Oh,  be  it  now  pursued ; 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die 

In  sudden,  endless  night.  Doddridge. 

/dli)       Repentance  commanded.    Acts  xyiL  8(X        CM. 

1  TIEPENT,  (the  voice  celestial  cries,) 
XV  No  longer  dare  delay; 

The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  Ye  sinners,  in  his  presence  bow, 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Accept  the  oflfered  Saviour  now. 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

3  Bow  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound 

And  call  you  to  his  bar ;  • 

For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  boand. 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 

4  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call. 

And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  fall, 
And  weep  and  love  and  praise.  Doddridge, 

35 
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^idy)      *    YoiUh  and  Judgment    Eccl.  xL  9.  L.  M. 

1  "Y^E  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 

X  Indulge  your  eyes^  indulge  your  tongue. 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire ; 

2  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design, 

And  cheer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wine ; 
Enjoy  the  day  of  mirth ;  but  know 
There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

3  (rod  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts^ 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults ; 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due 

Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  through ; 
How  will  ye  stand  before  his  face, 
Or  answer  for  his  injured  grace  7 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities ; 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 

Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord.  Waiu. 

^  ^  1  Sinners  teamed  and  entreated,  C.  M. 

1  QINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 
t3  His  mercy  speaks  to-day; 

He  calls  you,  by  his  sovereign  word. 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rou^h  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell ; 

Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell, 
Shi^t  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ] 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  eternal  wo ! 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live. 

Through  his  abounding  grace ; 
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His  mercy. will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 
He  pardons  like  a  God ;  . 
He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults, 

Through  a  Redeemer's  blood.  FawceiL 

222  Advice  to  YaiUh.    EccL  xiL  1, 7.  L.  M. 

1  "VTOW,  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
-lAI    Remember  your  Creator,  God ; 
Behold  the  months  come  hastening  on, 
When  you  shall  say — "  My  joys  are  gone." 

2  Behold,  the  aged  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again ; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain. 
Ascends  to  God ;  not  there  to  dwell, 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 

4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  thy  name 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove 

Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love.  Wait$, 

22o  7%e  Scoffer's  Mistake.  C.  IL 

1  XTE  scoffers,  your  expiring  breath 

J-  Consigns  your  souls  to  chains ; 
By  the  last  agonies  of  death 
Sent  down  to  fiercer  pains. 

2  When  iron  slumbers  bind  your  flesh, 

With  strange  surprise  you'll  find 
Immortal  vigor  spring  afresh, 
And  tortures  wake  the  mind. 

3  Then  you'll  confess  the  frightful  names 

Of  plagues  you  scorned  oefore. 
No  more  appear  like  idle  dreams, 
Like  foolish  tales  no  more. 

4  Then  will  you  curse  that  fatal  day, 

rWith  flames  upon  your  tongues,) 
When  you  exchanged  your  souls  away 

For  vanity  and  songs.  Watts. 
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^^4      Warning  to  the  Sinner.    EzeL  xziL  14  Tbl 

1  OINNER,  art  thou  still  secure? 
O  Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  Imnd  endure. 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 

2  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared ; 

Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow  I 
For  his  judgments  stand  prepared ; 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

3  At  his  presence,  nature  shakes ; 

Eartn,  afTrighted,  hastes  to  flee ; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax — 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  Who  his  Qoming  may  abide  ? 

You  that  glory  in  your  shame, 
Will  you  fina  a  place  to  hide. 

When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame  7 

6  Lord,  prepare  us,  by  thy  grace, 

For  that  day  when  thou  shalt  come ; 
Be  our  shield  and  hiding-place. 
And  receive  us,  ransomed,  home.  NewUm. 

225  The  Ark.  L  M. 

1  rpHE  deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  call, 

X  In  what  impetuous  streams  it  fell ! 
Swallowed  the  mountains  in  its  rage, 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  hell. 

2  How  dire  the  wreck !  how  loud  the  roar ! 

How  shrill  the  universal  cry 
Of  millions  in  the  last  despair, 
Re-echoed  from  the  lowering  sky. 

3  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint. 

Surrounded  with  the  chosen  few, 
Sat  in  his  ark  secLU*e  from  fear, 
And  sang  the  grace  that  steered  him  thropgh. 

4  So  I  may  sing,  in  Jesus  safe, 

While  storms  of  vengeance  round  me  fally 
Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fixed, 
Beyond  what  shakes  this  earthly  balL 

5  Enter  thine  ark,  while  patience  waits, 

Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat ; 
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Then  the  wide  flood,  which  buries  earth, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  a  fairer  seat. 

6  Nor  wreck,  nor  ruin,  there  is  seen ; 
There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rqljs ; 
But  the  bright  rainbow  round  the  throne 

Seals  endless  life  to  all  their  souls.  .    Doddridge. 

22Q  ^Where  their  uHtrm  dieth  fua.''  a  7. 

1  OINNER,  can  yon  slight  the  Saviour, 
O  Press  your  downward  way  to  hell. 
Sink  your  priceless  soul  for  ever. 

Where  the  lost  in  anguish  dwell  1 

2  Conscience  is  a  worm  undying, 

Guilt  an  everlasting  fire ; 
Hope,  its  blessed  beam  denying, 
Must  from  that  dark  world  retire. 

3  In  that  prison,  endless  moanings. 

Blasphemies,  and  madness  dwell ; 
Chains  of  darkness,  shrieks  and  groanings — 
This,  O  sinner,  this  is  hell.  B.  K  P.  (firig.) 

2X7  Power  of  the  Gospel    Rom.  i  10.  L.  M. 

1  TXT'^'^'^  ^^^^'  ^^^  dying  sinner  do, 

VV  That  seeks  relief  for  all  his  wo  ? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  conscience  find 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind  ? 

2  How  shall  we  have  our  crimes  forgiven. 
Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heaven! 
Can  souls  all  o'er  defiled  with  sin 

Make  their  own  powers  and  passions  clean  T 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh ; 
*Tis  there  that  power  and  glory  dwell, 
Which  save  rebellious  souls  from  helL 

4  This  is  the  pillar  of  our  hope, 
That  bears  our  fainting  spirits  up ; 

We  read  the  grace — we  trust  the  word, 

And  find  salvation  in  the  Lord.  Watte, 

22o  ReetoraHon  by  Christ  C.  M. 

1  TTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
XI  Our  sin — ^how  deep  it  stains ! 
35* 
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And  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  the  inviting  voice  of  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word — 
**  Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come. 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord" 

3  My  soul  obeys  th*  almighty  call. 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord, 
Oh  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood. 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

My  Jesus,  and  my  all.  Wmiis 
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Redeeming  Lorve.  7a» 


1  l^OW  begin  the  heavenly  theme- 
J-^   Sins  aloud  in  Jesus*  name ; 
Ye  who  nis  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove. 
Cancelled  oy  redeeming  love. 

3  Ye,  alas,  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  to  death  and  sin — 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove ; 
Stop,  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

4  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed. 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above — 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

5  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring. 
Strike  aloud  each  joyfiil  string ; 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above — 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 
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230  The  Ark.  &  M. 

1  /^H  cease,  my  wandering  souly 
V-r  On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 

Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Oh  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest; 
Thv  every  lonein^  satisfied — 
With  full  salvation  bless'd. 

2d  1  The  BUsHngB  of  the  Go9pel  L.  M. 

1  riiHE  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 

-L  Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live ; 
Dry  bones  are  raised,  and  clothed  afresh, 
And  hearts  of  stones  are  turned  to  flesh. 

2  Where  Satan  reigned,  in  shades  of  night. 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light ; 
Our  lusts  its  wondrous  power  controls. 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 

3  Lions,  and  beasts  of  saviise  name. 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  £amb ; 
While  the  wide  world  esteems  it  strange, 
Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change. 

4  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew. 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 

A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage.  WMts, 

232  The  GoMpel  prcdomed.  H.  M. 

1  TIRAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high, 

A   Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wide. 

While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 
Is  breathed  on  every  side ; 
Balmy  and  rich  the  odors  rise, 
And  fill  the  earth  and  reach  the  skies. 

2  Ten  thousand  dving  souls 

Its  influence  /eel,  and  live ; 
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Sweeter  than  vital  air  ( 

The  incense  they  receive ; 
They  breathe  anew,  and  rise  and  sing 
Jesus  the  Lord,  their  conquering  King. 

3      But  sinners  scorn  the  grace 

That  brings  salvation  nigh ; 
They  turn  away  their  face, 
And  faint,  and  fall,  and  dies' 
So  sad  a  doom,  ye  saints,  deplore, 
For  oh,  they  fall  to  rise  no  more.  Doddridge. 

233  Happp  Poverty.    Matt  v.  &  L.  M. 

1  XTE  humble  souls,  complain  no  more ; 

X.  Let  faith  survey  your  future  store; 
How  happy,  how  divinely  bless'd, 
•'  The  sacred  words  of  truth  attest 

2  In  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  your  lot,  your  hopes  deride : 
In  vain  they  boast  their  little  stores ; 
Trifles  are  theirs;  a  kingdom  yours :^^ 

3  A  kingdom  of  immense  delight, 
Where  health,  and  peace,  and  joy  unite ; 
Where  undeclining  pleasures  rise, 

And  every  wish  hatn  full  supplies. 

4  There  shall  your  eyes  with  rapture  view 
The  glorious  Friend  that  died  for  you ; 
That  died  to  ransom,  died  to  raise 

To  crowns  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

6  Jesus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer ; 
Reveal,  confirm  my  interest  there ; 
Whatever  my  humble  lot  below. 
This,  this  my  soul  desires  to  know. 

6  Oh«  let  me  hear  that  voice  divine 

*  Pronounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine : 

Enrolled  among  thy  happy  poor. 

My  largest  wishes  ask  no  more.  M^,  Sueie, 

234  The  FaUVtdnesM  t^  God.  C.  M. 

1  "DEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  themet 
X#  And  speak  some  boundless  thing — 
The  mighty  works  or  mightier  name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 
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5  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 

And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  Proclaim  "  Salvation  from  the  Lord, 
For  wretched,  dying  men ;" 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

6  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass, 

The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6  Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper  "  Thou  art  mine," 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

7  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice. 

And  think  my  heaven  secure ! 
I  trust  the  all-creating  voice. 
And  faith  desires  no  more.  Watu. 

^OO  Salvation  by  Grace,  S.  M, 

1  f^  RACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
vT  Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 

And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display. 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet. 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 

And  well  deserves  the  praise.  Doddridge. 
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^d\)        The  Glory  of  Redemption.    Isa.  xliv.  23.    C  M. 

1  Tjl ATHER,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines ! 
-T  How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 

Known  through  th^  earth  by  thousand  signs^ 
By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

2  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  justice  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms ; 

3  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone— 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

4  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name. 
And  try  their  choicest  strains, 

6  Ohy  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue.  Wstf*. 

^uJ  The  three  Mounts.  7fc 

1  TT7HEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 

VV  God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest — 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest. 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Hero  I  would  for  ever  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 

Lovely,  mournful  Calvary.  MimOgomerf. 
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S38  The  Blood  of  Christ    Rev.  L  5.  a^M. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

X   Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

8  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  po  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shsdl  be  till  I  die. 

6  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
rU  sing  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  faltering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  Cknoper. 

^U«7  Chfi$t  our  Light  and  SalvaHon.  &  M. 

1  TJOW  heavy  is  the  night 
XX  That  hanffs  upon  our  eyes. 
Till  Christ,  wiUi  his  reviving  light. 

Over  our  souls  arise ! 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  me  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But  in  his  righteousness  arrayed. 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways ; 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure, 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  a^ree 

To  hold  our  souls,  m  vain : 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free. 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

6  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 
To  bring  us  near  to  Uod ; 
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Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace. 
And  thine  atoning  blood.  Waiu^ 

24iO  Praise  for  Salvation,  d  M. 

1  SALVATION!  oh,  the  joyful  sound ! 
O  'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 

A  sovereij^  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation — let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.  WoUb. 

£41  God  glorified  in  the  Qotpd.  C.  IC. 

1  fllHE  Lord,  descending  from  above, 

X  Invites  his  children  near ; 
While  power  and  truth  and  boundless  love 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wondrous  frame, 

Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue ; 
A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  name, 
Beyond  whate'er  they  knew. 

3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines. 

Thy  wonders  here  we  trace ; 
Wisdom  through  all  the  mystery  shines. 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 

To  our  incarnate  God ; 
And  thy  revenging  justice  shows 
Its  honors  in  iiis  blood. 

5  But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  grace 

Our  warmer  thoughts  employs. 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  orighter  Wf^t 

And  more  exalts  our  joys.  Watu, 

24i2  The  FMMtmn  qfL^e.  C.  M. 

1  /^H,  what  amazing  words  of  grace 
v/  Are  in  the  gospel  found ! 
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Suited  to  every  sinner's  case. 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds. 

Your  every  burden  bring ; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 
A  deep  celestial  spring. 

3  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 

Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 
Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless.  Medley. 

243  The  Sotd.    Mark  viiL  86.  C.  M. 

1  TT7HAT  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price, 

VV   The  whole  creation  round — 
That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise, 
That  which  in  Christ  is  found  7 

2  The  soul  of  man — Jehovah*s  breath — 

That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife ; 
HeU  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death. 

Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life.  i 

8  God,  to  redeem  it,  did  not  spare 

His  well  beloved  Son ;  I 

Jesus,  to  save  it,  deigned  to  bear  I 

The  sins  of  all  in  one.  i 

4  And  is  this  treasure  borne  below,  j 

In  earthen  vessels  frail  7  | 

Can  none  its  utmost  value  know,  I 

Till  flesh  and  spirit  fail  7  ^                           i 

5  Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cross,  i 

That  knowledge  to  obtain — 
Not  by  the  soul's  eternal  loss. 

But  everlasting  gain.  Mtmtgtmery. 

Z4i4i  The  one  thing  needfvL  C.  M. 

1  "DELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 
X\  Of  mortals  here  below ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn, 

Its  sovereign  virtue  know 

2  More  needful  this  than  glittering  w^th, 

Or  aught  the  world  bestows ; 
Nor  reputation,  food,  or  health,  i 

Can  give  us  such  repose. 
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3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage. 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
'Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  the  awful  tomb. 

4  Oh  may  mv  heart,  by  srace  renewed. 

Be  my  Uedeemer's  throne ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued, 
His  government  to  own. 

5  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  love, 

Be  jomed  with  godly  fear ; 
And  all  my  conversation  prove 

My  heart  to  be  sincere.  F^wceiL 

2%0         Law  and  Grace.    Rom.  iiL  1&— 22L  C  Ms 

1  TTAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

V   On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean. 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouthfl^ 

Without  a  murmuring  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  lnw 

To  justify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace  1 

yb^ben  in  thy  name  we  trust. 
Our  faitfi  receives  a  righteousness 

That  makes  the  sinner  just  Waitt, 

246    ReoeptumoftheGospia.    1  Cor.  L  aa^  94.     CM. 

1  /CHRIST  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme; 
v^  The  mysteries  that  we  ^peak 

Are  scandal  in  the  Jew's  esteem* 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word ; 
The  V  see  Mfhat  wisdom,  power  and  love, 
Shine  in  their  dyii^  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath ; 
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But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death* 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 

And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain.  Wattt. 

X4n  The  Success  of  the  QospcL  L.  M. 

1  r^  RE  AT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great, 
vT  When  the  divine  disciples  met ; 
While  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gave  I 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save  I 
Furnished  their  tongues  with  wondrous  words 
Instead  <^  shields  and  spears  and  swords. 

3  Thus  armed,  he  sent  the  champions  forth, 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 
"Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause; 
Go,  spread  the  mystery  of  his  cross.'* 

4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war. 
Of  what  almighty  force  thev  are, 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low. 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subdued ; 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss. 

And  hates  the  doctrines  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  King  of  Grace,  my  heart  subdue ; 
I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too, 

A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 

And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word.  TTottf. 

£48  Sowing  the  Seed.  &  IL 

1  O  OW  in  the  morn  the  seed, 
1^  At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 

To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed. 
Broad-cast  it  round  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow, 

The  highway  furrows  stock ; 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 
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3  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive. 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

5  Then,  when  the  glorious  end. 

The  day  of  God,  is  come. 
The  aneel-reapers  shall  descend. 
And  heaven  shout — "  harvest  home.** 

249  The  Apostles'  Conrndssum.  Mark  xri^ld,  &c.    K  IC. 

1  "/^O,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord; 

VJ  «  Bid  the  wnoTe  earth  my  grace  receive : 
He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word, 
And  he  condemned  that  won't  believe. 

2  **  I  '11  make  your  great  commission  known ; 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true. 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done. 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  **  Go,  heal  the  sick ;  go,  raise  the  dead ; 

Go,  cast  out  devils  in  my  name : 
Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid. 

Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blaspheme. 

4  **  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end : 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

5  He  spake, — and  light  shone  round  his  head ; 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode ; 
They  to  the  farthest  nation  spread 

The  grace  of  their  ascended  God.  fTcffi. 

250  After  Sermon.  C.  IL 

1  "VrOW,  Lord,  the  gospel  seed  is  sown, 
-L^   Be  it  thy  servants'  care 

Thy  heavenly  blessing  to  bring  down, 
By  humble,  fervent  prayer. 

2  In  vain  we  plant,  without  thy  aid» 

And  water,  too,  in  vain ; 


The  Same.  C  M. 
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» 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  grace, 
Send  down  thy  heavenly  rain. 

S  Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  and  tongues 
Begin  this  song  divine —  * 
**  Thou,  Lord,  hast  given  the  rich  increase. 
And  be  the  glory  thine."  M^ppon. 

251 

1  f\  GOD,  by  whom  the  seed  is  giveoy 
yj  By  whom  the  harvest  blessM^ 

Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from  heaven. 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; 

2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plund'rers  of  the  air, 
The  sultry  suif  s  intenscr  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

8  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 
Do  thou  thy  grace  supply; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown. 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky.  JM«r. 

252  The  Same.  H.  M. 

1      (\^  ^^^^  h^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  down, 
\J  Thy  blessing.  Lord,  bestow ; 
The  power  is  thine  alone 
To  make  it  sprinff  and  grow : 
Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  rai«e, 
And  thou  alone  shalt  have  the  praise.         Newiom. 

£53  The  Same.  B.  7. 

1  (\F  thy  love  some  gracious  token 
yj  Grant  us.  Lord,  before  we  go; 
Bless  the  word  which  has  been  spoken. 

And  thy  saving  grace  bestow. 

2  Give  us  hearts  resolved,  believing; 

Plant  in  us  thy  holy  fear ; 
That,  with  joy  my  word  receiving, 
We  may  do,  as  well  as  hear.  Kdfy. 

86* 
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THE  SINNER. 
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Lost  State  of  Man.  a  M. 


1  A  H,  how  shall  fallen  man 
-^^  Be  just  before  his  God  T 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 

We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 
8  All-seeing,  powerful  God, 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  T 
Or  who  that  tries  th'  unequal  stiife. 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 
4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath. 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake  ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place. 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 
'5  Ah,  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 
None,  none  can  meet  him  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 

-cOO  The  Deceiifulne$s  of  Sin.  C.  IL 

^  S^  '^^  *  thousand  treacherous  arts 
^  To  practice  on  the  mind : 
With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 

The  affed  and  the  young ; 
And  while  the  heedless  wretch  believes, 
She  makes  his  fetters  strong. 

3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings. 

And  gives  a  fair  pretence  ; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things, 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair 

Grew  the  forbidden  food ; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there. 
And  tamted  all  her  blood.  ^^^ 
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^56  TheumUlyMind.  L.  IL 

1  liTAN  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires ; 
iyjL  He  bums  within  with  restless  fires ; 
Tossed  to  and  fro»  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind : 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  stilL 

3  So  when  a  ragins  fever  bums, 

We  shift  from  side  to  side,  by  turns ; 

And  'tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind. 

And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refined  WttUM. 

4^0  I  SatmCi  varioui  TemptaHiont,  C  IL 

1  T  HATE  the  tempter  and  his  charms; 
-L  I  hate  his  flattering  breath ; 

The  serpent  takes  a  ^ousand  forms. 
To  cheat  our  souls  to  death. 

2  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  dreams, 

Or  kills  with  slavish  fear ; 
And  holds  us  still  in  wide  extremes. 
Presumption  or  despair. 

3  Now  he  persuades  how  easy  *iis 

To  walk  ike  road  to  heaven  ; 
Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 
They  cannot  be  forgiven. 

4  He  bids  young  sinners  yet  forbear 

To  think  of  God  or  death  ; 
For  praying  and  devotion  are 
But  melancholy  breath. 

5  He  tells  the  aged  they  must  die,  i 

And  ^tis  too  late  to  pray; 
Jn  vain  for  mercy  runo  they  cry. 
Far  they  have  lost  their  day. 

6  Thus  he  supports  his  cmel  throne 

By  mischief  and  deceit ; 
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And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 
To  darkness  and  the  pit. 

7  Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power, 

Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And,  that  he  vex  the  earth  no  more, 

Confine  him  down  to  hell.  Watts. 

258  A  lAwing  and  a  Dead  Fakh.  C.  H. 

1  "MTISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heayen, 
J-VX  And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiyen. 
While  they  are  slayes  to  lust 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

8  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart, 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 
4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  heD 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 

In  the  decisive  hour. 
6  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 

For  his  own  holiness. 
6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free, 

He  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 

The  minister  of  sin.  Wattt. 

^bu  Time  and  Eternity.  C.  P.  M. 

1  T  O,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

-L^  'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 

Yet  how  insensible  I 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place. 

Or — shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtless  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
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Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late — 
Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judffe  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  teU  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here- 
with holy  trembling,  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure ; 
Thy  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill. 
And  suiTer  all  thy  righteous  will, 
And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then,  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love*  c  WtAy, 

^OU    Conviction  by  the  Law,    Rom.  viL  8,  fi.  CM. 

1  T  ORD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 
JLi  And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 

I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright; 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 

I  find  how  vile  I  am. 
8  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before. 

Till  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure. 

Is  thy  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

My  sins  revived  again ; 
I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
Ana  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath 

For  some  kind  power  to  save ; 
To  break  the  bonds  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave.  Watu, 
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£61  TheevU  Heart.    Matt  xv.  19.  a  M. 

1  A  STONISHED  and  distressed, 
JljL  I  turn  my  eyes  within ; 

My  heart  with  loads  of  guilt  oppressed. 
The  seat  of  every  sin. 

2  What  crowds  of  evil  thoughts. 

What  vile  affections  there ! 
Distrust,  presumption,  artful  guile. 
Pride,  envy,  slavish  fear. 

3  Almighty  King  of  saints, 

These  inward  foes  subdue ; 
Dispel  the  darkness  of  my  mind. 
And  all  my  powers  renew. 

4  This  done,  my  cheerful  voice 

Shall  loud  hosannas  raise ; 
My  soul  shall  glow  with  gratitude. 

My  lips  proclaim  thy  praise.  l\ipUidy. 

2Q2      The  Heart  of  Stone.    Ezek.  xjxfL  98.  L.  BL 

1  f\H  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
\J  To  take  this  stubborn  stone  away. 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine. 

2  The  rocks  can  rend,  the  earth  can  quake. 
The  seas  can  roar,  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
Dear  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt; 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line. 
And  nothing  move  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  power  divine  the  heart  can  move, 
And  melt  to  penitence  and  love : 
Spirit  of  grace,  the  work  is  thine ; 

On  move  and  melt  this  heart  of  mine.  Hart. 

263  Seeking  Rest  S.  M. 

1    A  ^ '  thither  should  I  ^o, 
JljL  Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint T 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show. 
And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 
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2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ah  r  why  do  I  delay  1 
He  calls  the  weary  sinnur  Aome, 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay ! 

3  What  worldly  tie  must  break? 

What  idol  yet  depart. 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart  1 

4  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show. 

Which  I  have  feared  to  see ; 
And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  thee. 

5  Oh  break  the  fatal  chain, 

And  all  mv  bonds  remove ; 
Nor  let  one  bosom  sin  remain. 

To  keep  me  from  thy  love.  .    c.  Weslef. 

2\)4i  Sey-righteoumess  insufficient,  Isa.  1. 10, 11.    L.  M. 

1  "T17HERE  are  the  mourners,"  saith  the  Lord; 

W  a  Who  swait  and  tremble  at  my  word, 
Who  walk  in  darkness  all  the  day  T 
Come,  make  my  name  your  trust  and  stay. 

2  "  No  works  nor  duties  of  your  own 
Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atone ; 
The  robes  that  nature  may  provide 
Will  not  your  least  pollutions  hide. 

3  "  The  softest  couch  that  nature  knows 
Can  give  the  conscience  no  repose : 
Look  to  my  righteousness  and  live ; 
Comfort  and  peace  Hre  mine  to  give. 

4  **  Ye  sons  of  pride,  that  kindle  coals 
With  your  own  hands,  to  warm  your  souls, 
Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  fire. 
Enjoy  the  sparks  that  ye  desire : 

5  **  This  is  your  portion  at  my  hands, 
Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  bands ; 
Ye  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow  there, 

In  death,  in  darkness,  and  despair.''  Wait$* 

4wDD        Light  danoning  on  the  convicted  SouL         S.  IL 

1  TMTY  former  hopes  are  fled, 
i-Vx  My  terror  now  begins ; 
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I  feely  alas>  that  I  am  dead 
In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah  whither  shaU  I  fly? 
I  hear  the  thunder  roar ; 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

8  When  I  review  my  ways, 
I  dread  impending  doom ; 
But  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
**  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.** 

4  I  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me, 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun. 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  'U  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run. 

And  watch  the  rising  day.  Cowper, 
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'^BekoHIamviU.''    JobxL4.  a  M. 


1  r\  LORD,  how  vile  am  I, 
\J  Unholy  and  unclean  ! 
How  can  Idare  to  venture  nigh 

With  such  a  load  of  sin  ? 

2  Is  this  polluted  heart 

A  dwelling  fit  for  thee  ? 
Swarming,  alas,  in  every  part, 
What  evils  do  I  see !        » 

8  If  I  attempt  to  pray. 

And  lisp  thy  noly  name. 
My  thoughts  are  hurried  soon  away. 
My  soul  is  put  to  shame. 

4  If  in  thy  word  I  look, 

Such  darkness  fills  my  mind, 
I  only  read  a  sealed  book, 
But  no  relief  can  find. 

5  And  must  I  then  indeed 

Sink  in  despair  and  die  ? 
Lord,  I  believe  that  thou  didst  bleed 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I. 
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6  Low  at  thy  feet  I  bow ; 
Oh  pity  and  forffive ; 
Here  will  I  lie  and  wait  till  thou 

Shalt  bid  me  rise  and  live.  NemUm, 


THE  SUPPLIANT. 

2&7  The  SuppliarU.  a  7. 

1  t"ESUS,  full  of  all  compassion, 

tJ   Hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Let  me  know  thv  great  salvation ; 
See,  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 

2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief» 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting — 
Send,  oh  send  me  quick  relief. 

8  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flyinff» 
But  to  him  who  comfort  gives  f 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying. 
But  to  him  who  ever  lives  1 

4  On  the  word  thy  blood  hath  sealed 

Hangs  my  everlasting  all ; 
Let  thy  arm  be  now  revealed. 
Stay,  oh  stay  me,  lest  I  falL 

5  Saved — the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story. 

All  enraptured  with  tny  love.  Turner. 

2uO  Ingratitude  of  the  sinful  Heart,  CM. 

1  A  ND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
-/a.  To  visit  sinful  worms 7 

Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand, 
In  all  her  winning  forms  f 

2  Surprising  grace ! — and  shall  my  heart 

Unmoved  and  cold  remain  7 
Has  this  hard  rock  no  tender  part  7 
Must  mercy  plead  in  vain  7 
37 
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8  Shall  Jesus  for  admittance  sue, 
His  charming  voice  unheard  1 
And  this  vile  heart,  his  rightful  due. 
Remain  for  ever  barred  t 

4  Tis  sin,  alas,  with  tyrant  power. 

The  lodffing  has  possessed ; 
And  crowds  of  traitors  bar  the  door 
Against  the  heavenly  guest 

5  Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depart ; 

Dear  Saviour,  enter  in ; 
And  guard  the  passage  to  my  heart. 

And  keep  out  every  sin.  Mr$.  SuOe. 

^U«7  Ingratitude  lamented.  8.  IL 

1  TS  this  the  kind  return, 
JL  Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe — 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love. 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  1 

a-  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  f 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we. 
And  Gk>d  as  strangely  kind  1 

8  On  us  he  bids  the  sun 

Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run. 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  The  brutes  obey  their  God, 

And  bow  their  necks  to  men ; 
But  we,  more  base,  more  brutish  things. 
Reject  his  easy  reign. 

5  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone. 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes ; 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall. 

Let  hourly  thanks  arise.  WaUt. 

2/0  The  Divine  Patience,  C.  M. 

1     A  ND  are  we,  wretches,  yet  alive? 
-^A.  And  do  we  yet  rebel ? 
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'Tis  boundless,  'tis  amazing  love 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell ! 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above, 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries — "  Forbear** — 

And  straight  the  thunder  stays ; 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath. 
And  weary  out  his  grace  7 

4  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command ; 

No  more  will  we  obey: 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  hand, 

And  drive  thy  foes  away.  liVktt$. 

^  /  1  Cor\fe8sion.  7a, 

1  SOVEREIGN  Ruler,  Lord  of  aD, 
l^  Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Hear,  oh  hear  the  sinner's  cry, 
Frown  not  lest  I  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men. 
Worst  of  rebels  I  have  been ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face, 
Trampled  on  thy  ricnest  grace. 

3  Justly  mi^ht  thy  vengeful  dart. 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ; 
Justly  mi^ht  thy  kindled  ire 
Blast  me  m  eternal  fire. 

4  But  with  thee  there 's  mercy  found, 
Balm  to  heal  my  every  wound ; 
Soothe,  oh  soothe  the  troubled  breast, 

Give  the  weary  wanderer  rest.  it^jfet, 

2i2  Review  of  the  PasL  CM. 

1  A  S  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays, 
-^^  Why  heaves  the  secret  sigh  7 — 
'TIS  that  I  mourn  departed  days. 

Still  unprepared  to  die. 

2  The  world  and  worldly  things  beloved, 

My  anxious  thoughts  employed ; 
And  time  unhallowed,  unimproved,  * 

Presents  a  fearful  void. 
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8  Yet,  O  mv  Saviour,  wild  despair 
Chase  from  my  laboring  breast ; 
Thy  grace  it  is  which  prompts  the  prayer. 
That  grace  can  do  the  rest 

4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  thine ; 
And  when  thy  sure  decree 
Bids  me  this  fleeting  breath  resign. 

Oh  speed  my  soiu  to  thee.  MidMeiatu 

^  t  O  In-dwelling  Sin  Lamented,  C.  IL 

1  TTjTITH  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

VV  Here  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base. 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 

8  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 
These  struggles  in  my  breast  T 
When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will. 
And  give  my  conscience  rest  1 

4  Break,  sovereign  grace,  oh  break  the  charm. 
And  set  the  captive  free : 
Reveal,  Almighty  God,  thy  arm. 

And  haste  to  rescue  me.  Stenmeu. 

27 4i  The  Contrite  H^arL  8.  IL 

1  T  ORD,  I  would  now  repent — 
J-i  With  all  my  idols  part, 
And  to  thy  gracious  eve  present 

A  humble,  contrite  heart : 

2  A  heart  with  grief  oppressed, 

For  having  grieved  my  God ; 
A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest 
Till  washed  in  Jesus'  blood. 

8  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
The  penitent  desire 
With  true  sincerity  of  wo 
My  aching  breast  inspire. 

4  With  softening  pity  look, 

And  melt  my  hardness  down ; 
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Strike,  with  thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone.  C.  Wetiey. 

275  The  PtnUenL  C.  H 

1  "pROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet, 
A    A  guilty  rebel  lies. 

And  upward  to  thy  mercy  seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe. 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

8  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 
To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed. 
No  blood  but  thou  hast  spilt 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord, 
And  all  my  sins  forgive ; 
Then  justice  will  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live.  SeeiuMir. 


Haiefulness  of  Situ  C.  IL 
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1  I^H,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  wo, 
yJ  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs  I 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  *Twas  for  mv  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life, 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

3  Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  Lord ; 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flesh 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood  ! 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer — they  shall  die ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  thinffs 
That  maae  my  Saviour  blee£ 

5  While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
111  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 
And  slay  the  murd'rers  too.  Wait9. 

37* 
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Xti  i  Cm\fe9non  and  Pardon.  S.  JL 

1  liJ'Y  sorrows,  like  a  flood, 
jJlJL  Impatient  of  restraint. 
Into  .thy  bosom,  O  my  God, 

Pour  out  a  long  complaint 

2  How  often  have  I  stood 

A  rebel  to  the  skies ! 
And  yet,  and  yet,  oh  matchless  grace. 
Thy  thunder  silent  lies. 

8  Overcome  by  dying  love. 
Here  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Submit  my  soul,  my  all,  to  thee 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  die. 

4  "  Rise,"  says  the  Saviour,  "  rise ; 

Behold  my  wounded  veins  I 
Here  flows  a  sacred  crimson  flood 
To  wash  away  thy  stains.'* 

5  See,  God  is  reconciled  I 

Behold  his  smiling  face  I 
Let  sinners  in  his  love  rejoice. 

And  sound  aloud  his  grace.  Htec 

XjyJ  The  ConirUe  Prayer,  &  H 

1  Tj^ATHER,  a  weary  heart 

J?   Hath  come  to  thee  for  peace ; 
The  world  hath  not  the  healing  art 
To  bid  its  troubles  cease ; 
y^  It  brings  before  thy  throne 
>       Its  weight  of  wo  and  care ; 
Do  thou  accept  its  pleading  tone— 
The  contrite  sinner's  prayer. 

2  Father — it  hath  rebelled, 

Hath  wandered  from  thy  path. 
Nor  heeded  when  the  thunder  swelled. 

The  tempest  of  thy  wrath ; 
But  now,  a  bruised  thinff, 

Neglected,  pale,  and  bare, 
Lo,  at  thy  footstool  it  doth  bring 

The  contrite  sinner's  prayer. 

8  Father,  it  bends  before 

Thy  throne  among  the  bless'd ; 
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Peace  to  the  wretched  heart  restore, 

Give  to  the  weary  rest : 
Through  Christ's  atonement  given, 

It  trusteth  yet  to  share 
l*he  glorious  heritage  of  heaven, 

By  lowly,  contrite  prayer* 

jlfr».  Eding^  0^^*) 

XJa  The  Rebel  eubdued  by  Mercy,  C.  P.  M. 

1  T  ORD,  to  thy  mercy  now  I  yield ; 

XJ  My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled. 

Surrenders  all  to  thee ; 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  1 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thy  own. 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
.  Released  from  Satan's  hard  command. 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand. 
To  tie  employed  by  thee. 

8  My  will  conformed  to  thine  would  move. 
On  thee  my  hope,  desire,  and  love, 

In  fixed  attention  join : 
My  hands,  my  eyes,  my  ears,  my  tongue. 
Have  Satan's  servants  been  too  long, 

But  now  they  shall  be  thine.  Newteni^ 

XO\)  Mercy  trnjiored,  C.  IL 

1  TiTERCY  alone  can  meet  my  case ; 
iWL  For  mercy,  Lord,  I  cry; 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 

In  mercy,  or  I  die. 

2  Save  me,  for  none  beside  can  save ; 

At  thy  command  I  tread. 
With  failing  step,  life's  stormy  wave ; 
The  wave  goes  o'er  my  head. 

8  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 
But  wilt  thou  leave  me  ?    No : 
I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
I  win  not  let  thee  go. 

4  StiU  sure  to  me  thy  promise  stands, 
And  ever  must  abide : 
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Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands. 
And  graven  on  thy  side. 

5  To  this,  this  only,  will  I  cleave ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  ana  I  believe : 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me. 

Sol  Prat/erfor  Spiritwd  Healing.  G.  IL 

1  PHYSICIAN  of  the  sin-sick  soul, 
JT  To  thee  I  bring  my  case ; 

My  raging  malady  control, 
And  heal  me  by  thy  grace. 

2  I  would  disclose  my  whole  complaint; 

But  where  shall  I  begin  T 
No  words  of  mine  can  fully  paint 
That  worst  distemper — sin. 

3  Pity  the  anguish  I  endure. 

And  save  by  power  divine ; 
For  never  can  I  find  a  cure 
From  any  hand  but  thine. 

4  Thou  great  Physician,  hear  my  cry, 

And  set  my  spirit  free ; 
Thou  wilt  not  let  the  sinner  die, 
Who  longs  to  live  to  thee.  Newtmt. 

282  The  Burden  of  Sin.  L.  M. 

1  /^H  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ! 
V/  Oh  that  1  could  at  last  submit. 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  me  down — 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet. 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find ; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart 

8  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 
I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within. 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee.  c  Wetk^. 

XoO        Pleading  in  the  Name  of  JeeuB. .  I.  M.   6  liaM. 

1  Tf'ATHER  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 
-T  Oh  hear  a  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
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Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above. 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty ; 
Oh  deign  to  hear  my  mournful  voice. 
And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice. 

2  I  urge  no  merit  of  my  own, 

Jfo  worth  to  claim  thy  gracious  smile ; 
No— when  I  bow  before  thy  throne. 

And  dare  converse  with  God  awhile. 
Thy  name,  bless'd  Jesus,  is  my  plea, 
The  dearest,  sweetest  name  to  me. 

8  Within  this  heart  of  mine  I  feel 

The  weight  of  sin's  oppressive  load : 

Oh  help  me,  or  I  sink  to  hell, 

Crusned  by  thy  arm,  avenging  God ; 

Where  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears. 

Or  beam  of  joy  my  bosom  cheers. 

4  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  powerful  arm 

Can  snatch  me  from  that  dread  abode ; 
Can  shield  me  from  th'  impending  harm, 

And  ease  me  of  my  heavy  load : 
One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  whole. 
And  soothe  the  anguish  of  my  souL 

5  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love. 

Then  hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above, 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty : 
Oh  listen  to  a  sufferer's  voice. 
And  make  this  bleeding  heart  rejoice.  RaJjUt. 

284  Pleading  for  Mercy.  CM. 

1  T  ORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 
-Li  And  knock  at  mercy's  door ; 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye. 

Thy  favor  we  implore. 

2  On  us  the  vast  extent  display 

Of  thy  forgiving  love ; 
Take  all  our  neinous  guilt  away. 
This  heavy  load  remove. 

3  'Tis  mercy — ^mercy  we  implore. 

Oh  may  thy  pity  move ; 
Thy  grace  is  an  exhaustless  store. 
And  thou  thyself  art  love. 
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4  Oh,  for  thine  own,  for  Jesus*  sake. 

Our  many  sins  forgive ; 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break. 
And  breaking,  soon  relieve. 

5  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend. 

And  thy  dominion  own ; 
Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 
To  re-possess  thy  throne. 


The  Resolve.    Esth.  iv.  16.  C.  M. 
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1  /^OME,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
v-/  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve — 
Come,  with  your  ^uilt  and  fear  oppress'd, 

And  make  this  last  resolve : 

2  I  '11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  'II  enter  in. 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne. 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

I  '11  tell  him  I  'm  a  wretch  undone, 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  I  '11  to  the  gracious  King  approach,  . 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives ; 
Perhaps  he  will  comifiand  my  touch — 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Pernaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray. 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away  I  know 

I  must  for  ever  die.  Jbneg^ 
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286  The  new  Birth,    John  iiL  7.  C.  P.  M. 

1     A  WAKED  by  Sinai's  awful  sound, 
2jL  My  soul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  found, 
And  knew  not  where  to  go : 
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My  hopes  were  by  that  precept  slain — 
The  sinner  must  be  born  again, 
Or  sink  to  endless  wo. 

2  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled. 
It  poured  its  curses  on  my  head, 

I  no  relief  could  find ; 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain — 
The  sinner  must  be  born  again — 

And  terror  filled  my  mind. 

8  Again  did  Sinai*s  thunders  roll. 
And  ffuilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast,  oppressive  load ; 
Alas,  I  read,  and  saw  it  plain — 
The  sinner  must  be  born  again. 

Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God. 

4  The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  vanquished  death  and  hell. 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare ; 
Yet,  when  I  found  this  truth  remain — 
The  sinner  must  be  born  again — 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

5  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay, 

The  gracious  Saviour  passed  that  way. 

And  felt  his  pity  move ; 
The  sinner  by  his  justice  slain. 
Now  by  his  grace  is  born  again. 

And  sings  redeeming  love.  Ocatm. 


A  Sinner  iubmUiing  to  Qod,  L.  M. 
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1  TTTEARY  of  struggling  with  my  pain, 

VV   Hopeless  to  burst  this  sinful  chain. 
At  length  I  give  the  contest  o'er. 
And  seek  to  free  myself  no  more. 

2  From  my  own  works  at  last  I  cease : 
God  that  creates  must  seal  my  peace ; 
Fruitless  my  toil,  and  vain  my  care. 
Unless  thy  sovereign  grace  I  share. 

8  Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  do  not  feel ; 
Nor  shall  I  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow. 
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4  Tis  thine  a  heart  c^  flesh  to  give ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive : 
Here  then  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal  is  thine. 

%fSO  Funih,  victorious.  8iu 

1  rpHE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 
X  And  trusts  in  his  crucified  God, 
His  pardon  at  once  he  receives — 

Redemption  in  full  throu^  his  blood. 
The  faith  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 

And  brings  such  salvation  as  this. 
Is  more  than  mere  fancy,  or  name — 
The  work  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. 

3  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell, 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair ; 
And,  what  is  still  stranger  to  tell — 

It  overcomes  heaven  by  prayer; 
Permits  a  vile  worm  of  the  dust 

With  God  to  commune  as  a  friend; 
His  promise  of  mercy  to  trust. 

And  look  for  his  love  to  the  end. 

8  It  says  to  the  mountains,  **  Depart," 

That  stand  between  God  and  the  soul ; 
It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart, 

The  wounded  in  spirit  makes  whole ; 
Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye 

Be  spotless  as  snow,  and  as  white ; 
And  raises  the  sinner  on  high, 

To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light  Smi, 

2o9  The  Phoriaee  and  the  Publican.    Luke  zviil  10^  ftc 

1  TOEHOLD  how  sinners  disagree, 
-D  The  Publican  and  Pharisee  I 
One  doth  his  righteousness  proclaim, 
The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 

2  This  man  at  humble  distance  stands. 
And  cries  for  grace  with  lifted  hands; 
That  boldly  rises  near  the  throne,  * 
And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 

8  The  Lord  their  different  language  know8» 
And  difierent  answers  he  bestows ; 
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The  humble  soul  with  grace  he  crowns, 
While  on  the  prottd  his  anger  frowns. 
4  Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be 
Joined  with  the  boasting  Pharisee; 
I  have  no  merits  of  my  own, 
But  plead  the  sufferings  of  thy  Son.  Wotft. 

XmfU  SelfrigJUeousness  renounced,  C  ]L 

1  TTOW  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay   - 
XX  In  bondage  and  distress ! 

I  toiled  the  precept  to  obey. 
But  toiled  without  success. 

2  Then,  all  my  servile  works  were  done 

A  righteousness  to  raise; 
Now,  £eely  chosen  in  the  Son, 

I  freely  choose  his  ways. 
8  To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfilled, 

And  hear  his  pardoning  voice. 
Will  change  a  sjave  into  a  child, 

And  duty  into  choice.  Cowper. 

^Sll  Sey-canaecration.  6.4. 

1  IMfY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
i-VX  Thou  Lamb  ot  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away; 
Oh  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  whoUy  thine. 

2  May  thv  rich  grace  impart 
Strengtn  to  my  fainting  heart,  '- )  • 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me,  t    * 

Oh  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be —  >^* 

A  living  fire.  - 

8      While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  ^    * 

And  griefs  around  me  spread,  ' 

Se  thou  my  guide ;  v  • 

Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Ihee  aside. 
38 
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4      When  ends  life's  transient  4reain, 
When  death's  cold,  mlloti  streanri 

Shall  o'er  me  roil ; 
Bless'd  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distress  remove; 
Oh. bear  me  safe  above*^ 

A  ransomed  soul.  J 

292  ^  Grace.  a  IL 

1  A  MAZING  ffrace,  (how  sweet  ithe  sounA) 
JlIl.  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  1 

I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  founds 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  lo  feaft 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed.    ^ 

8  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  smetss, 
I  have  already  come ; 
Bat  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus'fiu^ 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail. 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 

A  life  of  joy  and  peace.  Newiom. 

293  Joy  in  HeoMR.    Luke  zr.  7,  la  KM. 

1  T17HO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 

W  Through  all  the  courts  df  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prcxligal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born ! 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approi^ 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  anj^k  join  to  sing 

The  growing  empire  of  their  King.  Wtitti. 

294  Outward  Fornu  Vam.  a  IL. 

1  T  ONG  did  I  seem  to  serve  thee,  Loid, 
-"  With  unavailing  pain ; 
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Fasted,  and  prayed,  and  read  thy  ^rord, 
And  heard  it  preached  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  th'  assembly  join. 

Oft  near  thine  altar  drew ; 

A  form  of  godliness  was  mine. 

The  power  I  never  knew. 

Z  I  vested  in  the  outward  law. 
Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 
The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw 
And  height  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee  thus,  at  length  I  see 

I  vainly  toiled  and  strove ; 
For  what  are  outward  works  to  thee. 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  t 

5  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast. 

Of  m^ans  an  idol  made : 
The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost. 
The  substance  in  the  shade. 

6  NoW  on  thy  grace  I  build  my  hope, 

What  can  my  weakness  do  ? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

For  thou  must  make  it  new.  C.  Iferiey. 

X90  Fleeing  to  Christ  aa  a  Refuge.  CL  P.  IL 

I  ,f\  THOU  who  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith, 
Vr  Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death. 

That  casts  itself  on  thee  7 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  flv  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done 
--/'  And  suffered  once  for  me. 

3  SliMalp.the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 
~T^y;sp]^tless  righteousness  I  plead, 

'"And;ljbty  atoning  blood: 
lliy :1r%hteousness  my  robe  shall  be, 
Th^  m6rit  s^all  avail  for  me, 
And  Utihg  me  near  to  God. 

3  Then  sjHjlXffi  me  from  eternal  death, 
TheffoMt  of  adoption  breathe, 
.-.'   His  consolation  send : 
By  Him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
Ahd  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart—. 
\  - .  *iThy  Maker  is  thy  friend;^'-  .. 
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4  Then  will  the  king  of  terrors  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me. 

To  bid  me  come  away: 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things,         * 
Pll  mount,  I'll  fly,  with  eager  wings. 

To  everlasting  day.  TufUi^ 

^\)\}  8elf-righteousness  renounced.  I»  IL 

1  "VfO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
JlM   Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 

I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  sain,  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame. 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Oh  tnay  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands. 

By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done.       VTctti; 

iiai  Safety  at  the  Crost.  L.  M^ 

1  TTERE,  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God, 
-ti.  I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love ; 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 

Jesus — nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 

2  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  henc€f. 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 
Resolved,  for  that's  my  last  defence, .    *" 
'    If  I  must  perish,  here  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear ;        ^ 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  hepe, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim ; 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  Grod, 
And  my  best  honors  to  his  name.  Watu. 


SELF-DEDICATION.  449 

29o  TJie  Disciple  at  the  Cross,  S,  7. 

1  O  WEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blesaingy 
l3  Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing. 

From  the  sinner's  dying  friend. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station — 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Floating  in  his  languid  eye. 

3  Love  and  grief  mv  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I  bathe ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death.  Robinson. 

£99        F^saking  aU  for  Christ.    Mark  x.  28.  a  7. 

1  TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
tl  All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be :  ^ 

Perish  every  fond  ambition,  ; 

All  I  've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known — 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own ! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me— - 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 

And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 
Grod  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  ma- 
Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure ; 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain ; 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure^ 

With  thv  favor  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  thee  Abba,  Father, 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee ; 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 
38* 
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Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest 

Ohy  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 

Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 

5  Sod,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  t 

6  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  ^uide  thee  there. 
•    Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise.  Grmmt 
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1  T  ORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 

-^  Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Here,  Lord,  my  flesh,  my  soul,  my  all, 
I  yield  to  thee  beyond  recall ; 
Accept  thy  own,  so  long  withheld ; 
Accept  what  I  so  freely  y^eldi 

3  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

4  Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all ; 
Thine  will  I  live,  thine  will  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity. 

5  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perform : 
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Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend. 

And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend.  Dmrm. 

OUI  Gratitude  and  Mf-Consecration.  SL  M. 

1  TTOW  can  I  sink  ^ith  such  a  prop 
Jl  As  my  eternal  God, 

Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up. 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  T  ,. 

2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives. 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead  1 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  my  exalted  Head. 

8  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have. 
Shall  be  for  ever  thine ; 
Whatever  my  duty  bids  me  give. 
My  cheeiful  hands  resign. 

4  Yet,  if  I  might  make  some  reserve. 
And  duty  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  Grod  with  zeal  so  great, 

That  I  should  give  him  all.  W^U9. 

S\)2  CoveTtant  toitk  God.  L.  IL 

1  ^H  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
yj  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 

And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  mm  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
And  echo  through  his  courts  above. 

8  'Tis  done — ^the  great  transaction's  done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Glad  to  obey  the  call  divine. 

4  Now  rest — ^my  long-divided  heart — 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
From  all  my  idols  now  I  part. 
And  welcome  Jesus  to  my  breast. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow^ 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear.     Doddridge. 
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303  (M  thmg8  pa$9eS  moay.    dCor.  r.  17.  GL  IL 

1  T  ET  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue ; 
XJ  It  has  no  charms  &>r  me ; 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too. 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

9  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 
iHo  more  content  afford : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these. 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

5  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed, 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
When  Jesus  is  revealedi 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice ; 
I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracious  voice. 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart 

6  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone. 

And  wholly  live  to  thee ; 
But  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 
A  worthless  worm  like  me  ? 

0  Yes,  though  of  sinners  I'm  the  worst, 

I  cannot  doubt  thy  will ; 
For  if  thou  hadst  not  loved  me  first, 
I  had  refused  thee  still.  Nemum. 

304  The  New  Covenant  Seated.  C.  IL 

1  "  rpHE  promise  of  my  Fatlier's  love 

X    Shall  stand  for  ever  good,*' 

He  said — and  save  his  soul  to  death. 

And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

9  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

8  The  light,  and  strength,  and  pardoning  grace, 
And  gloiy  shall  be  mine : 
My  life  and  soul — my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  mv  own, 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 
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'Twas  purchased  with  a  dying  groan, 

And  ratified  in  death* 
5  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name, 

Who  blessed  us  in  his  will ; 
And  to  his  testament  of  love 

Made  his  own  life  the  seal.  Waiu. 

305  Self-Ckmsecration.  L.  M. 

1   ^H  sweetly  breathe  the  lyres  above, 
yj  When  angels  touch  the  quivering  string ; 
And  wake,  to  chant  ImmanuePs  love. 
Such  strains  as  angel  lips  can  sing. 

3  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  swell 

From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays ; 
When  pardoned  souls  their  raptured  tell, 
And  grateful,  hymn  Immanuel's  praise. 

3  Jesus — thy  name  our  souls  adore ; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  thine ; 
And  carnal  joys,  that  charmed  before. 
For  thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign. 

4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued. 

Accept  thy  offered  grace  to-day; 
Beneath  the  cross,  with  blood  beaewed. 
We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

5  In  thee  we  trust— on  thee  rely; 

Though  we  are  feeble,  thou  art  strong; 
Oh  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

To  join  the  bright  immortal  throne. 

ILPahner,  (on^.) 

306  Renouncing  the  World.  H.  M. 

1  /^OME,  my  fond  fluttering  heart, 
yy  Come,  struggle  to  be  free ; 
Thou  and  the  world  must  part, 

However  hard  it  be : 
My  trembling  spirit  owns  it  just. 
But  cleaves  yet  closer  to  the  dust 

2  Ye  tempting  sweets,  forbear. 

Ye  dearest  idols,  fall ; 
My  love  ye  must  not  share, 

Jesus  snail  have  it  all : 
*Ti8  bitter  pain,  'tis  cruel  smart, 
But  oh,  thou  must  consent,  my  heart. 


CHRI8TUN  EXPERIENCE. 

S      Ye  fair  onchaoting  throng. 

Ye  ffolden  dreams,,  farewell : 
Earth  nas  prevailed  too  longy 
And  now  I  break  the  speU: 
Ye  cherished  joys  of  early  years- 
Jesus,  forgive  these  parting  tears. 

4  Oh  may  I  feel  thy  worth, 

And  let  no  idol  dare, 
No  vanity  of  earth. 

With  thee,  my  Lord,  compare; 
Now  bid  all  worldly  joys  depart. 
And  reiga  supremely  in  my  neart.        Jm»  7«ylBr 

307  -  Seek  yc /r«l,-  &c.    MatL  vL  83L  a  It 

1  "VrOW  let  a  true  ambition  rise, 
J-^   And  ardor  fire  our  breast 

To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies. 
In  heavenly  glories  dressed. 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand 

A  radiant  crown  display, 
Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine. 
While  stars  and  suns  decay. 

5  Away,  each  groveling,  anxious  cajre, 

BeneatK  a  Christian's  thought ; 

Oh  spring  to  seize  immortal  joys, 

Wnich  your  Redeemer  bought. 

4  Ye  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm. 
The  glorious  prize  pursue ; 
Nor  fear  the  want  of  earthly  good. 

While  heaven  is  kept  in  view.  DodJbridge^ 

308  PmrHng  lottA  earthly  Joye.  L.  M* 

i  T  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away; 
A  Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind. 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair ; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song, 

Your  streams  had  e*en  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace. 

That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss; 
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Thai  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  seas. 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  my  eyes ; 
Oh  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies. 

6  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasures  roll : 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode^ 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  souL  Wttt9» 

309  Self-denial.    Lake  ix  23.  G  IL 

1  A  ND  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 
.'LjL  My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee T 

It  is  but  right,  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go— one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

8  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives, 
How  worthless  they  appear, 
Compared  with  thee,  supremely  good, 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

4  Saviour  of  souls,  could  I  from  thee 
A  single  smile  obtain. 
Though  destitute  of  all  things  eke, 

Vd  glory  in  my  gain.  BedAme. 

310  "  Without  God  in  the  toorW  C.  M. 

1  "VrO,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more, 
JAI  Who  grow  profanely  great, 
Though  they  increase  their  golden  store 

And  rise  to  wondrous  height 

2  They  taste  of  all  the  ioys  that  grow 

Upon  this  earthly  clod ; 
Well,  they  may  search  the  creature  through, 
For  they  have  ne'er  a  Gk>d. 

3  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too. 

And  think  your  life  your  own : 
But  death  comes  hastening  on  to  you. 
To  mow  your  glory  down. 
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4  Yes,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head, 

Away  your  spirit  flies, 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed, 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  Go  now  and  boast  of  all  your  stores. 

And  tell  how  bright  they  shine ; 
Your  heaps  of  glittering  dust  are  yours. 
And  my  Redeemer's  mine.  WdUm, 

311  The  happy  Choice,    Ruth  L 16.  7& 

1  "PEOPLE  of  the  livhig  God, 

Jtr  I  have  sought  the  world  around. 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 
Peace  apd  comfort  no  where  found : 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns — 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unbless'd ; 
Brethren,  wnere  your  altar  bums, 
Oh  receive  me  into  rest. 

2  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave ; 

Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 

Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 

Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore. 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 

Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 

Every  idol  I  resign.  Montgomenf, 

312  The  Pearl  of  great  Price.  C.  M. 

1  "^E  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu, 

X   A  nobler  choice  be  mine ;  . 
A  real  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 

2  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown. 

Oh  name  divinely  sweet ! 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone, 
Wealth,  honor,  pleasure  meet. 

3  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart. 

Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
Pd  ijasp  it  to  my  jovful  heart. 
And  oe  for  ever  bless'd. 

4  Dear  Sovereign  of  my  souPs  desires. 

Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  gift  that  love  inspires, 

And  bid  me  call  thee  mine.  Mrs.  SteOe. 
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313  Worldly  Allurements,  C.  M. 

1  TjrOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below ! 
JLl  How  false,  and  yet  how  fair ! 
Each  pleasure  has  its  poison  too, 

And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood — 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds. 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  1 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul's  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  conunand  my  heart  away 

From  all  created  good.  Wattg. 


314. 


Parting  with  earthly  Joys.  C  M. 


1 


MY  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight. 
And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 
Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet. 
And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love. 

Nor  seek  your  friendship  more 
The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  your  power. 

3  There 's  nothing  round  the  spacious  earth 

That  suits  my  large  desire ; 
To  boundless  joy,  and  solid  mirth. 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

4  Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood. 

From  sin  and  dross  refined. 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  God, 
Ana  fit  to  cheer  the  mind. 

5  Th'  almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere. 

The  glorious  and  the  great, 
39 
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Brings  his  own  all-sufficience  there. 
To  make  our  bliss  complete. 

6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  climb  the  heavenly  road ; 
There  sits  my  Saviour,  dressed  in  love» 
And  there  my  smiling  God.  WmMUi 

old  Looe  to  the  Redeemer,  8tak 

1  "^TY  gracious  Rede^ner  I  love, 
iyJL  His  praises  aloua  I'll  proclaim, 
And  join  with  the  armies  aoove, 

To  shout  his  adorable  name : 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine. 

Shall  be  my  eternal  employ; 
To  see  them  incessantly  sninc, 

My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 

2  He  freely  redeemed,  with  his  blood, 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell ; 
To  shine  with  the  angels  in  light, 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing. 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight. 

My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King. 

S  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 

Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey ; 
Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds, 

Ana  pass  in  a  moment  away ; 
The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows, 

Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine ; 
My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 

My  God,  my  R^eemer  is  mine.  JFhnoJk 

316  neeame.    John  xxi.  Ifi.  a  IL 

1  T\0  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lordt 
AJ  Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 

•.  And  turn  each  hateful  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul-? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 


LOVE.  4fiB 

8  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  my  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound, 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ] 

4  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thv  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  f 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Thou  kmow'st  I  love  thee,  gracious  Lord; 

But  oh,  I  long  to  soar^ 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 

And  learn  to  love  thee  more.  Doddridge. 

0  JL  /  The  presence  of  the  Comforter.  L.  M. 

1  Q1 URE  the  bless'd  Comforter  is  nigh ; 
O  'Tis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart : 
Else  would  my  hope  for  ever  die, 

And  every  cheering  ray  depart 

2  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires,  ^ 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
That  animates  these  strong  desires  t 

3  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say 

I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 
Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  t 

4  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love. 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart. 

Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above.       Mrs.  Steele. 


Religion  vain  withotU  Love,  1  Cor.  xiiL  1^^    I*  M. 
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1  TTAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
XX  And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use. 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 

To  feed  the  hungry— clothe  the  poor, 
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Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; — 

4  If  love  to  Grod  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  e*er  fulfill.  Wmtis. 

.319  Christ  a  King.  CM. 

1  /^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
VJ  And  joy  to  make  it  known  ; 

The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crowned 

Wkh  glories  all  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round. 
How  bright  these  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  power  and  boundless  grace 

In  him  unite  their  rays ; 
Ye  that  have  e'er  beheld  his  face, 
Can  ye  forbear  his  praise  ? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  beauties  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish  Uke  them  to  sing. 

5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 

I^rd,  teach  our  songs  to  rise ; 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain. 

And  bid  it  reach  the  skies.  jtfrt.  Sfeefe. 

Oi^y)  Confidence  in  the  Saviour.  C  IL 

1  riiHOU  lovely  source  of  true  delight, 

A  Whom  I  unseen  adore, 
Unvail  thy  beauties  to  my  sight. 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2  Thy  glories  o*er  creation  shines ; 

But  in  thy  sacred  word 
I  read,  in  fairer,  brighter  lines. 

My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 
8  'Tie  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop. 

And  sin  and  sorrow  rise, 
Thy  love  with  cheerful  beams  of  hope 

My  fainting  breast  supplies. 
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4  But  ah  1  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene 

Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain ; 
My  gloomy  fears  rise  dark  between 
And  I  again  complain. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light, 

Oh  come  with  blissful  ray. 
Break  radiant  through  the  shades  of  night, 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
But  the  full  fflories  of  thy  face 

Are  only  known  above.  Mr$.  Steele. 

O^  X  C&n\foTiB  under  Sorrows  and  Paine.         L.  M. 

1  ^VfOW  let  the  I^ord,  my  Saviour,  smile, 
-i-M  And  show  my  name  upon  his  heart ; 
I  would  forget  my  pains  awhile. 

And  in  the  pleasure  lose  the  smart. 

2  But  oh,  it  swells  my  sorrows  high, 

To  see  my  blessed  Jesus  frown ; 
My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die, 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  down. 

d  Yet  why,  my  soul,  why  these  complaints  t 
Still,  while  he  frowns,  his  mercies  move : 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears  his  saints. 
And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love. 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast ; 

His  book  of  life  contains  my  name ; 
I'd  rather  have  it  there  impressed, 
Than  in  the  bright  records  of  fame. 

5  When  the  last  fire  bums  all  thmgs  here, 

Those  letters  shall  securely  stand, 

And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  book  appear. 

Writ  by  th'  eternal  Father's  hand. 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  run, 

While  here  I  wait  my  Father's  will ; 
My  rising  and  my  setting  sun 

Roll  gently  up  and  down  the  hill.  WaUe. 

o2Z  Jeeue  precimte.    1  Pet  iL  7.  CM. 

I  "DLESS'D  Jesus,  when  my  soaring  thought! 
XJ  O'er  all  thy  graces  rove, 
39» 


462  CHRISTIAN  EXPERIENCE. 

How  is  my  soul  in  transport  lost — 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  love ! 

2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  my  ear, 

Like  thy  beloved  name ; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  my  wondering  eyes 

Unnumbered  blessings  see ; 
But  what  is  life,  with  all  its  bliss. 
If  once  compared  with  thee  t 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  7 

Search,  Lord — for  thou  canst  tell 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thus, 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 

5  No— thou  art  precious  to  my  heart — 

My  portion  and  my  joy : 
For  ever  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

6  When  nature  faints,  around  my  bed 

Let  thy  bright  glories  shine, 
And  death  shall  all  his  terrors  lose, 

In  raptures  so  divine.  Heginhoihmn, 

O^iJ     The  PresetUie  of  Christ  the  Life  of  the  8<mL  L.  M. 

1  TTOW  full  of  anguish  is  the  thought, 
XX  How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  heart. 
If  God  at  last,  my  Sovereign  Judge, 

Should  frown  and  bid  my  soul  "  Depart  1" 

2  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage. 

Where  shall  I  fly  but  to  thy  breast  ? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home ; 
For  I  have  learned  no  other  rest, 

3  I  cannot  live  contented  here 

Without  some  glimpses  of  thy  face ; 

And  heaven,  without  thy  presence  there, 

Will  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

4  When  earthly  cares  engross  the  day. 

And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  thee» 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

5  And  if  no  evening  visit's  paid  * 

Between  my  Saviour  and  my  soul, 
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How  dull  the  night ;  how  sad  the  shade ; 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roll  I 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  blood ; 
To  breathe,  when  vital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food.        Watt9» 

S24f  Love  to  God,  C.  M. 

1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
XI  Where  love  inspires  the  breast ; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas,  'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease : 
*Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings. 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay. 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away. 

To  see  our  smiling  God.  Wait$. 

o20  ''Patient  in  Trilndation.''  B.  6. 

1  TT7HEN  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 

VV    In  trial's  fearful  hour. 
Bow,  all  resigned,  beneath  his  rod. 

And  bless  his  sparing  power ; 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, 
A  fountain  m  the  wilderness. 

2  Oh,  to  be  brought  to  Jesus'  feet. 

Though  sorrows  fix  me  there. 
Is  still  a  privilege  most  sweet — 

'Tis  sweet  to  plead  in  prayer. 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  be, 
If  Christ  be  near,  and  smile  on  me. 

3  Then  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave, 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  be  he  who  smites  to  save, 
Who  heals  the  heart  he  breaks : 
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Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways, 
Whom  heaven  adores,  and  death  obeys. 

326  Submission.    Job  L  21.  CL  1£ 

1  "I^AKED,  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 
-i.^   And  crept  to  life  at  first. 

We  to  the  earth  return  again, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjojr. 

And  fondly  call  our  own. 
Are  but  short  favors  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  ^rave ; 
He  ffives — and  (blessed  De  his  name) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then. 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereim  will. 
And  every  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives. 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 

That  strikes  our  comforts  dead.  W^Us. 

o2fl  Confidence  in  God.  L,  M. 

1  TT7AIT,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will; 

VV    Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  stiU, 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise — 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknown. 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas. 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confess'd 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat ; 
And  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 
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S2o  The  Covenant  of  Mercy.  C.  M. 

1  "\TY  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 
-Lv-i.  Abides  for  ever  sure; 

AQd  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend. 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; — 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  covenant,  in  the  darkest  gloom, 

Shall  be  my  strength  and  stay; 
Shall  cheer  my  passage  to  the  tomb. 
And  guide  to  endless  day.  Doddridge. 

ij^^f  Happiness  in  God.  C.  M. 

1  TjlATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
-T    Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace 

Let  this  petition  rise : 

2  "  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  ihinc, 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 

And  crown  my  journey's  end."  Mrs,  Steele. 

330  "/It  is  the  Lord:'    1  Sam.  iii.  18.  C.  M. 

1  TT  is  the  Lord — enthroned  in  light, 
A  Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 

To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all — 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 
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.3  It  is  the  Lord — whose  matchless  skill 
Can  from  afflictions  raise 
Blessings,  eternity  to  fill 
With  ever-growing  praise. 

4  It  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  God, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name ; 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood. 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

5  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built. 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  t 
No — gracious  God— take  what  thou  wilt. 

To  thee  I  all  resign.  *    '     Greem, 

SSL  Submission  to  God.  (X  IL 

1  T\>TY  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name  I 
-i-^J-  Oh,  may  I  call  thee  mineT 

May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly: 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul. 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  1 

3  Whatever  thy  providence  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign ; 
For  thou  art  good  and  just  and  wise ; 
Oh  bend  my  will  to  thine. 

4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains. 

Oh  give  me  strength  to  bear ; 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns 

And  trust  his  tender  care.  j^s.  Siede. 

^oZ  Resignation,  C.  M. 

1  A  LL-WISE,  all-mighty,  and  all-good, 
-^^  In  thee  I  firmly  trust ;  • 

Thy  ways,  unknown,  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

2  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whate'er  I  have  I  owe, 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 
8  And  though  thy  wisdom  fakes  away, 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
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No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say — 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still." 

4  A  TOlgrim,  through  the  earth  I  roam, 

Of  nothing  long  possessed ; 
4.nd  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home. 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

5  Write  but  my  name  upon  the  roll 

Of  thy  redeemed  above, 
Then  with  my  heart,  and  strength,  and  soul, 
I'll  love  thee  for  thy  love.  Montgwnerf. 

333  The  Peace  of  Chd.    Pb.  Ixxxv.  a  CM. 

1  TTNITE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

U    In  silence  soft  and  sweet : 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard. 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For  lo,  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides, 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
But,  charmed  by  melody  divine. 

To  give  its  follies  o'er.  Doddridge. 

334  Rtfuge  in  Chd.  C.  M. 

1  T\EAR  refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
JL/  On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise — 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 

My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  neal ; 
Tlrj  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

8  But  oh,  when  sloomy  doubts  prevail, 
I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs,  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
Ana  aU  my  hopes  decline. 
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4  Yet,  gracious  God^  where  shall  I  flee  T 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still, 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will. 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet.  Mn.  Sieeie. 

Sou  Trusting  in  God  in  Affliction.  Job.  v.  6--8.    C.  M. 

1  "VyOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows, 
-L\   Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance ; 
Yet  we  are  born  to  cares  and  woes, 

A  sad  inheritance ! 

2  As  sparks  break  out  from  burning  coak. 

And  still  are  upwards  borne, 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  souls. 
And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 

3  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause, 

And  trust  his  promised  grace ; 
He  rules  me  by  his  well  known  laws 
Of  love  and  righteousness. 

4  Not  all  the  pains  that  e'er  I  bore 

Shall  spoil  my  future  peace  ; 
For  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more 

Than  what  my  Father  please.  Wmug. 

OOD  Assurance,    Jcr.  xxxL  3.        L.  M.  ftlino, 

1  TESUS,  I  know,  hath  died  for  me— 
«l  Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

And  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubts  and  anxious  fear — 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

2  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone; 
Thouffh  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead, 

And  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
Steadfast  on  this  my  soul  relies — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

8  Fixed  on  this  rock  will  I  remain, 

When  heart  shall  fail,  and  flesh  decay; — 
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A  rock  which  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away : 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love.  MoratriaiL 

33/  SainU  in  the  Hand  of  Christ.  John  x.  28,  29.    CM. 

1  TT^IRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 
-T    My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands. 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

d  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 
The  meanest  of  his  sheep ; 
All  that  his  heavenl  v  Father  gave. 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 
His  favorites  from  his  breast ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  for  ever  rest.  Waiu. 
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1  TTTHEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 

VV   And  faintinff  hope  almost  expires. 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  lift  my  eyes, 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 

And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die. 
Fixed  on  thy  everlasting  word — 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky  ? 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure : 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives; 
Here  I  may  build — and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Immovable  the  promise  stands : 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell. 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

6  Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose : 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 
Not  death  itself— that  last  of  foes — 

Shall  break  a  union  so  divine.  .  Mrs.  Stede. 

40 
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OoH  Divine  Support  and  Guidance,  I*  ML 

1  r\  THOU  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
«  \J  The  darkness  shineth  as  (he  light. 

Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee ; 
Oh  burst  these  bonds  and  set  it  free. 

2  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

3  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  wo, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 

4  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee ; 
Oh  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

5  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way. 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

Moranam. 

o4AJ  Hope  encouraged.    Pa.  zliL  &  a?.  4. 

1  r\  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  T 
\J  Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down? 
Let  thy  grief  be  turned  to  gladness, 

Bid  thy  restless  fears  begone ; 

*     Ix>ok  to  Jesus, 
And  confide  in  him  alone. 

2  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee, 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  never  will  forget  thee, 
But  will  break  the  power  of  sin : 

He  is  faithful— 
Thou  the  victory  shalt  win. 

3  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road, 
His  riffht  hand  shall  still  defend  thee^-* 
Guide  thee  to  his  bless'd  abode- 
Bring  thee,  ransomed, 
To  thy  home,  thy  heaven,  thy  God.        AtpeeTTi 
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341     Christ  our  Strength.    2  Cor.  ziL  7,  0,  la        L.  IC 

1  T  ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

JLi  **  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day  ;** 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 

AH  sufierings,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
While  nis  left  hand  my  head  sustains. 

3  I  dory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me ; 

When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong, 

Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song.       Wtuu. 

o42         Christian  Confidence.    2  Tim.  L  12.  C.  M. 

1  T  'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
A  Or  to  defend  his  cause — 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word. 

The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God — I  know  his  name —  .   ^ 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ;  \-  T 

Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame,  ^^^  ^ 

Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

8  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands ; 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I  've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face ; 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place  Waiti. 

«343  The  Fearftd  enamraged.  a  M. 

1  i^rVE  to  the  winds  thy  *fears, 
VJ  Hope  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms. 

He  gentlv  clears  thy  wav ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 
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3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  7 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 
And  every  care  begone. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not ; 

Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell 
Proclaim  God  sitteth  on  the  throne. 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

5  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 

To  choose  and  to  comn\and ; 
So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way 
How  wise ;  how  strong  his  hand.  Mormmmu 

t/44  Remember  me.  G.  IL 

1  f\  THOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
yj  I  lift  my  heart  to  thee ; 

In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  sad  and  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart, 
in  love  remember  me. 

8  ViThen  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way. 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee. 
Oh  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
For  good  remember  me. 

4  If,  for  thy  sake,  upon  my  name 

Shame  and  reproach  shall  be, 
I  'U  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
If  thou  remember  me. 

5  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
And,  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

I  wait  thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath- 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

t540  Strength  equal  to  the  day, 

1  TT7AIT,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord, 
VV   To  his  gracious  promise  flee, 
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Laying  hold  upon  his  word, 
"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

2  If  the  sorrows  of  my  case 

Seem  peculiar  still  to  me, 
God  has  promised  needful  grace, 
"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief, 

In  succession  I  may  see ; 
Daily  this  is  my  relief, 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

4  Rock  of  Ages,  I'm  secure. 

With  thy  promise  full  and  free, 
Faithful,  positive,  and  sure — 

"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

346  <*3fy  Redeemer  livetL''  C.  IL 

1  T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
J.  And  ever  pleads  for  me : 
Salvation  to  his  saints  he  gives. 

And  life  and  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head ; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed. 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  will  perform  the  work  begun ; 

He  wul  his  own  defend ; 
Will  give  me  strength  my  course  to  run. 
And  love  me  to  me  end. 

4  Lord,  I  believe,  and  rest  secure 

In  confidence  divine ; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  eyer  sure. 
And  all  thou  art  is  mine.  C.  Weffey. 

t54  /  On^/idenee  in  preserving  Oraee.  Bu, 

1    A    DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 
-tJL  0(  covenant  mercy  I  sing ; 
Nor  fear,  with  thy  righteousness  on, 
My  person  and  ofTrings  to  bring : 
The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do; 
My  Saviour's  obedieuce  and  blood 
Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view. 
40* 
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%  Tie  work  which  his  goodoKs  began. 

The  arm  of  his  strength  wiQ  complete-; 
ffis  promise  is  Yea  and  Amen» 

And  never  was  forfeited  yet : 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  are  now. 

Not  all  things  below  or  above 
Can  make  him  his  purpose  forego. 

Or  sever  my  soul  from  his  love. 

3  My  name  from  the  palms  of  his  hands 

Eternity  will  not  erase ; 
Impressed  on  his  heart  it  remains, 

In  marks  of  indelible  grace : 
Yes— I  to  the  end  shall  endure. 

As  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  happy,  but  not  more  secure. 

The  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 

348  Ddight  tn  God.  a  M . 

1  f\  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  thee, 
V/  And  on  thy  care  depend ; 

To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulbess  is  the  same ; 
May  1  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name. 

3  Oh  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith 

To  look  within  the  vail. 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith. 
Whose  word  can  never  fail. 

4  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ; 

I  triumph  and  adore ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 

To  love  and  praise  thee  more.  J^i«ML 

04"  Prayer  for  spiritual  Strength.  7. «. 

1  "VpSAR  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand, 
-L^   In  sore  temptation's  hour ; 
Save  me  with  thv  outstretched  hand. 

And  show  forth  all  thy  power ; 
Oh  be  mindful  of  thy  word ; 

All-sufficient  grace  bestow ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  never  let  me  go. 
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2  Give  me,  Lord,  a  holy  fear 

And  fix  it  in  my  heart ; 
That  I  may  from  evil  near 

With  timely  care  depart : 
Sin  be  more  than  hell  abhorred. 

Faith  resist  the  tyrant  foe ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

3  Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast. 

Or  from  my  Saviour  stray ; 
Thou  art  my  support  and  rest, 

My  true  and  living  way ; 
My  exceeding  great  reward, 

Mine  above,  and  mine  below ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go.  C.  Wukg, 

350  Fear  not.  C.  M. 

1  TTE  trembling  souls,  dismiss  yonr  fears; 

X    Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 
Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows 
In  one  continued  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

God  will  these  powers  restrain ; 
His  mighty  arm  tneir  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  efforts  vain. 

8  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good ; 
He  will  for  his  provide. 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  Fear  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake. 

Or  leave  his  work  undone ; 
He's  faithful  to  his  promises. 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

5  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Or  death's  tremendous  sting : 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve, 
To  endless  glory  bring. 

6  You  in  his  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 

May  confidently  trust ; 
His  wisdom  guides,  his  power  protects. 
His  grace  rewards  the  just  BeMfrnt, 
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315    ^'CMiingQU  your  care;' &A:.    1  Pet  v.  7.       a  IL 

1  TTOW  gentle  God's  commands ! 
-U  How  kind  his  precepts  are ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  powerful  sway 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up,   " 
Will  guide  his  children  well. 

S  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Ftess  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved. 
Renewed  from  day  to  dav; 
Pll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  near  a  song  away.  JhUrUge. 

3u2  Prayer  for  Submiisum.  C  IL 

1  Ci  LORD,  my  best  desire  fulfill, 
v/  And  help  me  to  resign 

Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  T 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  t 

3  No,  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  Uiee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld. 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 

Shall  I  resist  them  both — 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth  t 

5  But  ah,  my  inward  spirit  crie»— 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  vails  my  skies 

Will  drive  these  thoughts  away.  Cowptt^ 
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353  «"  Trust  ye  in  the  LordT  Lnu  zzvL  4.  CM. 

1  T17HEN  grief  and  anguish  jpress  me  down* 

VV    And  hope  and  comfort  nee, 
I  clinff,  bless'd  Saviour,  to  thy  throne, 
And  stay  my  heart  on  thee. 

2  When  clouds  of  dark  temptation  rise. 

And  pour  their  wrath  on  me, 
To  thee,  for  aid,  I  turn  my  eyes, 
And  fix  my  trust  on  thee. 

3  When  death  invades  my  peaceful  home. 

The  sundered  ties  shall  be 

A  closer  bond,  in  time  to  come. 

To  bind  my  heart  to  thee. 

4  Lord — "  not  my  wiD,  but  thine  be  done  :** 

My  soul,  from  fear  set  free, 
Her  faith  shall  anchor  at  thy  throne. 
And  trust  alone  in  thee.  B.  EL  P.  (orig.) 

354  •«  What  Shan  Irenderr    Pa  cxvi  13.         CM. 

1  II^OR  mercies  countless  as  the  sands, 
-T    Which  daily  I  receive 

From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands. 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  7 

2  Alas  I  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 

What  can  I  bring  him  forth  7 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin^ 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  PU  make 

For  all  he  has  bestowed — 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I'll  take. 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me. 

So  wretched  and  so  poor. 
Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea. 
And  ask  him  still  for  more.  NemUm. 

OUO  Everlasting  Praise.  G.  M. 

1  T^ES— I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God, 
X    Through  all  mv  mortal  days. 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 
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2  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God ; 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song, 

Though  death  will  close  my  eyes : 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4  There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise 

Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angePs  tongue. 

And  an  eternal  day  HeginboihaML 

356  •«  The  good  Shepherd.'' '  C.  IL 

1  riiO  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 
X  '  A  grateful  song  TU  raise ; 
Oh  let  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock 
Attempt  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  But  oh,  what  mortal  tongue  can  speak 
A.  subject  so  divine, 
Do  justice  to  so  vast  a  theme, 
And  praise  a  love  like  thine  7 

3  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope  I  owe 

To  this  amazing  love ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  here. 
And  nobler  bliss  above. 

4  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies. 

With  sin  and  grief  oppressed ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fears, 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest. 

5  Nay,  should  I  walk  through  death's  dark  vale 

With  double  horrors  spread, 
Thy  rod  would  guide  my  doubtful  steps. 
And  guard  my  drooping  head. 

6  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd — led  by  thee. 

No  evil  shall  I  fear ; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  above. 
And  praise  thee  better  there.  Hegmboiham. 

fjD  i  Sickness  and  Recovery,  C.  M. 

1  TM[Y  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
4jA  The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
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Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  1 

2  Thy  arm  of  everlasting  love 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain. 
When  life  was  hoverins  o'er  the  grave 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3  Calmly  I  bowed  mv  fainting  head 

On  thy  dear  faithful  breast ; 
Pleased  to  obey  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

4  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God, 

Did  I  my  all  resign ; 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave 

At  thy  command  I  come ; 
Nor  will  I  urge  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  nome. 

6  Where  thou  appointest  my  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life. 
And  eartn  is  heaven  with  thee.         DodirUge. 

SuS  The  TribuU  of  Cfraiitude.  C.  IL 

1  "D  RIGHT  source  of  everlasting  love, 
JJ  To  thee  our  souls  we  raise ; 

And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  life 

With  every  cheering  ray. 
And  still  restrains  the  rising  tear. 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  When,  sunk  in  guilt,  our  souls  approached 

The  borders  of  despair. 
Thy  ffrace,  through  Jesus'  blood,  proclaimed 
A  n-ee  salvation  near. 

4  What  shall  we  render,  bounteous  Lord, 

For  all  the  srace  we  see  T 
Alas,  the  goodness  we  can  yield 
Estendeth  not  to  thee. 

5  To  tents  of  wo,  to  beds  of  pain. 

We  cheerfully  repair ; 
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And,  with  the  gift  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  sufferer's  care. 

6  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy; 
The  orphan's  tear  be  dry ; 
The  sinner  hear  the  call  of  love, 

And  find  a  Saviour  nigh.  Bodau 

359       Sin  and  Darkness  deplored,    P&  IL  12.        CM. 

1  f\li  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
vy  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

Tnat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  1 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ; 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast* 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God- 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.  Camper. 

3\)\J  The  Believer  in  Darkness.  7^ 

1  PINCE  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 
v-r  Firj[nly  fixed,  no  more  to  move ; 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  sons. 

Then  my  soul  was  filled  with  love : 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days, 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

S  Little,  then,  mvself  I  knew, 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power ; 
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Now  I  feel  my  ^ins  anew, 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour. 
Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  flight, 
Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 

8  Saviour,  shine  and  cheer  my  soul ; 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive; 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole, 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive ; 
Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free, 
Let  me  alive  alone  to  thee.  Newton. 

00  X  Mourning  over  Declension,  C.  IL 

1  TT7HY  is  my  heart  so  far  from  ihee, 

VV   My  God,  my  chief  delight  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
W  ith  thee — no  more  by  night  f 

2  Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  T 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ? 

3  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savor  of  thy  grace. 
My  heart  presumes  I  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art. 

With  fair  deceitful  charms, 
Intrude  into  my  thoughtless  heart. 
And  thrust  me  from  thy  arms. 

6  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul 

That  I  should  leave  thee  so ; 
Where  will  those  wild  afiections  roll 
That  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 

7  Sin's  promised  joys  are  turned  to  pain. 

And  I  am  drown'd  in  grief; 
But  my  dear  Lord  returns  again. 
He  flies  to  my  relief. 

8  Seizing  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise. 

He  draws  with  loving  bands ; 
41 
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Divine  compassion  in  his  eyes. 
And  pardon  in  his  hands. 

9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 
In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 

10  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul. 

My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast  WoOtu 

S\)2      **Will  fft  also  go  away  T    John  vL  67.         C  M. 

1  TTTHEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 

VV   (Alas,  what  numbers  do !) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say — 
**  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  ?' 

2  Ah,  Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine. 

Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline. 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 

3  Yet  thou  alone  hast  power,  I  know. 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me ; 
To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go. 
If  I  should  turn  from  thee  ? 

4  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest. 

And  bid  m  v  fears  depart ; 
No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  bless'd. 
And  satisfy  my  heart 

5  What  anguish  has  that  question  stirred— 

"And  wilt  thou  also  coT 
Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 

I  humbly  answer — no.  Newtmu 

OUc5  Prayer  for  Divine  Light,  7fr 

1  f\il  reveal  thy  lovely  face ; 

yj  Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers ; 
Gasps  my  fainting  soul  for  grace. 
As  a  thirsty  land  for  showers ; 
Haste,  my  Lord,  no  more  delay ; 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 

Unaccompanied  by  thee : 
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Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  thou  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine ; 

Scatter  aM  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.  C.  Wedef. 

004  The  Smile  of  the  Saviour  withdrawn,         H.  M. 

1  TT7HERE  is  the  Saviour  now, 

W    Whose  smiles  1  once  possessed  ? 
Till  he  return,  I  bow. 
By  heaviest  grief  oppressed ; 
My  days  of  happmess  are  gone, 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

2  Where  can  the  mourner  go 

And  tell  his  tale  of  grief? 
Ah,  who  can  soothe  his  wo. 

And  give  him  sweet  relief? 
What  balm  can  heal  the  wounded  breast. 
And  give  the  troubled  conscience  rest? 

3  Thou,  Jesus,  canst  impart. 

By  thy  long  wished  return, 
Ease  to  this  wounded  heart, 

And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee, 
And  I  rejoice,  my  Lord,  in  thee.  R^fflei. 

dOO  Hope  in  God.    Ps.  bExviL  7.  8ta. 

1  T71NC0MPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress, 
JlJ  Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 

I  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  face. 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine : 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  thy  feet  with  my  load ; 
All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song. 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  Grod. 

2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease ; 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply. 

And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace— 

The  rock  that  is  higher  than  I : 
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Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art ; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tower : 
Oh  visit  and  gladden  my  heart ; 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  thy  power*  Tefhtd^ 

«300  Supplicatum.  C.  IL 

1  TTEAR,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moan, 
XX  To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighsr ; 

When  will  the  mournful  night  be  gone. 
And  when  my  joys  arise  ? 

2  My  God ! — Oh  could  I  make  the  claiiiv— 

My  Father  and  my  Friend — 

And  call  thee  mine  by  every  name 

On  which  thy  saints  depend — ', 

3  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat : 
Nor  should  my  humble  hope  remove^ 
Nor  leave  tJiy  mercy-seat. 

4  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns, 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 
Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Oh  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease. 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise. 

And  bless  the  healing  rays ; 
And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sighs. 

To  songs  of  sacred  praise.  Jlfrj;  Siede. 

00  I  Prayer  of  the  Penitent.  7.  flL 

1  TESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 

tJ   Call  back  a  wana'ring  sheep ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain  like  Peter  weep ; 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored, 

And  to  me  thy  mercy  shown ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above. 

Repentance  to  impart, 
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Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love. 

The  humble,  contrite  heart : 
This  I  should  have  long  implored, 

For  thou  all  my  sin  hast  known ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stona 

3  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die ; 
Life  and  happiness  and  love 

Fall  from  thy  gracious  eve : 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

Let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down ; 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stoift.  C.  TT^tley. 

OUO  Tke  Back9lider  peniteni.  C.  M. 

1  f\  THOU  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
yj  Contrition's  humble  sigh. 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 

Prom  sorrow's  weeping  eye— 

2  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  T 
Hast  thou  not  said — Return  ? 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
Oh  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Oh  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 

A  taste  of  joys  divine.  Mrs.  Steele. 

uO  9  ITie  Long'Suffering  of  God.  7fr 

1  TiEPTH  of  mercy !— can  there  be 
JL'  Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear— 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  T 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hear  his  gracious  calls ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

41* 
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3  Lo»  I  camber  still  the  ground, 
Lo»  an  advocate  is  found ! 
There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands. 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands. 

4  Lord,  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament. 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore,     » 

Weep,  beUeve,  and  sm  no  more.  a  VTesby. 

3/0  The  BackMlider penitent        L  1£     eiineaL 

1  TTTEARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

W    And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  beneath  the  rod ; 

With  trembling  hope  my  guilt  I  mourn: 
I  have  an  advocate  aoove ; 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  pardoning  ffrace — 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin. 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face ; 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  stilL 

3  Oh  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart 

That  trembles  at  th'  approach  of  sin; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 

Implant  and  root  it  deep  within, 
That!  may  dread  thy  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  thee  more.  C.  Wedef. 
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1  TTOW  oft,  alas,  this  wretched  heart 
-EX  Has  wandered  from  the  Lord ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart. 

Forgetful  of  his  word ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls — "  Return  ;•• 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
Oh  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3  And  canst  thou — ^wilt  thou  yet  forgive. 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  T 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 
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4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious — how  divine  I 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
A  heart  so  vile  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love — so  free,  so  sweet- 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
Oh  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet. 

And  let  me  rove  no  more.  Mrt.  SUede. 

«5  I  /w  Repentance.  I*  IL 

1  A  H,  wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  hearty 
-tJL  That  can  from  Jesus  thus  depjirt ; 
Thus  fond  of  trifles  vainly  rove. 
Forgetful  of  a  Saviour's  love ! 

2  Jesus,  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And  at  thy  feet  repenting  mourn : 
There  let  me  view  thy  pardoning  love, 
And  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 

3  Oh  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control, 
Bind  every  passion  of  my  soul ; 
Bid  every  vain  desire  depart. 

And  dwell  for  ever  in  my  heart  Mn*  Stmlet 

ijl  S  Peace  restored.  C.  M. 

1  i^H  speak  that  gracious  word  again, 
vy  And  cheer  my  broken  heart ; 

No  voice  but  thine  can  soothe  my  pain. 
Or  bid  my  fears  depart, 

2  And  canst  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  own 

A  wretch  so  vile  as  I  ? 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  tlirone. 
And  Abba,  Father,  cry? 

3  Oh  then  let  saints  and  angels  join, 

An4  help  me  to  proclaim 
The  grace  that  healed  a  soul  like  mine. 
And  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

4  My  Saviour  by  his  powerful  word 

Has  turned  my  nij^ht  to  day. 
And  his  salvation's  joy  restored. 
Which  I  had  sinned  away. 

5  Deal*  Lotd,  I  wander  and  adore ; 

Thy  grace  is  tXL  divine: 
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Oh  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  more 
Against  such  love  as  thine. 

tj  I  4  Sdf'ExaminaiiM. 

1  A  ND  what  am  I  ? — My  soul,  awake, 
•^lJL  And  an  impartial  survey  take : 
Does  no  dark  sign,  no  ground  of  fear, 
In  practice  or  in  heart  appear  T 

2  What  image  does  my  spirit  bear  T 
Is  Jesus  formed  and  living  there  f 
Say — do  his  lineaments  divine 
In  thought  and  word  and  action  shine  f 

3  Searcher  of  "hearts,  oh  search  me  still ; 
The  secrets  of  my  soul  reveal ; 
My  fears  remove — let  me  appear 
To  God  and  my  own  conscience  clear. 

4  May  I  at  that  bless'd  world  arrive. 
Where  Christ  through  all  my  soul  shall  live. 
And  give  full  proof  that  he  is  there. 
Without  one  gloomy  doubt  or  fear. 

OJO  The  Ckmtrite  Heart    Isa.  IviL  15.  CL  IL 

1  rpiHE  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

X    On  contrite  hearts  bestow ; 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine 
A  contrite  heart  or  no  ? 

2  My  best  desires  are  faint  and  few, 

I  fain  would  strive  for  more ; 
But  when  I  cry — "  Mv  strength  renew,** 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

3  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know, 

And  love  thy  house  of  prayer ; 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go. 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

4  Oh  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache ; 

Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break — 

And  heal  it,  if  it  be.  Cowper, 

376  Address  to  the  Judge  ofaU.  C.  P.  M. 

1  TT7HEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judee,  shalt  come 
VV    To  bring  thy  ransomed  people  home. 
Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
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Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  foimd  at  thy  right  hand  T 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now. 

Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all : 
But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought — 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 
8  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thv  grace ; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place. 

In  this  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice  oh  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear ; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 
4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 

Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound. 

To  see  thy  smiling  face : 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I  '11  sing. 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

oTl  Hope  and  Solicitude.  C.  IL 

1  liJ'Y  soul  would  fain  indulge  a  hope 
-LVA  To  reach  the  heaven^  shore ; 
And,  when  I  drop  this  dying  flesh, 

That  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

2  I  hope  to  hear  and  join  the  song 

Tnat  saints  and  angels  raise ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  roll. 
To  sing  eternal  praise. 

3  But  oh — this  dreadful  heart  of  sin  I 

It  may  deceive  me  still ; 
And  while  I  look  for  joys  above. 
May  plunge  me  down  to  hell. 

4  The  scene  must  then  for  ever  close. 

Probation  at  an  end ; 
No  gospel  grace  can  reach  me  there. 
No  pardon  there  descend. 

5  Come,  then,  O  blessed  Jesus,  come. 

To  me  thy  Spirit  give ; 
Shine  through  a  dark,  benighted  soul, 
And  bid  a  sinner  live.  BUwttd, 
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3/8  The  PUgrim's  Smig.  7.  & 

1  "O ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
XV  Thy  belter  portion  trace ; 

Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place: 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun — 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source ; 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode. 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn ; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  the  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given ; 
All  your  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven.  CmmidL 
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1  TT7HEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

VV   To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  mv  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall. 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  w*ave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast.  Watti. 
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tTOU  Denting  to  Depart,  7. 6L 

1  TTAPPY  who  in  Jesus  live ; 

-CL  But  happier  far  are  ihey 
Who  to  Goa  their  spirits  give, 

And  flee  from  earth  away : 
Yet,  if  so  thy  will  ordain, 

We  'II  pursue  this  toilsome  road, 
Cheerful  m  the  flesh  remain. 

And  meekly  bear  the  load. 

2  To  thy  wise  and  gracious  will 

We  quietly  submit ; 
Waiting  for  redemption  still. 

But  waiting  at  thy  feet : 
When  thou  wilt  the  blessing  give, 

Call  us  up  thy  face  to  see ; 
Only  let  thy  servants  live, 

And  let  us  die — to  thee.  c.  TTeifey. 

Ool  OnuoUuion  in  the  Thought  of  (ML  C.  M. 

1  rriHY  gracious  presence,  O  my  God, 

X  My  every  wisn  contains ; 
With  this,  beneath  afl[Iiction's  load. 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

2  This  can  my  every  care  control. 

Gild  each  dark  scene  with  liffht ; 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul; 
Without  it  all  is  night. 

3  Oh  happy  scenes  of  pure  delight. 

Where  thy  full  beams  impart 
Unclouded  beauty  to  the  sight, 
And  rapture  to  the  heart 

4  Her  part  in  those  fair  realms  of  bliss 

My  spirit  longs  to  know ; 
My  wisnes  terminate  in  this, 
rfor  can  they  rest  below. 

5  Lord,  shall  these  breathings  of  my  heart 

Aspire  in  vain  to  thee  T 
Confirm  my  hope  that  where  thou  art 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 

6  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 

The  darksome  hours  away. 
And  rise,  on  faith's  expanded  wing, 
To  everlasting  day.  Jifrt.  sutU. 
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oS2     The  Sight  of  God  and  Christ  in  Heaven.        I^  K. 

1  TiESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove, 
•mJ  Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings. 
And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 

The  reach  of  these  inferior  things ; 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

8  Oh  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light, 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man. 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  alL 

5  Oh  what  amazing  joys  they  feel. 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heaven!  v  hill. 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King  I 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 

That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above, 
And  stand  and  bow  among  them  there. 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  lovef 

3oS  Death  and  immediate  Glory.  2  Cor.  v.  .1,  5--8.  C.  IL 

1  rpHERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hMibt 

X  Eternal,  and  on  high ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands. 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
Then,  O  pay  soul,  with  joy  pbey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 
8  *Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 
That  forms  thee  n  t  for  heaven ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 
4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 
f  Aith  lives  upon  his  word : 
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But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  *Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 
But  we  had  rather  see : 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 

And  present.  Lord,  with  thee.  Watu, 

3o4l  The  8ight  of  God  in  Heaven,  L.  M. 

1  TTP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

\J   And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly, 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  Oh  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 

The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies. 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be ! 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes  I 

3  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not. 
As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

4  Then  they  might  fight  and  rage  and  rave, 

I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf. 
While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

5  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 

Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow,  and  sing 

Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace.      WaUt, 

^^O  The  Joys  of  Faith.  C.  11 

1  A4~Y  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies 
i-VX  And  look  within  the  vail ; 

There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise, 
The  waters  never  faili 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight. 

The  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  for  ever  firm, 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  his  arm. 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 
42 
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4  Liffht  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings ; 

Bow  short  our  sorrows  are. 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare ! 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place. 
Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face.  WmUm, 

t50\)  Longing  to  be  with  Christ.  8a. 

1  rpO  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope, 

X    My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 
Oh  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 
And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne. 

2  My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love ; 

Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  and  power — 

8  Dissolve  thou  these  bonds,  that  detain 
My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee ; 
Oh  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  me  eternally  free. 

4  When  that  happy  era  begins. 

Arrayed  in  thy  glories  I'll  shine ; 
•  Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins, 

The  bosom  on  which  I  recline.  Cfo^per. 

3o7  Ckmfidence  in  God,  C.  M. 

1  A^Y  soul,  triumphant  in  the  Lord, 
i-VJ.  Shall  tell  its  joys  abroad, 
And  march  with  holy  vigor  on, 

Supported  by  its  God. 

2  Through  all  the  winding  maze  of  life 

His  hand  has  been  my  guide; 
And  in  that  long  experienced  care 
My  heart  shal!  still  confide. 

8  His  grace  through  all  the  desert  flows, 
An  unexhausted  stream ; 
That  grace,  on  Zion's  sacred  mount. 
Shall  be  my  endless  theme. 

4  Beyond  the  choicest  joys  of  time  ^.  j*- 

These  distant  courts  I  love ; 
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But  oh»  I  burn  with  strong  desire 

To  view  thy  house  above. 
5  Amid  the  shining,  glorious  band, 

My  soul  would  there  adore ; 
A  pillar  in  thy  temple  fixed, 

To  be  removed  no  more.  DodJridge. 

t500  Longing  for  Heaven.  Qa, 

1  "^E  angels  who  stand  round  the  throne, 
X   And  view  my  Immanuel's  face. 
In  rapturous  songs  make  him  known ; 

Tune,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  his  praise. 
Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they, 

And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  his  feet, 
His  grace  and  his  glory  display. 

And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat. 

'S  Oh,  when  will  the  period  appear. 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song  ? 
Pm  weary  of  lingering  here, 

And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong : 
Pm  fettered  and  chained  up  in  clay; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see. 

3  I  long  to  put  on  my  attire,  , 

Washed  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 
I  long  to  be  one  of  your  choir. 

And  tune  my  sweet  harp  to  his  name. 
I  long— oh,  I  long  to  be  there. 

Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu ; 
Your  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share. 

To  wonder  and  worship  with  you.       De  Jfeury. 


PRAYER. 

c50c/  Coming  to  the  Mercy-^eaL  C.  IL 

1     A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
J^  Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet. 
For  none  can  perish  there. 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea — 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee. 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without  ana  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  diey 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name  I  Nemiat^ 

«5«/U  Persevering  Prayer,    Lake  zviiL  7.         SL  M« 

1  /^UR  Lord,  who  knows  full  well 
yj  The  heart  of  every  saint. 
Invites  us  all  our  wants  to  tell, 

To  pray,  and  never  faint 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear — 

We  never  plead  in  vain ; 
'  Yet  we  must  wait  till  he  appear. 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  *Twas  thus  a  widow  poor, 

Without  support  or  friend. 
Beset  the  unjust  judge's  door. 
And  gained,  at  last,  her  end. 

4  And  will  not  Jesus  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry  7 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  forbear. 
He'll  help  them  from  on  high. 

5  Then  let  us  earnest  be. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  loves  our  humble  faith  to  see. 

And  makes  our  cause  his  care.  Ifewtmu 
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1  TT'ROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
-T    From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
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There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, — 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 

A  place,  than  all  besides  more  sweet — 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy*seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle-wings  we  soar. 
And  sense  and  sin  becloud  no  more. 

And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat.  Stowdl- 

Ou2  Waiting  for  God.    Ps.  cxxx.  5.  S.  M. 

1  /^UT  of  the  depths  of  wo, 
yJ  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  but  I  know 

That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  Then  hearken  to  my  voice. 

Give  ear  to  my  complaint ; 
Thou  bid'st  the  mourning  soul  rejoice, 
Thou  comfortest  the  faint. 

3  I  cast  my  hope  on  thee. 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  forgive : 
Wert  thou  to  mark  iniquity. 
Who  in  thy  sight  could  live  T 

4  Humbly  on  thee  I  wait, 

Conusssin^  all  my  sin ; 
Lord,  I  am  knocking  at  thy  gate. 

Open  and  take  me  in.  Manigmiier^. 

393  The  Mercy-seat.  C.  IL 

1  "VrO,  never  shall  my  heart  despond, 
-L^   Long  as  my  lips  can  pra^ ; 
My  latest  breath,  with  effort  fond 

Shall  pass  in  prayer  away. 

2  There  is  a  heavenly  mercy-seat 

To  calm  the  sinner's  fears ; 
There  is  a  Saviour  at  whose  feet 
The  mourner  dries  his  tears. 
42* 
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3  When  fnends  depart,  and  hopes  are  riven, 

And  satherin^  storms  I  see, 
My  soul  is  but  the  sooner  driven. 
Eternal  Rock,  to  thee. 

4  Oh  for  a  voice  of  sweeter  sound, 

For  every  wind  to  bear — 
To  teach  the  listening  world  around 
The  blessedness  of  prayer ! 

394  Seeking  after  God.    Jobxxiiia  CM. 

1  r^H  that  I  knew  the  secret  place 
"  Where  I  might  find  my  God ; 
Vd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face. 

And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  Pd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise. 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  ffrace  decays,  and  comfort  dies. 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake. 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  pitv  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints, 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 

To  spread  thy  sorrows  there.  Wiittr 

OVO  Exhortation  to  Prayer.  L,  H. 

1  TT7HAT  various  hind'rances  we  meet, 

▼  ▼     In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 
Yet,  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright; 
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And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words  T   Ah,  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent. 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Your  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be— 

**  Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for  me.**    Cowftt. 

396  WhaluPrayert  CM. 

1  T>RAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
i    Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try : 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  ^ry — "  Behold,  he  prays." 

6  O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God — 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way ; 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
«       Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray.  MwUgmnfiff. 

OVi  Prayer  for  Sancti/icaiian.  7i. 

1  /^OME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
yj  Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Thou  wilt  not  be  thrust  away. 
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2  With  my  burden  I  begin ; 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

Be  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend ; 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do. 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death.  Nemtmu 
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1  A  H,  when  shall  I  awake 

-J^  From  sin's  soft  soothing  power ; 
The  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake. 

And  rise  to  fall  no  more  ? 
Awake,  no  more  to  sleep. 

But  stand  with  constant  care. 
Look  up  to  God  my  soul  to  keep, 

And  ever  watch  in  prayer. 

2  Oh,  could  I  always  pray. 

And  never,  never  faint — 
Freely  to  God  might  I  convey 

Each  wo  and  each  complamt ; 
Before  him  might  I  lie. 

And  tell  him  all  my  care ; 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father  cry. 

And  pour  a  ceaseless  prayer. 

3  My  Saviour,  1  would  wait. 

Tin  thou  shalt  make  me  whole ; 
Till  thou  shalt  all  things  new  create 

In  my  believing  soul; 
Till  thou  my  sins  subdue, 

Till  thou  my  sins  destroy. 
My  spirit  after  God  renew. 

And  fill  with  peace  and  joy.  CL  TTesfey. 
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399  **To  whom  shaU  we  go  T  C.  IL 

1  T  ORD,  teach  us  bow  to  pray  aright, 
JLj  With  rev'rence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight. 

We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 

Oh  grant  us  power  to  pray ; 
And  when  to  meet  thee  we  prepare, 
Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin. 

In  weakness,  want,  and  wo, 

Beset  by  foes  without,  within, 

Lord,  whither  shall  we  go  t 

4  In  patience  would  we  wait  and  weep. 

Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
Our  hold  upon  thy  footstool  ke^p, 
And  trust  thee,  though  thou  slay. 

6  Give  us  to  say — "  thy  will  be  done  ;'* 
Thus,  strengthened  by  thy  miizht, 
We,  by  thy  Spirit,  through  thy  Son, 

Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright  Montgomenf. 
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400  Holy  Fortitude.    1  Cor.  xvL  la  C.  M. 

1  A  M  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
J\.  A  follower  of'iKe  Lamb — 
And  shall  I  fear  fo  oVm  his  cause. 

Or  blush  to  speak  hia'ttame  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried'^tQ  the  skies 

On  flowery  b^ds  of 'ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no.  foes  for  me  to  face  7 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
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4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
I  'II  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  faith  accounts  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  da^  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shme 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 

The  glory  shall  be  thine.  Wmtis. 

40 1  "  Strong  in  the  Lord^  &  M. 

1  OOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
t3  And  put  yojir  armor  on ; 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son — 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fights  • 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone. 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 

5  From  strength  to  stren^fe^p  on. 

Wrestle,  and  figh^J''lG^  pray : 
Tread  all  the  powers  .^C^s^irlcness  down. 
And  win  the  well-f(n^V<l^y.  C.  USeifey. 

402  ChtistMnWarfak^\Yi^  L.  ML 

1  OTAND  up,  my  soul— sTiato  off*piy  feara^ 
l^  And  gird  the  gospel  armo;*  on*;>  '^'  •.. 
March  to  the  gates' of  endless- jo)^,^.   /'^  /  - 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain'^s  goiie.   '' 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course,  ** 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
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Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

8  What  though  thine  inward  lusts  rebel  ? 
'Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life ; 
The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 
Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife. 

4  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait 

5  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 

And  triumph  in  almijzhty  grace ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise.  Watt$» 

4Ud  Bearing  the  Cross,    Mark  viii.  Sa  CM. 

1  "TilDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame, 
jJ  And  bear  the  cross  for  me. 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name, 
Or  thy  disciple  be  ? 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  dread 

To  suffer  shame  or  loss ; 
Oh  let  me  in  thy  footsteps  tread. 
And  glory  in  thy  cross. 

8  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine. 
And  make  me  truly  bold ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine, 
Nor  love  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

4  Let  mockers  scoff— the  world  defame, 
And  treat  me  with  disdain ; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name, 

And  count  reproach  my  gain.  Kirkham. 

404        The  Christian  Race.    Isa.  xl.  28—31.  L  M. 

1  A  WaKE,  our  souls,  away,  our  fears ; 
J\.  Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 

And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  Uiey  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 
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2  Oh  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know. 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  wo.* 

3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid. 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel. 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 

When  throned  above  the  skies ; 
And  'midst  the  embraces  of  thy  love, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
And  save  the  richest  of  his  blood, 

A  balm  for  every  wound.  Doddr^g^ 

409        *<  To  whom  shaU  we  got"    John  vi  97.        L  ML 

1  rpHOU  only  Sovereign  of  mv  heart, 

X   My  refuge,  mv  almighty  Friend — 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  wo 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  7 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart ; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cneer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine — 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  thine. 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  alL 

5  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore, 

Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care ; 
Depart  from  thee !  'tis  death !  'tis  more ; 
'Tis  endless  ruin,  deep  despair  1 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye. 

For  life,  eternal  life  is  thine.  JIfrt.  Steele; 
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410  FUitd  Obedience.  S.  M. 

1  T3EH0LD  what  wondrous  grace 
XJ  The  Father  has  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing 

That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here. 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure ; 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin. 
As  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own.  WMttt. 
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1  A  H  wretched  souls  who  strive  in  vain, 
-^^  Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ; 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 

A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve  with  all  my  heart, 

W  ith  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart. 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  rewasd. 

8  Oh,  be  his  service  all  my  joy; 
Around  let  my  example  shine. 
Till  others  love  the  bless'd  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choice— 
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To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 

And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 
5  Oh  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways ; 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire. 

And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

41 2  Nearness  to  God.        *  CM. 

1  r^H,  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 
\J  A  nearness  to  my  God, 

Then  should  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
Nor  sin  nor  fear  intrude. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day; 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  O  Jesus,  come  and  rule  my  heart, 

And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

That  I  may  never  more  depart. 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  breath. 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore ; 
And  when  my  flesh  dissolves  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 

41 3  Holy  Life.    Titna  ii  10, 13.  L.  IL 

1  OO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
O  The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine. 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied — 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth,  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope— 
The  briffht  appearance  of  the  Lord — 

And  faiUi  stands  leaning  on  his  word.  IFoiis. 
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414  CkfittourPaitem.  L.  IL 

1  A  ND  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
jt\-  Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove — 

Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  and  tongues  to  strife/ 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 

The  labors  of  his  life  were  love ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
-By  his  example  let  us  move. 

4  Oh,  how  benevolent  and  kind  I 

How  mild,  how  ready  to  forgive  I 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind, 
And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

Mrs.  Steele, 

415  The  Children  of  God.  CM. 

1  /^RACE,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 
vT  Abides  and  reigns  within ; 
Immortal  principles  forbid 

The  sons  of  6od  to  sin. 

2  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 

Do  they  perform  his  will, 
But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have 
His  sweet  commands  fulfill 

3  They  find  access,  at  every  hour, 

To  God  within  the  vail : 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

4  Oh  happy  souls !  oh  glorious  state 

Of  overflowing  erace  1 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat, 
And  see  his  lovely  face  I 

5  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne : 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine  ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

6  There  shed  thy  choicest  loves  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong ; 
43» 
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Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father  God/' 
With  an  unwav'ring  tongui^  Wmiu, 

416  Christ  our  Pattern.  L.  IL 

1  TiTY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord» 
iyi  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine — 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb.  Waits. 

417  Walking  with  God.  CM. 

1  rriHRICE  happy  souls,  who,  bom  of  heayea, 

A    While  yet  they  sojourn  here. 
Humbly  begin  their  days  with  God, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 

2  So  may  our  eyes  with  holy  zeal 

Prevent  the  dawning  day ; 
And  turn  the  sacred  pages  o'er. 
And  praise  thy  name,  and  pray. 

8  'Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 
Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And,  while  the  world  our  hands  employs, 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

4  At  night  we  lean  our  weary  heads 

On  thy  paternal  breast ; 
And,  safely  folded  in  thy  arms, 
Resign  our  powers  to  rest 

5  In  solid,  pure  delights,  like  these, 

LfCt  all  my  days  be  passed ; 
Nor  shall  I  then  impatient  wish. 
Nor  shall  I  fear  the  last.  DoUriigB. 


SELF-DENIAL.  *  £11 

418  RisingtoOod.  L.  IL 

1  "Vr^^  '^^  ^^^  souls,  on  wings  sublime* 
JAI    Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Draw  back  the  parting  vail,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Born  bv  a  new  celestial  birth, 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  t 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road, 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  t 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge, 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  oreaks  up  our  cell, 

And  gives  us  with  our  Grod  to  dwell.  CHbbmu. 

AuL  9  The  hromd  and  the  nmrmo  Wa§.  L  AL 

1  T>ROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
-D  And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 

With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2  **  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Kedeemer's  great  command : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross. 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

8  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint. 
And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure., 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new ; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew*  Wuiu. 


Vanity  ^f  warWyOoaL  C.  IL 


420 

1  TT7HEN  in  the  liffht  of  feith  divine 
VV    We  look  on  wings  below. 
Honor  and  gold  and  sensual  yij^ 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too  I 
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2  Honor's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath ; 

Yet  men  expose  their  bloo4. 
And  venture  everlasting  death. 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

3  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls ; 
There's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet, 
And  dashed  with  bitter  bowls. 

4  God  is  my  all-sufficient  good, 

My  portion  and  my  choice ; 

In  him  mv  vast  desires  are  filled, 

And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

5  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear. 

And  tempts  my  heart  anew ; 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear. 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you.  WaUm 

421  SelfidemoL  CM. 

1  OTRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait 
t3  That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 

'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied. 

The  mind  and  will  renewed. 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried» 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

3  Flesh  is  a  dangerous  foe  to  grace. 

Where  it  prevails  and  rules ; 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abased, 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls. 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  banished  hence, 

That  .vile  idolatry, 
And  every  member,  every  sense, 
In  sweet  subjection  lie. 

5  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power, 

Requires  a  strong  restraint  $ 
We  must  be  watchful  every  hour, 
And  pray,  but  never  faint 

6  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  wonn» 

Fulfill  a  task  so  hard  T 
Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform^ 
And  give  the  free  reward  WkUa. 
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4t^^  Trust  in  God  under  Affliction.  C.  11 

1  A  FFLICTION  is  a  stormy  deep, 
-r\-  Where  wave  responds  to  wave ; 
Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 

I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  The  hand  that  now  withholds  my  joys, 

Can  yet  restore  my  peace ; 
And  he  who  bade  the  tempest  roar, 
Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

3  In  darkest  watches  of  the  night 

I  '11  count  his  mercies  o'er ; 
I  'II  praise  him  for  ten  thousand  past, 
And  humbly  sue  for  more. 

4  When  darkness  and  when  sorrow  rose. 

And  pressed  on  every  side, 
The  Lord  has  still  sustained  my  steps. 
And  still  has  been  my  guide. 

5  Here  will  I  rest  and  build  my  hopes. 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod ; 
He 's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me — 

My  Saviour  and  my  God.  Cbtfogi. 

AXfO  Gratitude  and  Praise.  L.  M. 

1  r^  OD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 

vJ  My  grateful  powers  shall  soimd  thy  praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light. 
And  warble  to  the  silent  nignt. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
Thy  praises  will  I  raise  on  high. 

And  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break. 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  oh,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  I 

5  Then  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains ; 
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.  And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowuig  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 

Dodiriige. 

424  ThePrwniae*.    2  Pet  L  4.  lU. 

1  TTOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  sahits  of  the  Lord, 
XI  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  ; 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said. 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled  T 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh  be  not  dismayed. 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I  '11  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  **  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shaD  lie. 
My  grace  all-suflicient  shall  be  tny  supply ; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only  aesign 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  "  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

6  ''  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  its  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I  '11  never — no  never — no  never  forsake.'* 

425  Confidence  in  the  Mediator,    Heb.  iv.  15.    L.  M.  6  L 

1  TTTHEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 

VV    And  days  are  dark  and  friends  are  few, 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain. 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  ^ood  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 


RfiLIANCE  ON  GOD.  516 

Still,  he  ivho  felt  temptation's  power 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 

Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend ; 

And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 

Divides  me — ^for  a  little  while, — 

Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 

For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  pass'd 

Through  every  conflict,  but  the  last, 

Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 

My  painful  bed, — for  thou  hast  died ; 

Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 

And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.  Qrani. 


The  Covenant  of  Grace.  EzeL  zzzvL  35,  &c    CM. 
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1  TK  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 
A  To  gather  empty  wind ; 

The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  Our  God  will  every  want  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  gives,  by  covenant  and  by  oath. 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

3  Come,  and  he  '11  cleanse  our  spotted  souls, 

And  wash  away  our  stains, 
In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
Poured  from^his  dying  veins. 

4  Our  guilt  shall  vanish  all  away, 

Though  black  as  hell  before ; 
Our  sins  shall  sink  beneath  the  sea. 
And  shall  be  found  no  more. 

5  And  lest  pollution  should  o'ersprqad 

Our  inward  powers  again. 
His  Spirit  shall  bedew  our  souls. 
Like  purifying  rain. 

6  Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thing, 

That  terrors  cannot  move. 
That  fears  no  threatenings  of  his  wrath, 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

7  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell. 

And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
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And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

8  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down» 

And  we  shall  render  praise ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  his  love. 

And  he  our  Gk>d  of  grace.  WmtiM, 

427  Trials.  7«. 

1  'FTIIS  my  happiness  below, 

X  Not  to  live  without  the  cross ; 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know. 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
IfOve  inscribed  upon  them  all — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here. 

Meet  no  chast'ning  by  the  way. 
Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  prove  a  cast-away  T 

4  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  brine  me  to  his  feet. 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there.  Cowfer. 


Walkinff  trith  God.  C.  M. 
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1  i^H  happy  soul  that  lives  on  high, 
\J  While  men  lie  groveling  here  I 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 

And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  8tings« 

While  grace  and  jov  combine 
To  form  a  lifewhose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God, 

His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad. 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  of  time, 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ean  have  been. 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 
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5  ]He  wants  no  pomp  no  royal  throne, 
To  raise  his  figure  here, 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  alone, 

Till  Christ  his  life  appear.  WaU$. 

429  Jesus  the  Pilot  H.  M. 

1  JESUS,  at  thy  command 
tl  I  launch  into  the  deep ; 
And  leave  my  native  land. 

Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep : 
For  thee  I  fain  would  all  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine. 

2  Thou  art  my  Pilot  wise ; 

My  compass  is  thy  word ; 
My  soul  each  storm  defies, 

while  I  have  such  a  Lord : 
I  trust  thy  faithfulness  and  power, 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

3  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 

Through  all  my  passage  lie 
Yet  thou  wilt  safely  keep, 

And  guide  me  with  thine  eye : 
My  anchor,  hope,  shall  firm  abide. 
And  I  each  boisterous  storm  outride. 

4  By  faith  I  see  the  land. 

The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand. 

And  fly  to  Jesus'  breast. 
Oh  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more. 

5  Whene'er  becalmed  I  lie, 

And  all  my  storms  subside. 
Then  to  my  succor  fly. 

And  keep  me  near  thy  side : 
For  more  the  treacherous  calm  I  dread, 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head. 

6  Come,  heavenly  wind,  and  blow 

A  prosperous  gale  of  grace, 
To  waft  me  from  below, 
To  heaven,  my  destined  place : 
Then,  in  full  sail,  mv  port  I'll  find, 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind.  T\tplady. 

44 
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430    *' Who  can  be  against  us  r^    Rom.  viii  3L       CM. 

1  T  ET  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel 
J-^  The  fears  of  wrath  and  wo ; 
The  Lord  Almighty  is  our  friend, 

And  who  can  prove  a  foe  ? 

2  He  gave  his  well-beloved  Son 

For  sinful  man  to  die ; 
And  will  he  not  all  good  bestow, 
And  all  our  wants  supply? 

3  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown, 

And  days  of  darkness  fall ; 
Through  him  all  dangers  we'll  defy. 
And  more  than  conquer  all. 

4  Nor  death  nor  life,  nor  earth  nor  hell. 

His  promise  can  remove ; 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  his  heart, 

Or  quench  his  endless  love.  Logan^  (jaWd.) 

431  Joy  and  Peace  in  believing.        7.  a  Iambic. 

1  QOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
O  The  Christian  while  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  on  his  wings : 
When  comforts  are  declining. 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow. 

We  cheerfully  can  say — 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 
8  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  beav  us  through: 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

WiU  clothe  his  people  too : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
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And  he  ^ho  feeds  the  ravens, 
Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet,  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 
For  while  in  him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.  NemUm. 

4iS2  SptrUual  Darkness.    Job  zxiz.  2.  CM. 

1  O  WEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

0  The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  Irom  guilt, 

And  bring  me  home  to  God 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed. 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And  wnen  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  vain  the  tempter  spread  his  wile^ 

The  world  no  more  could  charm ; 

1  lived  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles. 

And  leaned  upon  his  arm. 

4  In  praver  mv  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine  "^ 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

5  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails. 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals. 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

6  Rise,  Lord,  now  help  me  to  prevail ; 

Oh  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 
I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail, 

Let  me  that  mercy  share.  NemUm. 


433 

1     A    CHARGE  to  keep  I  have; 
jlV  a  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  skv; 


Watd^ulness.  B.  M. 
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2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  callins:  to  fulfill ; 
Oh  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh !  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die.  c  We^e^ 

4d4  Prayer  for  spiritual  Strength.  C.  IL 

1  A  LAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise, 
JLJL  What  snares  beset  my  way! 
To  heaven  oh  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears  1 
My  weak  resistance — ah,  how  vain  I 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears  I 

3  O  Lord,  increase  my  faith  and  hope. 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
.    Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

4  Oh  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  let  me  never — never  stray 
From  happiness  and  thee.  Mr*.  Stede, 

435  '^  Watch  and  pray:'    Matt  xxvi.  41.  a  M. 

jj/X  Ten  thousand  foes  arise. 
And  hosts  of  sins  are  pressing  hard. 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down ; 
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Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  receive  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 

Up  to  his  bless'd  abode.  Heath, 

4oD  The  Christian  Race.  C.  M. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul — stretch  every  nerve, 
-tjL  And  press  with  vigor  on : 

A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onwara  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
*Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  bless'd  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee. 

Have  we  our  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 

We'll  lay  our  laurels  down.  Doddridge. 

4o7  Danger  of  Seif-conjldence,  a  M. 

1  TDEWARE  of  Peter's  word, 
JD  Nor  confidently  say, 

"  I  never  will  deny  the  Lord,"  • 

But  "  grant  I  never  may." 

2  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  God  alone ; 
And  e'en  an  an^el  would  be  weak. 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

3  Retreat  beneath  his  winss. 

And  in  his  grace  confide ; 
This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

4  In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne ; 

Whoever  says,  **  I  want  no  more," 

Confesses  he  has  none*  Cowper^ 

44#  ^ 
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438        The  PagHnCs  Guide.    Pa  xlviiL  14.         a  7.  4. 

1  r^  UIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
vl  Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  stUl  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  torrent, 
Land  me  sate  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee.  Oliver. 

AiOu  Chritt  our  Defender,  Q^  IL 

1  T1/"E  seek  a  rest  beyond  the  skies, 

▼V    In  everlasting  day ; 
Through  floods  and  flames  the  passage  lies. 
But  Jesus  guards  the  way. 

2  Tlie  swelling  flood  and  raging  flame 

Hear  and  obey  his  word ; 
Then  let  us  triumph  in  his  name. 

Our  Saviour  is  the  Lord.  Ahvfon. 

440  Walking  by  Faith.  JL  BL 

1  'nniS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

J-    We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries. 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through. 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray. 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 
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4  So  Abra'niy  by  divine  command. 

Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road.  Waits. 

441  The  Pilgrimage  of  the  Saints.  C  IL 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
JLi  That  yields  us  no  supply ; 

,  No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees. 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 

2  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode 

Lies  through  this  horrid  land : 
Lord,  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road» 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

3  Our  souls  shall  tread  the  desert  through 

With  undiverted  feet ; 
And  faith  and  flaming  zeal  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet 

4  A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Aro.und  the  forest  roam : 
But  Judah's  lion  guards  the  way. 
And  guides  the  strangers  home. 

|limm*ring  hopes  and  gloomy  fears 
fe  trace  the  sacred  road ; 
Through  dismal  deeps  and  dangerous  snares 
We  make  our  way  to  God. 

6  Lone;  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below. 
With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go 

Is  everlasting  day.  Watts. 

44/^  Heaven  anticipated.  C.  M. 

1  /^UR  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 
V-f  But  we  march  upward  still ; 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 

And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

2  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates, 

Inviting  us  to  come  1 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waits. 
To  welcome  travelers  home. 

3  There  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, 
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And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labors  ot  our  wet 

d  No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue. 
Nor  trifles  vex  our  ear ; 
Infinite  grace  shall  fill  our  song. 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear. 

5  Eternal  glories  to  the  King 

Who  brought  us  safely  tnrough, 
Our  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sing. 
And  endless  praise  renew.  WoOm. 

44(5  Believers  encouraged.  S.  M. 

1  TT'OUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

jL    Down  from  the  willows  take : 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will,  to  the  end. 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come 
Shall  quench  me  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame — 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  his  control ; 
His  loving  kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Bless'd  is  the  man,  O  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  thee  ! 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  thy  salvation  see.  T\>pUufy, 

444^       The  Example  of  Chriei  and  hie  SainU.        C.  If. 

1  r^  IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
vJ  Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 
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2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

8  I  ask  them  whence  their  vict'ry  came ; 
They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod ; 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  foll'winff  their  incarnate  God, 
Possessed  tne  promised  rest. 

6  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise. 
For  his  own  pattern  given ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 

Show  the  same  path  to  heaven.  Watt9. 

440  Pilgrimage  heaventDard.  7& 

1  /CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  Bang, 
vy  As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing: 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  rathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  bless'd ; 
Ye  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  your  kingdom  ana  reward. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  for  ye  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus,  God's  exalted  Son, 

Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be. 

And  we  still  will  follow  thee.  Cemuek. 

44D  The  heavenly  City.    Heb.  xiiL  14.  I*  IL 

1  "TI7E  'VE  no  abiding  city  here"— 
W   We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight : 
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Zion  its  name — the  Lord  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light, 

2  "  We  've  no  abiding  city  here" — 

This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind, 
But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear. 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

^3  "We've  no  abiding  city  here" — 
Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 
Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear ; 
But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

4  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims,  freed  from  toil,  are  bless'd. 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I  'd  flee  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest 

5  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine ; 

The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine, 
.   And  his  to  fix  my  time  of  rest  JTeHy. 
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Pilgrims  to  Zion.  C.  P.  M. 


1  'YT'E  pilgrims — ^partners  in  distress, 

JL   Wno,  travelling  through  the  wilderness, 

Are  pressing  onward  still ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears. 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears. 

To  the  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space. 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise. 
And  trace  your  passage  to  the  skies 

And  view  the  mount  of  God. 

3  We  sufier  with  our  Master  here ; 
But  we  shall  soon  with  him  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure, 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed  bliss-inspiring  hope. 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead ! 
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Our  conflicts  here  will  soon  be  past. 
And  we  together  rise  at  last. 
Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

6  That  great  mysterious  Deity ! — 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see 

The  beatific  sight ; 
Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with  praise. 
And  worship  'mid  the  eolaen  blaze 

Of  everlasting  night  c  TVericy,  (nft'A) 

448  The  Way  to  Zion.    lau  xxxv.  8, 10-  C.  M. 

1  O IN6,  all  ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 
k3  Your  great  Deliverer  sing: 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound. 

Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  raised ; 

How  peaceful  and  how  plain : 
The  simplest  traveller  shall  not  err. 
Nor  ask  the  path  in  vain. 

3  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road. 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise. 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength ; 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
On  the  bright  prospect  fix  your  eye, 

And  press  to  Zion's  hill.  Doddridge. 

44«7  The  SainVs  Sweet  Home.  lis. 

1  '"\4^ID  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature  com- 
-LVA  plaints, 

How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  with  saints ; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there 's  room. 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

CHORUS. 

Home,  home,— flweet,  sweet  home; 
Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glory,  my  home. 

2  Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace! 
And  thrice   precious  Jesus,  whose  love  cannot 

cease !  ^ 

Though  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 
I  long  to  behold  thee  in  glory,  at  home. 
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3  I  sigh  from  this  body  of  sin  lo  be  free, 

Which  hinders  my  joy,  and  communion  with  thee; 

Though  now  my  temptations  like  billows  may- 
foam, 

All,  all  will  be  peace,  when  I'm  with  thee  at 
home. 

4  While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 

Oh  give  me  submission,  and  strength  as  my  day ; 
In  all  my  afflictions  to  thee  would  I  come, 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

6  Whatever  thou  deniest,  oh  give  me  thy  grace, 
The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of  thy  face ; 
Indulge  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  thy  throne. 
And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of  home. 

6  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to  shine ; 
No  more,  as  an  exile,  in  sorrow  to  pine ; 
And  in  thy  dear  image  arise  from  the  tomb» 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  thee  at  home. 
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The  Omflict,  L.  M. 


1  "VTATURE  may  raise  up  all  her  strife, 
Xil   Reluctant  to  the  heavenly  life; 
Loth  in  a  Saviour's  death  to  share, 
Her  daily  cross  compelled  to  bear. 

2  But  grace  omnipotent  at  length 

Shall  arm  the  saint  with  saving  strength; 
Through  the  sharp  war  with  aid  attend. 
And  his  long  conflict  sweetly  end. 

3  Let  faith  exert  its  conquering  power ; 
Say,  in  thy  tempted,  trembling  hour — 
"  My  God,  my  Father,  save  thy  son" — 
'Tis  heard,  and  all  thy  fears  are  done. 

4  But  if  corruption's  strength  prevail. 
And  oft  thy  pilgrim  footsteps  fail. 
Pray  for  his  grace  with  louder  cries. 
So  shalt  thou  cleansed  and  stronger  rise. 
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^  Triumph  of  Faith.  &  &. 


r*  life's  pleasures  charm  thee. 
Give  them  not  thy  heart ; 
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Lest  the  gift  ensnare  thee 
From  tny  God  to  part. 

2  If  distress  befall  thee. 

Painful  though  it  be, 

Let  not  grief  appal  thee. 

To  thy  Saviour  flee. 

3  When  earth's  prospects  fail  thee, 

Let  it  not  distress : 
Better  comforts  wait  thee, 
Christ  will  freely  bless. 

4  Let  not  death  alarm  thee, 

Shrink  not  from  his  blow ; 
For  the  conflict  arm  thee. 
Triumph  o'er  the  foe. 

452  Hope  in  the  Covenant.    Heb.  vL  17.  L.  M. 

1  TTOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
XX  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God ; 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love, 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ; 
Eternal  power  performs  the  word, 

And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 

3  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long. 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 
While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up  ; 

A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  of  my  hope. 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood.  Watts. 

45  d  The  Family-of  Saints.    Eph.  iii.  15.  C.  M. 

1  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
^  Who  have  obtained  the  prize : 
And,  on  the  eagle-wings  of  love. 

To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  heaven  and  earth,  are  one. 
46 
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3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him, 

One  church,  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  commands  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide ; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  the  cold  waves  of  death  divide. 

And  land  us  safe  in  heaven.  C  Wewie^ 

454  One  in  Christ.  B.  IL 

1  T  ET  party  names  no  more 

JLi  The  Christian  world  overspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free» 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  bo  found  ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3  Thus  will  the  church  below 

Resemble  that  above. 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow. 

And  every  heart  is  love.  Btiimme, 

455  Fellowthip.  a  IL 

1  r^UR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
Vy  Cemented,  mixed  in  one. 

One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  yoice^ 
'Tis  neaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  often  burned  within, 

And  glowed  with  sacred  fire. 
While  ^sus  spoke,  and  fed,  and  bless'd, 
And  filled  tne  enlarged  desire. 

8  Lord,  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewels  up. 
And  sett'st  thy  starry  crown ; 
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When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall  shine. 
Proclaimed  by  thee  thy  own ; 

4  May  we,  a  little  band  of  love, 
We  sinners,  saved  by  grace. 
From  glory  unto  glory  changed, 
Behold  thee  face  to  face.  MiUer. 

4UU  Brotherly4ove.    Eph.  iv.  30,  &e.  L.  M. 

1  l^OW,  by  the  mercies  of  my  God, 

-i-^   His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaints, 
By  his  last  groans,  his  dying  blood, 
I  charge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints. 

2  Clamor,  and  wrath,  and  war  begone, 

Envy  and  spite  for  ever  cease ; 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known 
Among  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife ; 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  his  love 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life  ? 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts ; 

Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run : 
So  God  fergives  our  numerous  faults 

For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  son.  Wtuti. 

HAUi  Christian  Sympathy.  G.  M. 

1  TTOW  sweet,  how  heavenlv  is  the  sight, 
XX  When  those  who  love  the  Lord 

In  one  another's  peace  delight,  . 
And  so  fulfill  his  word ; — 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh. 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrows  flow  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  hewt  to  heart ; 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

(Our  wishes  all  above,) 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide. 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream. 

Through  every  bosom  flow ; 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem. 
In  every  action  glow. 
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5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  hc*s  an  heir  of  heaven,  who  finds 

His  bosom  glow  with  love.  Si 


4do  A  Welcome  to  Christian  Fellowship.  L.  M. 

1  f^OME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord; 
^  We  bid  thee  come,  in  Jesus'  name ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 

And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Those  joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove; 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love, 

3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears. 

We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known; 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 

4  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love : 
Oh  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above.  EOfy. 

459     <*  Exhorting  one  another,''  &c    Heb.  x.  25.    L.  BL 

1  "DLESS'D  intercourse  when  Christians  meet, 
-D  And  speak  of  him  who  died  for  them : 
They  sit  at  their  Redeemer's  feet. 

And  care  not  if  the  world  condemn. 

2  Is  any  other  name  so  great 

As  his  who  bore  the  sinner's  load? 
Is  any  subject  half  so  sweet. 
So  various  as  the  love  of  God  T 

3  Pleased  with  their  fleeting  golden  dreams. 

Let  worldlings  of  their  treasure  tell; 
But  we  will  speak  of  higher  themes. 
And  on  eternal  riches  dwell. 

4  Exhorting  one  another  here, 

And  pressing  on  our  pilgrim  way, 
We'll  look  to  see  our  Life  appear. 
And  own  us  in  that  glorious  day. 
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6  Of  him  we  now  would  speak  and  sing. 
Whose  glory  we  expect  to  share : 
In  heaven  we  shall  behold  our  King, 
And  yield  a  nobler  tribute  there.       JTeffy,  (oft'dL) 

460  The  Beatitudes.    Matt  v.  3—12.  L.  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  are  the  humble  souls,  that  see 
-D  Their  emptiness  and  poverty; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given. 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart. 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Bless'd  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state. 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great 

4  Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ; 
Thev  shall  be  well  supplied,  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Bless'd  are  the  men  whose  hearts  can  move 
And  melt  with  sympathv  and  love ; 

From  Christ  the  Lord  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Bless'd  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Bless'd  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Bless'd  are  the  sufferers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord 

Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward.  Wktu. 

45* 


6d4  REVIVAL. 

REVIVAL. 

4d1  Prayer  for  RevivdL  &  M. 

1  r^H  for  the  happy  hour 

Vy  When  God  will  hear  our  cry, 
And  send,  with  a  reviving  power, 
His  Spirit  from  on  high. 

2  We  meet,  we  sing,  we  pray. 

We  listen  to  the  word, 
In  vain — we  see  no  cheering  ray. 
No  cheering  voice  is  heard. 

3  Our  prayers  are  faint  and  dull. 

And  languid  all  our  songs ; 
Where  once  with  joy  our  nearts  were  full. 
And  rapture  tuned  our  tongues. 

4  While  many  crowd  thy  house. 

How  few,  around  thy  board. 
Meet  to  recount  their  solemn  vows. 
And  bless  thee  as  their  Lord  1 

5  Thou,  thou  alone  canst  give 

Thy  gospel  sure  success ; 
Canst  bid  tne  dying  sinner  live 
Anew  in  holiness. 

6  Come,  then,  with  power  divine. 

Spirit  of  life  and  love ; 
Then  shall  our  people  all  be  thine. 

Our  church  like  that  above.  Bethmte^  (^vO 

Ay)2  The  pronperity  of  Zion.    Isa.  Iz.  L  H.  IL 

1  r\  ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 

Vy  And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys. 
And  shout  salvation  nigh : 
Cheerful  in  God, 
Arise  and  shine : 
While  rays  divine 
Stream  all  abroad. 

2  He  gilds  thy  morning  face 

With  beams  that  cannot  fade ;  **-' 
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His  aU-respIendent  grace 
He  pours  around  thy  head : 
The  nations  round 
Thy  form  shall  view, 
With  lustre  new 
Divinely  crowned. 

^      In  honor  to  his  name 

Reflect  that  sacred  light, 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim 

Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright : 
Pursue  his  praise, 
Till  sovereign  love, 
•  In  worlds  above, 

The  glory  raise. 

4      There,  on  his  holy  hill, 

A  brighter  Sun  shall  rise,  ♦ 

And  with  his  radiance  fill 
Those  fairer,  purer  skies : 
While  round  his  throne 
Ten  thousand  stars 
In  nobler  spheres 
His  influence  own.  IkMridge. 
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Joy  over  the  repenting  Sinner,  C.  M. 


1  r\H,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 
\J  When  but  one  sinner  turns, 

And  with  a  humble,  broken  heart. 
His  sin  and  error  mourns ! 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  sonffs  their  tongues  employ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidines  go, 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

8  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  hears 
The  conscious  sinner's  moan ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

4  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain^ 
But  kindle  with  new  fire : 
"  The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 

And  strike  the  sounding  lyr&  NttihmL 


686  REVIVAL. 

464  Ckmverting  Oraee.    Ps.  zlv.  8, 5.  GL  IL 

1  TTAIL,  mighty  Jesus,  how  divine 
JLX  Is  thy  victorious  sword  1 
The  stoutest  rebel  must  resisn. 

At  thy  commanding  word. 

2  Deep  are  the  wounds  thy  arrows  give, 

They  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive. 
And  joy  succeeds  to  smart 

8  The  strongest  holds  of  Satan  yield 
To  thy  all-conquering  hand ; 
When  once  thy  glorious  arm's  revealed,  ^ 
No  rebel  can  withstand.  WmOm, 

460  Prayer  for  a  Revival.    Ps.  Lmv.  e.  €L  7. 

1  'C  AVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation  ; 

O  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain ; 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
Lest,  for  want  of  thy  assistance. 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

8  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent. 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers ; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power ; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 

And  begin,  from  this  good  hour. 

To  revive  thy  work  afresh.  Nemiam, 

4uD  The  Omveriion  qf  Sinners.  C.  M. 

1  TTOW  much  the  hearts  of  those  revive 
JLl  Who  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
When  sinners  dead  are  made  alive 

By  his  all-quickening  word. 

2  The  ministers  of  Christ  rejoice. 

When  souls  the  word  receive ; 
When  sinners  hear  the  Saviour's  voice, 
And  in  the  Lord  believe. 
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3  The  church  of  God  their  praises  join. 

And  of  salvation  sing ; 
They  glorify  the  grace  divine 
Of  their  victorious  King. 

4  On  us,  our  Saviour,  shed  thy  light ; 

Thy  work,  O  Lord,  revive ; 
May  we  enjoy  that  blessed  sight — 
Dead  sinners  made  alive. 

5  Then  will  thy  saints  aloud  rejoice, 

And  join  the  hosts  above. 
To  praise  thy  name  with  cheerful  voice. 

And  magnify  thy  love.  EoMma, 
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4uT    The  safety  of  the  Church.    Isa.  xxvl  1,  &c.   CM. 

1  TTOW  honorable  is  the  place 
XI  Where  we  adoring  stand ; 
Zion — the  glory  of  the  earth, 

And  beauty  of  the  land. 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
The  walls,  of  strong  salvation  made. 
Defy  th*  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates, 

The  doors  wide  open  fling : 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys, 

And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells, 
Eternal  as  his  years.  TTaffa. 
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400  Zion.    Ps.  IxxxviL  a  8. 7. 

1  r^  LORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
vJ  Zion,  city  of  our  God ! 

He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes, 

2  Here  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters. 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage— 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age? 

3  Saviour,  if  in  Zion's  city 

Thou  record  my  worthless  name, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  may  well  endure  the  shame : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  children  know.  iVeioCcw. 

4d9  The  Church  secure.  7* 

1  O  EE  the  gospel  church  secure, 
k3  See  it  funded  on  the  rock ; 
All  her  promises  are  sure. 

Her  high  bulwarks  who  can  shock? 
Count  her  every  precious  shrine. 

Tell,  to  after-ages  tell, 
Fortified  by  power  divine, 

Zion  is  established  well. 

2  In  the  city  of  our  God, 

In  his  holy  mount  below. 
Publish,  spread  his  name  abroad, 

All  his  truth  and  goodness  show. 
Zion's  God  is  all  our  own, 

On  his  mercy  we  rely ; 
We  his  pardoning  love  have  known. 

His  we  live,  and  his  we  die.       c.  Weilsy,  (aft*dL) 
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470  Awake,  O  Zum!    Isa.  lii.  1.  KM. 

1  A  WAKE,  awake,  O  Zion,  wake ; 
-^jL  Thy  beautiful  attire  put  on : 

Rise  from  the  dust,  thy  garments  shake ; 
The  dark  and  mourning  hours  are  gone. 

2  Loose  from  thy  neck  the  hostile  bands, 

O  captive  daughter,  and  behold 

Thy  exiles  flock  from  all  the  lands. 

And  hasten  to  their  parent  fold. 

3  See,  Ethiopia,  at  thy  gates. 

Is  stretching  forth  her  hands  to  God ; 
And  there,  with  all  her  treasures,  waits 
To  enter  thy  divine  abode. 

4  Put  on  thy  strigngth,  break  forth  in  joy — 

Whence  did  these  ransomed  children  come  T 
Bless'd  Zion !  bless'd  in  thy  employ. 
With  singing  brings  these  exiles  home. 

4/1  The  God  of  Zion.       "  a  7.  4. 

1  I^ION  stands,  by  hills  surrounded ; 
-^^  Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded. 

Though  the  world  in  arms  combine. 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine  I 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish  ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright ; 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee : 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight 

God  is  with  thee — 
God  thy  everlasting  light  KeUp. 

4nf2  The  Church  triumphant  11& 

1  T|  AUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness; 

JLr  Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no 

more; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladness. 
Arise,  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 
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2  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  subdued 

them. 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  far ; 
They  fled,  like  the  chaff,  from  the  scourge  that 

pursued  them ; 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee. 

Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be; 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee, 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free. 

4/3      Pr&mUes  to  the  Church.     Isa.  Ix.  15,  20.  8.  7. 

1  TTEAR  what  God  the  Lord  hath  spoken ; 
XI  "  O  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you : 
Thorns  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways : 
You  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation, 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise. 

2  **  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden. 

Pleasures,  without  end,  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow ; 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession, 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression — 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  for  ever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
God  will  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  will  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  light."  Onofer. 

An  4a  Good  Tidings  to  Zion.    Isa.  lil  7.  a  7. 4L 

1   f\^  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
yJ  Lo,  the  sacred  herald  stands ; 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands : 

Mourning  captive, 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 
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2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful, 

All  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 

Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 

By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning, 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God  will  now  restore  thee. 

He  himself  appears  thy  friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee. 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end ; 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  ^hall  trouble ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past ; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  doublei 
Days  of  peace  are  come  at  last : 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest.  KeOy. 

AiD  Spread  of  the  Gospel  C.  M. 

1  piREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
vX  Are  by  creation  thine ; 

And  in  thy  works,  from  nature's  birth. 
Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  our  race ; 
Unvailing  thy  divine  intent 
Of  rich  redeeming  grace. 

3  Soon  may  these  gracious  tidings  roll 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  When,  to  her  sable  sons  conveyed, 

Shall  Afric  learn  thy  word. 
And  vassals,  long  enslaved,  become 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord  ? 

6  When  shall  the  scattered  wanderers  meet. 
That  now  in  darkness  rove. 
And,  gathered  round  ImmanuePs  feet, 
Sing  of  his  saving  love  1 

6  O  Lord,  each  faithful  eflbrt  own, 
To  spread  the  gospel  rays  ; 
•      40 
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And  rear  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

AiJO  The  Jubilee  proclaimed.  H.  IL 

1  T^LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow— 
JD  The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  tlie  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound — 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood 

Through  all  the  lands  proclaim. 

The  year,  dec 

3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

The  heritage  above. 
Receive  it  back  unbought, 
.    The  gift  of  Jesus'  love. 


Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive ; 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  bless'd  in  Jesus  live. 


The  year,  du^ 


The  year,  &c. 


6      The  gospel-trumpet  hear — 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near. 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home.  TbpMjf. 

4T7  Thy  Kingdom  come.    Matt.  vL  10.  a  M. 

1  r\  GOT)  of  sovereign  grace, 
xj  We  bow  before  tny  throne. 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 

The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Spread  through  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

The  knowledge  of  thy  ways ; 
And  let  all  lands  with  joy  record 
TKe  great  Redeemer's  praise* 
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4To  Success  of  the  Gospel.  7. 6.  Iambic 

1  rilHE  morning  light  is  breaking, 

JL  The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  oreeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  Qod  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  tne  Saviour's  blessing — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Bless'd  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Plow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly  ^ 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim — the  Lord  is  come.  a.  F.  BmUL 

479  The  Gospel  Light.    Isa.  liL  10.  C.  M. 

1  O  TRETCH,  O  my  soul,  thy  ardent  wing, 
O  And  hail  the  dawning  light ; 

Behold,  what  scenes,  what  visions  spring 
Of  infinite  delight. 

2  Soon  shall  the  glorious  eastern  Star 

Above  the  mountains  rise ; 
And  rays  celestial,  beaming  far. 
Illume  e'en  polar  skies. 

3  If  angels  in  their  sphere  rejoice 

One  rescued  sout  to  greet. 
How  will  they  raise  th'  enraptured  yoico 
Whole  continents  to  meet* 

4  Siberia  spreads  her  frozen  arms, 

Released  from  sin  and  chains; 
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And  Sharon's  rose  exhales  its  charms 
On  Afric's  sultry  plains. 

5  From  Java  to  the  fm-thest  west 

The  heavenly  light  shall  reach ; 
And  truth  divine  its  power  attest 
In  every  clime  and  speech. 

6  Shed,  Sun  of  righteousness,  thy  rays 

On  every  land  of  night ; 
Till  all  the  heathen  sing  thy  praise. 
And  hail  the  cheerful  light, 

4o0  Spread  of  the  Gospel  R  7.  4. 

1  "l^ES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 

Jl  Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,. is  speaking 
By  his  word  in  every  land : 

When  he  chooses. 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring. 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God  the  Saviour  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad ; 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world  in  every  land : 

And  the  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command.  Kdfy. 


481 


The  Fountain.    Zech.  ziii.  1.  a  7.  4. 


1  QBE  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain 
O  Streams  of  living  water  flow ; 
God  has  opened  there  a  fountain 

Which  supplies  the  world  below ; 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2  Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing. 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way ; 
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Life  and  health  and  joy  bestowing. 
Making  all  around  look  gay: 

O  ye  irations, 
Hail  the  long  expected  day. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  flowing  treasure, 

All  enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo,  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure. 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose : 

Every  object 
Sings  for  joy  where'er  it  flows. 

4  Trees  of  life  the  banks  adorning. 

Yield  their  fruit  to  all  around; 
Those  who  eat  are  saved  from  mourning, 
Pleasure  comes  and  hopes  abound : 

Fair  their  portion ! 
Endless  life  witn  glory  crowned.  JUfy. 

482  The  Gospel  Tidings.  H.  IL 

1  TTARK !  hark !— the  notes  of  joy 
JlX  Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  sublimest  strains ; 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  is  known ; 
Loud  sound  the  harps  around  the  throne. 

2  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round ; 

Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found. 

What  pity  he  can  show ; 
Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll. 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

8      Strike,  strike  the  harps  again. 
To  great  Immanuel's  name ; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men. 
And  all  his  grace  proclaim ; 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
'Tis  God  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing. 


*'  Watchman  what  of  the  night  f*  7iL 
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1  TT7ATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  night, 
VV    What  its  signs  of  promise  are, 
Traveller,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 
See  that  glory-beaming  star ! 
40* 
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Watohman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  1 

Traveller,  yes ;  it  brings  the  day- 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller,  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own, 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller,  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace — 

Lo !  the  Son  of  Gk>d  is  come !  JSoiorni^. 
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The  perishing  Heathen.    Acts  xvi  9*    7.  6.  Tiri^yif; 


1  "IJ^ROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
-T    From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
Thev  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle — 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile  f 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
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Salvation !  oh,  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft — ^wafl,  ye  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.  JETefter. 

4oO  FulfiUmerU  of  Prophecy  implored.  KM. 

1  i^REAT  King  of  Zion,  now  arise, 
vJ  Thy  glorious  promises  fulfill ; 
Behold  thy  church  in  mourning  lies. 

Yet  waiting  for  thy  mercy  stilL 

2  O  God,  how  long?  thy  people  cry; 

When  shall  our  prayers  acceptance  gain? 
Look  from  thy  lofty  throne  on  high, 
And  break  the  prisoners'  heavy  chain. 

3  Let  Asia's  millions  hear  thy  voice ; 

Send  them  thy  heralds  to  proclaim 
Salvation — bid  them  soon  rejoice 
In  Jesus,  our  Immanuel's  name. 

4  Let  Africa,  with  all  her  tribes. 

Be  rescued  from  the  spoiler's  hand ; 
Nor  lust  of  power,  nor  golden  bribes. 
Draw  murderers  there  to  waste  her  land. 

5  Let  every  nation  under  heaven. 

In  all  their  various  tonffues  receive 
The  glorious  gospel  thou  nast  given. 
Renounce  tneir  idols,  and  believe. 

.486  Prayer  for  the  Spirit.  tt  ML 

1       QOVEREIGN  of  worlds  above 
l^  And  Lord  of  all  below. 
Thy  faithfulness  and  love. 
Thy  power  and  mercy  show : 


649  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST. 

Fulfill  thy  word  ; 

Thy  Spirit  give ; 

Let  heathens  live 
And  praise  the  Lord. 

2      On  lands  that  lie  beneath 
Foul  superstition's  sway, 
Whose  horrid  shades  of  death 
Admit  no  heavenly  ray, 
Bless'd  Spirit,  shine, 
Their  hearts  illume ; 
Dispel  the  gloom 
With  light  divine. 

8      Few  be  the  years  that  roll, 
Ere  all  shall  worship  thee ; 
The  travail  of  his  soul 
Soon  let  the  Saviouc  see ; 
O  Grod  of  grace, 
Thy  power  employ. 
Fill  earth  with  joy, 
And  heaven  with  praise. 


Divine  Power  invoked.    Isa.  IL  9.  Lb  IL 
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1  A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 

JLJL  Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake. 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah — God  alone :" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

8  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt — 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt  I 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flowed  from  Jesus'  side. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  every  land  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  tne  Saviour — ^Lord  of  all.      Skndmk, 

4tOS  Prayer  for  the  Heathen.  a  7. 4 

1  pi'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 
yj  Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
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Sec  the  kindreds  of  the  people 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze ; 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the.  earth. 

2  Light  of  them  who  sit  in  error — 

Uise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bring ; 
Light,  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles — 
Kise  with  healing  in  thy  wing ; 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and  worshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone. 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth,  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Speak  the  word — at  thy  command 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord,  be  with  them 
Till  the  world  and  time  shall  end.  Cawood. 

4ol7        **Have  mercy  upon  ZumJ**    Ps,  cii.  13.        L.  M. 

1  SOVEREIGN  of  worlds,  display  thy  power; 
t3  Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour : 

Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise. 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice ; 
Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 

And  bid  all  nations  h41  the  light. 

4^90  Peace  and  Light,  7& 

1  "pRINCE  of  Peace,  the  world  is  thine, 
JL  Come,  oh  come,  with  power  divine ; 
While  the  hosts  of  hell  oppose, 

Come  to  triumph  o*er  thy  foes. 
Then,  beneath  thy  gentle  reign. 
Earth  shall  bud  and  bloom  again. 

2  Sun  of  righteousness,  illume 
Nations  long  involved  in  gloom. 
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Wait  we  till  the  morn's  faint  ray 

Brightens  into  perfect  day ; 

Pray  we  till  the  shades  of  night 

Fly  before  thy  glorious  light  CM.  A,  (or^.) 

491  Restoration  of  IrraeL  GL  IL 

1  TERUSALEM,  Jerusalem, 
tl   My  heart  is  pained  for  thee 
Jerusalem,  Jerusalem, 

I  long  to  see  thee  free. 

2  Thy  halcyon  days  of  wealth  and  praise 

Have  faded  from  our  view ; 
And  thou  art  left,  of  all  bereft, 
To  show  what  God  can  do. 

3  Bright  scenes  await  thy  future  state ; 

For  Israel's  land  shall  bless 
Earth's  ruined  race  with  truths  of  grace, 
And  Jesus  Christ  confess. 

4  Descend  again,  on  earth  to  reign, 

Almighty  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Thy  promised  seed  for  mercy  plead, 
And  look  for  their  release.  JVevaOe. 

492  The  outcast  Nation.  P&  liiL  6.       7.  a  lambte. 

1  f\ll  that  the  Lord's  salvation 
V-r  Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation. 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home. 
How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity ; 

Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

2  Let  fall  th]r  rod  of  terror 

Thy  saving  grace  impart , 
Roll  back  the  vail  of  error ; 

Release  the  fettered  heart 
Let  Israel,  home  returning. 

Their  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 

And  bind  thy  church  to  thee.  XyCc 

493  "  /  win  gather  thee.''    Isa.  xliil  5.  CM. 
1  T\  AUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

JLr  Exalt  thy  fallen  head : 
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Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength. 
Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length. 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

8  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 
Say  to  the  south,  **  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north.'' 

4  They  come,  they  come ; — thy  exiled  bandf. 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum. 

And  God  his  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy.  Montgmnery. 

494  Prayer  for  the  Jews.  L.  M. 

1  f\^9  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  bless'd, 
V-r   Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around. 
Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man  oppressed. 

Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallowed  ground  7 

2  O  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race ; 

Back  to  thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace. 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

3  The  vail  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 

Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 
The  severed  olive-branch  agam 
Back  to  its  parent  stock  unite. 

4  While  Judah  views  his  birth-right  gone. 

With  contrite  shame  his  bosom  move 
The  Saviour  he  denied,  to  own. 
The  Lord  he  crucified,  to  love. 

5  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long, 

When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall  raise. 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
Chie  &>d  with  grateful  rapture  praise. 
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AnaD  The  Harvest  ready.    John  iv.  35.  7^ 

1  OEE  the  ripened,  waving  grain 
^^  Beckon  lor  the  reaper's  hand, 
Ripe  and  ready — yet  in  vain 

Comes  the  sign  from  foreign  land. 

2  See  yon  fair  and  fruitful  field, 

Shaken  by  the  whirlwind's  breath ; 
See  its  wasting  harvest  yield 
To  th'  unsparing  reaper — death. 

3  Wherefore  named  we  Jesus*  name. 

If  we  shun  his  work  to  share  ? 
Who  will  take  the  cross,  the  shame  ? 
Who  will  for  the  field  prepare  ? 

4  Christian,  doubt  not,  shrink  not  thou  ; 

God  will  be  thy  trust,  thy  stay ; 
He  the  cloud  to  shade  thy  brow. 
He  the  light  to  guide  tny  way. 

Mrs.  Gray^  (p^-^ 

496  Go  forth  and  reap.  C.  M. 

1  T  OOK  up,  the  harvest  fields  are  ^hite, 
JL^  And  bends  the  ripening  grain ; 

Go  forth  and  reap,  lest  fall  the  night. 
And  day  be  given  in  vain. 

2  See,  India,  from  her  jeweled  throne. 

Bows  down  the  listening  ear. 
And  her  unnumbered  thousands  own 
The  dawn  of  mercy  near. 

3  A  slanting  ray  of  freedom's  sun 

Has  glanced  on  Afric's  shore ; 

Swiftly  and  wide  the  tidings  run 

That  darkness  reigns  no  more. 

4  Go  forth — the  lamp  of  truth  is  bright — 

And  bid  its  heavenly  ray 
Dispel  the  lingering  shades  of  night. 
And  chase  their  gloom  away. 

5  We  plant  the  cross ;  but.  Lord,  thy  breath 

Alone  has  power  to  raise, 
From  the  dark  silent  vale  of  death, 
An  army  to  thy  praise. 
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Aal         **The  morning  cameth:*    Isa.  xxl  12.  lis. 

1  TTTAKE,  Isles  of  ihe  South,  your  redemption  is 

W  near ; 

No  longer  repose  in  the  borders  of  gloom ; 
The  strength  of  his  chosen  in  love  will  appear. 
And  light  shall  arise  on  the  verge  of  the  tomb. 

2  The  billows  that  girt  you,  the  wild  waves  that  roar, 

The  zephyrs  that  play  where  the  ocean-storms 
cease, 
Shall  bear  the  rich  freight  to  your  desolate  shore, 
Shall  waft  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon  and  peace. 

3  On  the  islands  that  sit  in  the  regions  of  night, 

The. lands  of  despair,  to  oblivion  a  previ 
The  morning  will  open  with  healing  and  li^ht ; 
The  bright  star  of  Bethlehem  will  usher  the  day. 

4  The  heathen  will  hasten  to  welcome  the  time. 

The  day-spring  the  prophet  in  vision  once  saw, 
When  the  beams  of  Messiah  shall  gladden  each 
clime, 
And  the  isles  of  the  ocean  shall  wait  for  his  law. 

W.  B.  Tappan. 

498  *•  Come  over  and  kelp  us:*     .  8.7. 

1  TTARK !  what  mean  those  lamentations 
XX  Rolling  sadly  through  the  sky  1 

•Tis  the  cry  of  heathen  nations — 
*•  Come  and  help  us,  or  we  die  I 

2  Hear  the  heathens'  sad  complaining ; 

Christians,  hear  their  dying  cry ; 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining. 
Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die.  Cawood. 

499  The  MUewnary.  6w4. 

1       OOUND,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
O  Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 
Through  the  wide  world ; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won. 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 
Satan  is  hurled. 
47 
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2      Speed  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly ; 
They  who  his  message  bear, 
Should  neither  doubt  oor  fear ; 
He  will  their  friend  appear, 

He  will  be  nigh. 

8      When  on  the  mighty  deep, 
He  will  their  spirits  keep, 
Stayed  on  his  word ; 
When  in  a  foreign  land. 
No  other  friend  at  hand, 
Jesus  will  by  them  stand, 
Jesus  their  Lord. 

4      Ye  who,  forsaking  all. 

At  your  loved  Master's  call. 

Comforts  resign — 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done. 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won. 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun. 

Then  shall  ye  shine. 

U\J\)  The  Amb€U9ador  of  the  Cnee. 

1  /^O,  ve  messengers  of  God, 

vT  Like  the  beams  of  morning  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod. 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

3  Where  the  lofty  minaret 

Gleams  along  the  morning  skies. 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set, 
And  the  «•  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 

3  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle. 

In  the  bosom  or  the  deep. 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smile. 
And  th*  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

4  O^er  the  negro's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 
Qiase  awav  the  fiend  despair. 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

5  Where  the  ffoMen  gates  of  day 

Open  on  Oie  pa* 
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Wide  the  bleeding  cross  display, 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feast. 

6  Bear  the  tidings  round  the  ball, 
Visit  every  soil  and  sea ; 
Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all — 
Christ,  whose  love  is  full  and  free.         Manien. 

OOl  The  Messenger  of  Mercy.  L.  If.  ^ 

1  /^  O,  messenger  of  peace  and  love, 

VT  To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night ; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above. 
Be  thme  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  Go,  to  the  hungry  food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide. 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart. 
Where  streams  of  living  water  glide. 

3  Go,  bid  the  bright  and  morning  star 

From  Bethlehem's  plains  resplendent  shine, 
And,  piercing  through  the  gloom  afar, 
Shed  heavenly  lignt  and  love  divine. 

4  To  India's  various  castes  proclaim 

The  gospel's  soft  but  powerful  voice ; 
And  at  the  bless'd  Redeemer's  name. 
Let  ocean's  lonely  isles  rejoice. 

5  Prom  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west, 

Messiah  yet  shall  reign  supreme ; 
His  name  by  every  tongue  confessed. 
His  praise  the  universal  theme. 

6  Then  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil, 

When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand ; 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil. 
And  joyous  in  his  presence  stand.  Ba{fimr. 

OU/W  Missionaries  sent  forth.  8.7.4 

1  TiTEN  of  God,  go  take  your  stations ; 
iyX  Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  earth ; 
Go— proclaim  among  the  nations 

Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth ; 

Bear  the  tidings 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth. 

2  When,  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 

Jesus  will  his  own  defend ; 
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Borne  afar  midst  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  will  appear  your  friend ; 

He  hatn  promised 
To  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

OUO  MusUmaries  sent  forth.  L»,  IC 

1  "XTE  Christian  heroes,  go,  proclaim 

X  Salvation  in  Immanuel's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  tiie  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  He  '11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  inspire ; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease. 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall — 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

UU4  Departure  of  MissUmariei.        7. 8.  luDbie. 

1  "D  OLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ! 
X\  And  as  thy  billows  flow. 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  vale  of  wo ; 
Arise,  ye  gales,  and  wafl  them 

Safe  to  their  destined  shore 
That  men  may  sit  in  darkness 

And  death's  black  shade  no  more. 

2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Deliver  them  from  harm. 
Thy  presence  still  be  with  them 

W  herever  they  may  be ; 
Though  far  from  those  who  love  them. 

Let  them  be  night  to  thee. 

505  The  Lord  reigneth.  a  7. 

1    TESUS  comes !  let  earth  and  ocean 
«l  Pour  their  treasures  at  his  feet ; 
Sea-bom  isles,  with  glad  devotion, 
Haste  your  promised  Lord  to  greet. 
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What  though,  high  their  shadows  rearing. 
Clouds  and  darkness  vail  his  throne  T 

Truth,  in  all  his  ways  appearing, 
Tells  us — he  is  Christ  alone. 

2  Heaven  his  glory  is  revealing, 

Farthest  worlds  confess  his  sway  T 

Millions,  at  his  altar  kneeling. 
Cast  their  idol-bonds  away, 

Salem  hears — exulting  Salem 


Hears,  and  of  his  judgments  sings, 
W'hile,  with  joy,  her  daughters  hailhim 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings.         W.  Ptief, 

UUO         The  Dominion  ofJe$u9.    PhiL  iL  10.  I*  IL 

1  XTES — mighty  Jesus,  thou  shalt  reign, 
•*-    Till  all  thy  haughty  foes  submit ; 
Till  hell,  and  all  her  trembling  train. 
Become  the  footstool  of  thy  feeL 

8  Then  rescued  souls  shall  bless  thy  power ; 
Thy  arm  shall  full  salvation  bring : 
Thy  saints,  in  that  illustrious  hour. 

Shall  conquer  with  their  conquering  King. 

3  And  when,  through  brilliant  gates  of  gold. 

Thou  lead'st  thy  chosen  to  the  skies. 
May  we  the  shining  pomp  behold. 
And  partners  of  the  triumph  rise. 

4  Then,  ranged  thy  blazing  throne  around, 

The  Saviour's  honors  we'll  proclaim; 
While  heaven's  transported  realms  resound 
Thy  mighty  deeds  and  glorious  name.        More. 

507  '' He  shall  reign,''    Rev.  xL  15.  7i. 

1  TTARK !  the  song  of  Jubilee— 
XX  Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fullness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 

2  Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord, 

God  Omnipotent,  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

8  Hallelujah  1  hark !  the  sound, 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
47* 


568  KINGDOM  OF  CHRIST. 

Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around^ 
All  creation's  harmonies. 

4  See  Jehovah's  banners  furled, 

Sheathed  his  sword !  he  speaks — 'tis  done. 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

5  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 

With  illimitable  sway : 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

6  Then  the  end — beneath  his  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall: 
Hallelujah  1  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all.  ll^m^gonmjL 

50o  Rsjoice  in  the  Lord.    Pa.  il  a  H.  M. 

1  "p  E JOICE,  the  Lord  is  king, 
Jl^  Your  God  and  King  adore : 
Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  Rejoice,  the  Savi6ur  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains. 
He  took  his  seat  above.    Lift  up,  &c* 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given.    Lift  up,  &c. 

4  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell. 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy. 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy.    Lift  up,  &c. 

5  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice. 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound.  Rejoice. 
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509  Christ  a  Conqueror.    P&  xlv.  4  CM. 

1    TESUS,  immortal  King,  arise ; 
tl   Assert  thv  rightful  sway. 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  brings, 
And  distant  lands  obey. 

8  Ride  forth,  victorious  Conqueror,  ride 
Till  all  thy  foes  submit, 
And  all  the  powers  of  hell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  thy  feet 

3  Send  forth  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around ; 
Till  every  soul  beneath  the  sun 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound. 

4  From  sea  to  sea — from  shore  to  shore, 

May  Jesus  be  adored  ; 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 
Hosanna  to  the  Lord. 

OlO  The  Song  of  Victory.  7k 

1  O  EE  the  ransomed  millions  stand, 
O  Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hand ; 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain — 
Hell  is  vanquished,  death  is  slain. 

2  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might. 
Are  the  Conqueror's  native  right ; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall. 

Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all.  Conden 

Oil  TViumphs  of  the  GoepeL  IL  M. 

1  /^IRD  on,  great  God,  thy  sword, 
vJ  Ascend  thy  conquering  car. 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love. 

Maintain  the  holy  war ; 
Victorious  thou  thy  foes  shalt  tread, 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 

2  Make  bare  thy  potent  arm. 

And  wiftg  th*  unerring  dart, 
With  salutary  pangs. 

To  each  rebellious  heart : 
Then  dying  souls  for  life  shall  sue, 
Numerous  as  drops  of  morning  dew. 
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3      Then  shall  the  spacious  earth 
Beneath  thy  sceptre  bend ; 
And  peace  her  olive-branch 
And  balmy  wings  extend ; 
The  dews  of  heaven  enrich  the  ffroundy 
And  Paradise  shall  bloom  around.  T. 

5\2         The  latter^  Glory.    Mic.  iv.  1-^ 

1  T>EHOLD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 
-D  In  latter  days,  shall  rise 

On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow; 
«  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  house  we'll  go.'* 

3  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts, 

Their  millions  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

5  Come,  then — oh  come  from  every  land. 

To  worship  at  his  shrine : 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  6od» 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 

Ol  S         IncreoBe  iifthe  Church.    Ln.  be.  6^  6. 

1      T)  ISE,  ffracious  Ood,  and  shine 
JX  In  all  thy  saving  might ; 
And  prosper  each  design 
To  spread  thy  glorious  light : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

8      Oh  bring  the  nations  near, 

That  they  may  sing  thy  praise : 
Lot  all  the  people  hear. 
And  Icnrn  thy  holy  ways: 
Reign,  niighty  God,  assert  thy  cause, 
Ana  govern  by  thy  righteous  laws. 
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8      Put  forth  thy  glorious  power ; 
The  nations  then  will  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store 
In  converts  born  of  thee : 
God,  our  own  God,  his  church  will  bless. 
And  earth  shall  yield  her  full  increase. 

OL4^  Jesus  reigns.  7«. 

1  TX7AKE  the  song  of  jubilee, 

VV  Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea. 
Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sins, 

*'  Christ  of  lords  and  kings  is  King.'* 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore — 
Jesus  reigns  for  evermore. 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings — 
« Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings!" 

dlO  Prayer  for  the  latterly  Qlory.  l(k 

1  T  ORD  of  all  worlds,  incline  thy  bounteous  ear ; 
JLi  Thy  children's  voice  with  tender  mercy  hear; 
Bear  thy  bless'd  promise,  fixed  as  hills,  in  mind, 
And  shed  renewing  grace  on  lost  mankind ; 

Oh  let  thy  Spirit  like  soft  dews  descend; 
Thy  gospel  run  to  earth's  remotest  end. 

2  Let  Zion's  walls  before  thee  ceaseless  stand. 
Dear  as  thine  eye,  and  graven  on  thy  hand; 
From  earth's  far  regions  Jacob's  sons  restore, 
Oppressed  by  man  and  scourg6d  bv  thee  no  more, 
Enriched  with  gold,  adorned  with  heavenly  grace. 
Truth  their  sole  guide,  and  all  their  pleasure  praise. 

3  Then  Satan's  kingdom  shall  from  earth  retire, 
Dead  forms  dissolve,  and  furious  zeal  expire ; 
The  beasts  fell  throne  shall  darkness  dire  surround; 
Mohammed's  empire  crumble  to  the  ground ; 
The  dreams  of  infidels  in  smoke  decay. 

And  all  the  foes  of  heaven  shall  fleet  away. 

4  In  barren  wilds  shall  living  waters  spring, 
Fair  temples  rise,  and  songs  of  transport  ring; 
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The  savage  mind  with  sweet  aflfectioDS  wamiy 
And  light  and  love  the  yielding  bosom  charm  ; 
From  sin's  oblivious  sleep  the  soul  arise. 
And  grace  and  goodness  shower  from  balmjr  skies. 

6  Then  shall  thy  saints  exult  with  joy  divine  ; 
Their  virtues  quicken,  and  their  lives  refine  ; 
Theirsouls  improve;  their  songs  more  grateful  rise; 
And  sweeter  incense  cheer  the  morning  skies  ; 
Heaven  o'er  the  world  unfold  a  brighter  day. 
And  Jesus  spread  his  reign  from  sea  to  sea. 

0 1  0  Christ's  Kingdom  among  Men.  Rev.  xxL  1 — L  C.  IL 

1  T  O,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
-Li  To  our  believing  eyes  I 

The  former  seas  have  passed  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides. 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down. 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing — 
"  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  "  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  bless'd  abode ; 

Men  the  dear  objects  of  his  love. 

And  he  their  gracious  God. 

6  "  His  own  kind  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 
From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains  and  groans  and  griefs  and  fears 
And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  How  lonff,  dear  Saviour,  oh  how  long 
Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day.  Wkut. 
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THE   SABBATH. 

0 1 T  Saturday  Evening,  11.  & 

1  T  £T  the  cares  of  the  week  all  be  banished  far 
JLi         hence ; 

To  devotion  now  let  us  be  given : 
May  the  work  of  the  Sabbath  this  evening  com- 
mence. 
And  our  souls  be  preparing  for  heaven. 

2  Let  us  search  well  the  bosom,  if  aught  can  be  found 

To  hinder  the  growth  of  the  seed ; 
And  earnestlv  pray  God  would  clear  from  the 
ground 
Each  rank  and  injurious  weed. 

3  And  oh  that  a  dew  from  the  Lord  may  descend, 

To  rest  in  abundance  on  all ; 
For  without  it  no  blessing  the  word  will  attend. 
Though  preached  by  ApoUos  or  PauL 

4  And  may  the  Redeemer  his  presence  bestow. 

Delighting  each  heart  with  his  love ; 
And  give  us  to  taste,  in  his  dwelling  below, 
The  joys  of  his  temple  above. 


T%e  Day  of  Rest.  C  U 
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1  TT7HEN  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 

VV   And  sighs  her  God  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close 
That  ends  the  weary  week ! 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn 

That  opens  on  the  sight, 
When  first  the  soul-reviving  mom 
Beams  its  new  rays  of  light ! 

8  Sweet  day,  thy  hours  too  soon  will  cease ; 
Yet,  while  they  gently  roll, 
Breathe,  Holy  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o*er  my  soul. 

4  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done, 
The  world's  long  week  be  o'er. 
That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  sun, 
That  day  which  fades  no  more  1  Edtnutmu 
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519  The  Day  of  Rett.  K  IL 

1     A  NOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done; 
Jl\  Another  Sabbath  is  begun : 
Return^  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  bless'd. 

8  Come»  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 
And  gives,  this  day,  the  food  of  seven. 

3  Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  ffrateful  incense,  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose. 
Which  none,  but  he  that  feels  it,  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest 
Which  for  tne  church  of  God  remains- 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day — 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away; 
How  sweet  a  Saboath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne*er  shall  end  1 


The  Sabbath  welcomed.  BL  M. 
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1  T|7ELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

VV    That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss.  Wma. 
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52  X  Divine  BlesHng  imploredU  H.  M, 

1  "fTTELCOME,  delightful  morn, 

W   Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
I  hall  thy  kind  return ; 
Lord,  make  these  moments  bless'd. 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend. 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend. 

While  saints  address  thy  fa^e : 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours : . 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  indulged  in  vain.  Haywurd. 

522  The  Resurrection  of  Christ  CM. 

1  "DLESS'D  morning,  whose  young  dawning  ray« 
JD  Beheld  our  rising  God ; 

That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 
And  leave  his  last  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third— th'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  and  rocks  and  seas 
With  glad  hosannas  ring.  Wrtto. 

48 
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523  VnfruUJutnesi  UmenJbed.  &  X 

1  T  ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound  ^ 
JU  Of  thy  salvation.  Lord ; 

But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found. 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

2  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain  I 

3  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love, 

How  negligent  my  fear. 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above, 
How  few  affections  there  1 

4  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  imparl 

To  give  thy  word  success ; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 

And  love  shall  never  die.  Wcttt. 

u24l  Detention  fnm  the  Sanctuary.  CX  IL 

1  rpHOUSANDS,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day 

X  Within  thy  temple  meet; 
And  tens  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  thy  feet. 

2  They  sing  thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sung, 

In  sweet  and  solemn  lays ; 
Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongue 
Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise. 

3  The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground, 

Shall  my  poor  fleece  be  dry  1 
The  manna  rains  from  heaven  around 
Shall  I  of  hunger  die  ? 

4  Behold  thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands. 

If  'tis  tny  gracious  will ; 

If  not,  contented  in  thy  hands 

Behold  thy  prisoner  still. 

5  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair,  ^ 

Yet  here  thou  surely  art ;  — " 
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Oh  give  me  here  a  house  of  prayer, 
Here  Sabbath  joys  impart.  Montgomerf. 

^^0  Sabbath  Evening.  C.  IL 

1  TjlREQUENT  the  day  of  God  returns, 
JD    To  shed  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  burns ; 

How  languid  are  its  flames  1 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 

Our  frailties.  Lord,  forgive ; 
We  would  be  like  thv  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

8  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 
And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end ; 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air, 
With  heavenly  lustre  shine ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear. 
And  feast  on  love  divine ; 

6  Where  we  in  high  seraphic  strains 
Shall  all  our  powers  employ ; 
Delighted  range  th'  ethereal  plains, 

And  take  our  fill  of  joy.  Brmme. 

526  The  eternal  Sabbath.  L,  IL 

1  rpHINE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 

X  But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue — no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
Nor  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

8  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long  expected  day,  hesin ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  in  God.  DodirUge, 
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527  Close  of  the  Year.  7k 

1  "fTTHILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  son 

VV   Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little — ^none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  tne  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,-^ 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream ; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

8  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above.  iVi 

528  Close  of  the  Year. 

1  A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 
JLJL  And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love 

That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day, 
Welcome  each  closing  year. 

8  Not  many  years  their  rounds  shall  run. 
Nor  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 
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4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course ; 
Ye  mortal  powers,  decay; 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 

Ye  bring  eternal  day.  Doddridge. 

529  The  New  Year.  6. 11. 

1  piOME,  let  us  anew 
v^'  Our  journey  pursue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear; 

His  adorable  will 

Let  us  gladly  fulfill, 

And  our  talents  improve, ' 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  lore* 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream ; 
Our  time,  as  a  stream. 
Glides  swiftly  away. 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay: 

The  arrow  is  flown — 

The  moment  is  gone — 

The  millennial  Year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  Eternity's  here  I 

8  Oh  that  each,  in  the  day 

Of  his  coming,  may  say, 
"I  have  fought  my  way  thropgh; 
I  have  finished  the  work  which  thou  eaV^st  me  to 
do." 
Oh  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done  I 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 

C.  WeOey. 

^530  New  YeaT:Slessing  Implored.  C.  M. 

1  'VfOW,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal, 
iAI   And  make  thy  glory  known ; 

Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel. 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne, 

And  plead  a  Saviour*s  name :  ' 

For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own  ' 

Is  vanity  and  shame.  I 

8  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 
May  mercy  set  us  free ; 
48* 
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And  let  the  year  wc  now  beguii 
Begin  and  end  with  thee. 

4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

That  saints  may  love  thee  more. 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love. 
Who  never  loved  before. 

5  And  when  before  thee  we  appear. 

In  our  eternal  home. 
May  erowing  numbers  worship  here. 

And  praise  thee  in  our  room.  Nemiom, 

UOi  New  Year  :—Goodnes9  of  CM.  L..  IL 

1  /^REAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
vX  By  which  supported  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows, 

Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown — 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceml  leave  before  thy  feet 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues. 
We'll  rise  to  sing  thy  praise  above, 

And  glory  in  thy  boundless  love.  DtMiidge, 

Oij4f  Spared  another  Year.  H.  IL 

1  rpHE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 

X   The  God  of  ages  praise ; 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high, 
Ancient  of  endless  days; 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here. 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered  trees, 

We  cumbered  long  the  ground ; 


NEW  YEAR.  671 

No  fruit  of  holiness 
On  our  dead  souls  was  found ; 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare, 
Another  and  another  year. 

8      When  justice  bared  the  sword. 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down. 
The  pity  of  the  Lord 
Cried,  "  Let  it  still  alone." 
The  Father  mild  inclined  his  ear. 
And  spared  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 

From  God  obtained  the  grace ; 
Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 
On  us  a  longer  space ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear. 
And  lo,  we  see  another  year. 

5  Then  dig  about  our  root. 

Break  up  our  fallow  ground, 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit 

To  thy  great  praise  abound ; 
Oh  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear.  c.  We$U^ 

OSS  Beftectioru  at  the  End  of  the  Year.  C  M. 

1  A  ND  now,  my  soul,  another  year 
•^tjL  Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 

I  cannot  long  continue  here. 
And  this  may  be  my  last 

2  Much  of  my  dubious  life  is  gone. 

Nor  will  return  again ; 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run. 
The  few  that  yet  remain. 

8  Awake,  my  soul ;  with  utmost  care 
Thy  true  condition  learn ; 
What  are  thy  hopes? — how  sure,  how  fair? 
What  is  thy  great  concern  T 

4  Behold,  another  year  begins ; 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven ; 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins. 
In  Christ  so  freely  given. 

5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

And  on  his  grace  depend ; 
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With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road. 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

534  Dedication  of  a  Place  of  Worship.  H.  JL 
1       r^lREAT  King  of  Glory,  come, 

VJ  And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome. 
This  people  as  thv  own : 
Beneath  this  roof  oh  dei^n  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 
3      Here  may  thy  ears  attend 
Our  interceding  cries. 
And  grateful  praise  ascend 
All-fragrant  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

3  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love, 
And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board. 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

4  Here  nriay  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise. 
And  shine  like  polished  stones. 

Through  long  succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power 
While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore.  r\mmti§, 

535  The  Same.  L,  IL 

1  A  ND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
-^^  On  earth  establish  his  abode  T 
And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne. 
Avow  our  temple  for  his  own  ? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise. 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

8  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign. 

With  all  the  glories  of  his  train : 

While  power  divine  his  word  attends. 

To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 
4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day. 

When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
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May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here.    Doiinige. 

000  Zion.    Pb.  IzuviL  2.  L.  K.  61inML 

1  T^NTHRONED  in  light,  eternal  God, 
-"  The  highest  heaven  is  thy  abode ; 
Yet  thou  with  us  wilt  deign  to  dwell ; 
Thou  lov'st  the  gates  of  Zion  well. 

On  Salem's  peaceful  hill  we  raise 
A  sacred  temple  to  thy  praise. 

2  Here  let  the  pilgrim  find  the  road 
That  leads  the  wandering  soul  to  God ; 
Here  sorrow  lift  her  tearful  eye, 
Allured  to  brighter  scenes  on  high ; 
The  weary  spirit  find  repose, 

And  at  the  cross  forget  ner  w^oes. 

8  Our  God,  our  fathers'  God,  we  raise 
This  sacred  temple  to  thv  praise ; 
Here,  safe  beneath  thy  sheltering  wing, 
Shall  contrite  souls  their  offerings  bring. 
Till  called  to  soar  and  join  the  song 
Which  swells  amid  the  heavenly  throng. 

C.  M.  A.,  (ory.) 

53/  The  House  of  Prayer.  H.  M. 

I.REAT  Father  of  mankind, 
"  We  bless  that  wondrous  grace 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place: 

How  kind  the  care  our  God  displays. 

For  us  to  raise  a  House  of  Prayer  I 

Though  once  estranged  afar, 

We  now  approach  the  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  own : 
Strangers  no  more,  to  thee  we  come; 
And  find  our  home,  and  rest  secure. 

To  thee  our  souls  we  join. 

And  love  thy  sacred  name : 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine. 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim : 
Our  Father,  King,  thy  cov«iant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace,  thy  titles  sing. 


G' 
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4      May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song. 
And  smile  npon  their  vows — 
Indulgent  still,  till  earth  conspire 
To  join  the  choir  on  Zion's  hilL  mnWiid(g,i 

538  The  House  of  Goi.  I»  M. 

1  TTERE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 

-El  We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee  ; 
Oh  make  it  now  thy  fixed  abode. 
And  guard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest.  Lord,  forgive. 

8  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song 

Hosanna — to  their  heavenly  King, 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong, 
Hosanna  let  the  angels  sing. 

5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

I  et  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  in  every  heart. 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne.  MnOgumtr^. 

539  Bethesda.  a  Sl 

1  piOME  tp  Bethesda's  pool, 
v^'  All  ye  who  need  it ; 
Let  not  its  waters  cool 

Mantle  unheeded : 
Here  bring  each  grief  and  pain ; 
Here  bring  each  sinful  stain ; 
Here  wash  the  vilest  clean— <» 

Come  all  who  m 
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2  b  there  one  impotent 

On  its  brink  tying  ? 
Is  there  one  penitent, 

Bitterly  sighinc  T — 
Courage,  thou  helpless  one ; 
Cheer  up,  thou  sorrowing ; 
Here  God's  eternal  Son 

Raiseth  the  dying. 

3  Now,  holy  Messenger, 

Over  us  bending. 
Come,  every  bosom  stir. 

Kindly  descending ; 
While  in  this  temple  we 
Offer  our  praise  to  thee, 
Here  let  tnv  presence  be 

Aiding,  defending.  Mt$.  Oraift  (pf^*^ 

540  The  Pastor  toeitomed.  L.  U, 

1  T17S  hid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

VV    Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head ; 
Come  as  a  servant ;  so  he  came. 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd ;  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  ^uide 

A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side. 
We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn  nor  stray. 

4  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare : 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

5  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love : 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase. 

And  die  to  meet  us  all  above.  J^hnigomer^ 

54 1  Prayer  for  the  Pastor.  L.  IL 

1  TT7ITH  heavenly  power,  O  Lord,  defend 
V V    jHwi  whom  we  now  to  thee  commend ; 
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His  ample  recompense  shall  be 

But  to  have  wrought,  O  God,  for  thee. 

Doddridge^  i^Wd.} 

546         Bearers  qfglad  Tidinge.    In.  lii.  7.  B.  It 

1  TTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
JJL  Who  stand  on  Zion*s  hill; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are  1 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour — King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.** 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears. 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Trophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm. 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God.  Wmtu. 

54ii   The Lord'e Supper instUtUed.  1  Cor. xL 23» &e.  Lw  IL 
1  >rriWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 
X  When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight, 

And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes ; — 

8  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  bless'd,  and  brake : 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran  I 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake  I 

S  «  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin ; 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  ;** 
Then  took  the  cup  and  bless'd  the  wine ; 
••  Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  bkxxL^ 
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4  "  Do  this,"  he  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end, 
In  memory  of  your  dying  friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord.** 

5  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb«  Waiu. 

04o  •*  This  do  in  remembrance  qfrne/"  C.  M. 

1  A  CCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 
•-Ca-  In  meek  humility. 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Th  V  testamental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 

Thy  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 

And  not  remember  thee  T 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  my  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee — 

5  Remember  thee  and  all  thy  pains. 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 

Jesus,  remember  vneL  MmUgwnery. 

04y  Not  a$hametof  Christ  crucified.  L  11 

1  A  T  thy  command,  our  gracious  Lord, 
JHL  Here  we  attend  thy  dyins  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 

And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest 

2  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 

And  trusts  for  life  in  one  mat  died ; 
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We  hope  for  heavealy  crowns  above, 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

3  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 

And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age — 

*' He  that  was  dead  hath  left  his  tomb; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage. 

And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.^*  WmttM, 

550  The  Table  of  the  Lord.    Luke  ziv.  23.        a  IL 

1  TTOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place 
JLl  With  Christ  within  the  doors, 
While  everlasting  love  displays 

The  choicest  of  her  stores. 

2  While  all  our  hearts,  in  praise  and  song. 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue, 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest?" 

3  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there's  room — 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice. 
And  rather  starve  than  come  V* 

4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast. 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin, 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God, 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

6  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full. 

That  all  the  chosen  race 
Mav,  with  one  voice  and  jieart  and  soul, 

oing  thy  redeeming  grace.  WaUt. 

551  Christ  crucified.  L,  K 

I  TTTHEN  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  see, 
VV  Bleeding  to  death  for  wretched  me, 
Satan  and  sin  no  more  can  move. 
For  I  am  all  transformed  to  love. 
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2  Come,  sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  Grod« 
Wounded,  and  dead,  and  bathed  in  blood  I 
Behold  his  side,  and  venture  near ; 
The  well  of  endless  life  is  here. 

8  Here  I  forget  my  cares  and  pains ; 
I  drink,  yet  still  my  thirst  remains; 
Only  the  fountain-head  above 
Can  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 

4  Oh  that  I  thus  could  always  feel  f 
Lord,  more  and  more  thy  love  reveal ; 
Then  my  glad  tongue  shall  loud  proclaim 
The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  name.  NewUm. 

OO^  Divine  Ohriet  and  Grace9,  C  Mi 

1  TTOW  are  thy  glories  here  displayed ; 
-H  Great  Goa,  now  bright  they  shine. 
While,  at  thy  word,  we  break  the  bread, 

And  pour  the  flowing  wine ! 

2  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stands. 

And  pleads  its  dreadful  cause ; 
Here  saving  mercy  spreads  her  hands. 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

8  Thy  saints  attend  with  every  grace 
On  this  great  sacrifice ; 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  face, 
And  faith  with  fixed  eyes. 

4  Our  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits, 

To  heaven  directs  her  sight ; 
Here  every  warmer  passion  meets, 
And  warmer  powers  unite. 

5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part, 

And  rising  sin  destroy ; 
Repentance  comes,  with  aching  heart, 
Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  change  our  faith  to  sighty 

Let  sin  for  ever  die : 
Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delight. 
And  every  tear  be  dry.  WaUt. 

5uS  The  MemeriaU  qf  our  abnnt  Lord,  L  M. 

1    TESTIS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
tl  Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not  ( 
49* 
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And  carnal  objects  conrt  our  eyest 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  hare. 

Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face ; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread 

With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood; 
We  on  the  rich  provision  feed, 

And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  the  God. 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 

5  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sisht, 

'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light. 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face.  Wmtia. 

Od4^  Redeeming  Qraee,  GL IL 

1  T  ORD,  at  thy  table  we  behold 
-"  The  wonders  of  thy  grace ; 
,  But  most  of  all  admire  that  we 

I  Should  find  a  welcome  place-^ 

\  2  We,  who  are  all  defiled  with  sin, 

I  And  rebels  to  our  God ; 

j  We,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 

•    And  trampled  on  his  blood ! 

j  8  What  strange,  surprising  grace  is  this. 

That  we,  so  lost,  have  room  I 
Jesus  our  weary  souls  invites, 
And  freely  bids  us  come. 

4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven, 
Join  all  your  sacred  powers : 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love ; 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 


555  Communion.    I  Cor.  z.  16, 17.  •     a  IL 

1    TESUS  invites  his  saints 
tl   To  meet  around  his  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 
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d  This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Maintains  our  fainting  breath, 
By  union  ii^ith  our  living  Lord» 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

8  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 

Christ  and  his  members  one ; 
We  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  first-born  Son. 

4  We  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 
One  body  hath  its  several  limbs, 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

5  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined, 

His  glorious  name  to  raise ; 
Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind. 

And  every  voice  be  praise.  WaU$» 

UOO  The  amaxmg  Love  of  ChritL  L.  Mi 

1  /^OME,  let  me  love,  or  is  my  mind 
^  Hardened  to  stone,  or  froze  to  ice  ? 
I  see  the  blessed  Fair  One  bend, 

And  stoop  t'  embrace  me  from  the  skies  1 

2  Oh,  'tis  a  thought  would  melt  a  rock, 

And  make  a  heart  of  iron  move. 
That  those  sweet  lips,  that  heavenly  look. 
Should  seek  and  wish  a  mortal  love ! 

8  I  was  a  traitor  doomed  to  fire, 
Bound  to  sustain  eternal  pains ; 
He  flew  on  wings  of  strong  desire, 
Assumed  my  guilt  and  took  my  chains. 

4  Infinite  grace !  almighty  charms  I 

Stand  in  amaze,  ye  rolling  skies ! 
Jesus,  the  God,  extends  his  arms. 
Hangs  on  the  cross  of  love,  and  dies. 

5  Did  pity  ever  stoop  so  low, 

Dressed  in  divinity  and  blood? 
Was  ever  rebel  courted  so, 
In  groans  of  an  expiring  God  ? 

6  Sure  I  must  love ;  or  are  my  ears 

Still  deaf,  nor  will  my  passions  move  T 
Lord,  melt  this  stubborn  heart  to  tears ; 
This  heart  shall  yield  to  death  or  love.      Wtfffik 
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00  I  Faith  asnsted  by  Ordinances.  CX IL 

1  ATY  Saviour  God,  my  sovereign  Princef 
Jj/JL  Reigns  far  above  the  skies ; 

But  brings  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rise. 

2  My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  namet 

They  read  and  hear  his  word ; 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  samei 
when  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptismal  water  is  designed 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace. 
While  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean 
As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood 
He'll  wasii  my  soul  from  sin. 

5  Not  choicest  meats  or  noblest  wines 

So  much  my  heart  refresh, 
As  when  my  faith  goes  through  the  signs. 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

6  I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low. 

To  give  his  word  a  seal : 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow. 
Exceeds  the  figures  still.  Wm$. 

558     **  Suffer  little  children,''  &c.    Mark  z.  14.      CM. 

1  O  EE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand,  • 
O  With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 

And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 

2  **  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

'<  Nor  scorn  their  numble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

8  We  brin^  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  tnat  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  ofispring  be. 

4  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind. 
Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
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That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts. 

If  weeping  o'er  their  dust  Doddridge. 

OOy  The  Promise  to  Abraham.  CM. 

1  TTOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 
XX  To  Abra'm  and  his  seed — 

*'  I  Ml  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  voung  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways  1 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 

Blots  out  the  children's  name.  Watu. 


Kindness  of  the  Saviour.  L.  M. 
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1  TTTITH  thankful  hearts  our  songs  we  raise, 

VV   To  celebrate  the  Saviour's  praise ; 
Yet  who  but  saints  in  heaven  above, 
Can  tell  the  riches  of  his  love  ? 

2  His  love,  with  gentle  accents,  sheds 
A  blessing  on  our  infants'  heads ; 
Bids  us  for  infants  seek  his  face, 
And  ask  for  them  renewing  grace. 

3  He,  the  good  Shepherd,  kindly  leads 
The  wand'rer,  and  the  hungry  feeds ; 
Deigns  in  his  arms  the  lambs  to  bear. 
And  makes  them  his  peculiar  care. 

4  Jesus,  to  thy  protecting  wing 
Our  helpless  little  ones  we  bring ; 

Oh  grant  them  grace  and  strength,  that  they 
May  find  and  keep  the  heavenward  way. 

BickersieiL 

001  Blessings  impiored,  C.  Mi 

1  i^UR  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer, 
\J  We  now  devote  to  thee ; 
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Let  them  thy  covenant  mercies  ahare, 
And  thy  salvation  see. 

2  In  early  days  their  hearts  secure 
From  worldly  snares,  we  pray ; 
And  let  them  to  the  end  endure 
In  every  righteous  way. 

8  Grant  us  before  them,  Lord,  to  live 
In  holy  faith  and  fear ; 
And  then  to  heaven  our  souls  removOt 

And  bring  our  children  there.  Biekersieik. 

562  Children  devoted  to  CML  CM. 

1  rpHUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

JL  " I'll  be  a  God  to  thee ; 
I  'II  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  they 
Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

2  Abra'm  believed  the  promised  gracey 

And  gave  his  son  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  blessing  now» 
That  once  was  sealed  with  blood. 

3  Thus  Lydia  sanctified  her  house* 

When  she  received  the  word ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eternal  King, 

Thine  ancient  truths  embrace ; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 

And  humbly  claim  thy  grace.  TTctiiL 

00 d  Children  included  in  the  Covenant  C  M. 

1  /^ENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
vJ  To  the  wild  olive-wood ; 
Grace  takes  us  from  the  barren  tree* 

And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blessings  grace  endows 

The  Gentiles  and  the  Jew; 

If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root, 

Such  are  the  branches  too. 

3  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints 

Be  dedicate  to  God ; 
Pour  out  thv  Spirit  on  them,  Lord, 
And  wash  them  in  thy  blood. 
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4  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 
Shall  thy  salvation  come, 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home.  Watts. 

564  Marriage.  C.  1£ 

1  QINCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear 
O  To  grace  a  marriage  feast, 

O  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here, 
To  make  a  wedding  guest. 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 

Who  now  have  plighted  hands ; 
Their  union  with  thy  favor  crown, 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 

3  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow, 

Of  all  rich  dowries  best ; 
Their  substance  bless,  and  peace  bestow^ 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest. 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite. 

That  they,  with  Christian  care. 
May  make  domestic  burdens  light. 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

5  On  every  soul  assembled  here,  * 

Oh  make  thy  face  to  shine ; 
Thy  goodness  more  our  hearts  can  cheer, 

Than  richest  food  or  wine.  Berridge. 

000  Marriage,  7i. 

1  T\EIGN  this  union  to  approve, 
JL/  And  confirm  it,  God  of  love : 
Bless  thy  servants— on  their  head 
Now  the  oil  of  gladness  shed ; 

In  this  nuptial  bond  to  thee 
Let  them  consecrated  be. 

2  In  prosperity  be  near. 

To  preserve  them  in  thv  fear; 

In  affliction  let  thy  smile 

All  the  woes  of  life  beguile ; 

And  when  every  change  is  past, 

Take  them  to  thyself  at  last.  Cbffyer. 

566  Public  Fast.  OL 

1  O  EE,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne 
O  Thy  mourning  people  bend ; 
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Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 
Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

8  What  numerous  crimes  increasing  rise. 
Through  this  apostate  land !  ' 
What  land  so  favored  of  the  skies. 
Yet  thoughtless  of  thy  hand  ? 

4  How  changed,  alas,  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

5  Oh,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace : 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 

And  humbly  seek  thy  face.  Ji^^  SimU, 


Mercy  imphred.  L.  IC. 
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1  t\  RIGHTEOUS  God,  thou  Judge  supreme, 
V-r  We  tremble  at  thy  dreadful  name, 

And  all  ourt^ryins  sins  we  own 
In  dust  and  tears  before  thy  throne. 

2  On  thee,  our  guardian  God,  we  call, 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  we  fall ; 
And  is  there  no  deliverance  ther^  ? 
And  must  we  perish  in  despair  1 

8  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn ; 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn ; 
Oh  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 
The  church  wnich  thou  hast  planted  here. 

4  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God ; 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood ; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises ; 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

5  These  pleas,  presented  at  th  v  throne, 
Have  brought  ten  thousand  blessings  down 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  wo ; 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us  too.         Damegf  («tt'£> 
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568  Prayer  for  Zion.  L.  M. 

1  TNDULGENT  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
X  And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear ! 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries, 

Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  1 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest. 

Till  Zion's  mouldering  walls  thou  raise ; 
Till  thy  own  power  shall  stand  confessed. 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  1 

8  For  this,  a  lowly,  suppliant  crowd 
Here,  in  thy  sacred  temple,  wait : 
For  this  we  lift  our  voices  loud. 

And  call  and  knock  at  mercy's  gate. 

4  On  all  our  souls  let  grace  descend. 

Like  heavenly  dew,  in  copious  showers ; 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  friend, 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

5  Then  shall  each  age  and  rank  agree 

United  shouts  of  joy  to  raise ; 
And  Zion,  made  a  praise  by  thee, 
To  thee  shall  render  back  the  praise. 

Doddridge. 

OOi/  National  Thanksgiving,  h.  If. 

1  "p  RAISE  to  the  Lord,  who  bows  his  ear 
-t    Propitious  to  his  people's  prayer; 
And,  though  deliverance  Ions  delay. 
Answers  in  his  well-chosen  day. 

2  Lord,  may  thy  goodness  cause  our  land. 
Preserved  by  thy  almighty  hand. 

The  tribute  of  its  love  to  bring 
To  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

3  So  shall  each  public  temple  raise 
A  song  of  triumph  to  thy  praise ; 
And  every  peaceful  private  home 
To  thee  a  temple  shall  become. 

4  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  thy  awful  sight  ; 

.  And  in  thy  precepts  and  thy  fear. 
Till  life's  last  hour,  to  persevere.  Doddridge. 

50 
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SJy)  Prai$efor  Divine  Chodtien.  U  ML 

1  INTERNAL  source  of  every  joy, 

J-^  Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 

While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

Whose  goodness  crowns  tne  circling  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole ; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise. 
And  darkness  when  to  vail  the  skies. 

8  The  flowery  spring  at  thy  command 
Perfumes  the  air,  adorns  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine, 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores: 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care. 

No  more  the  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  thy  house  shall  incense  rise. 
As  circling  sabbaths  bless  our  eyes. 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

Dodiriige. 

Oil  Thank9gi9ing  and  Prake.  7sl 

1  T)  RAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
X    For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy. 

Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field. 
For  the  stores  tne  gardens  yield. 
For  the  joy  which  harvests  bring. 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  All  that  Sprinff,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land, 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o'erflowing  stores,— 

4  These,  great  God,  to  thee  we  owe — 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow; 
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And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

&J/d  National  Thanksgiving.  lOa. 

1  rriHY  praise,  O  Liord,  our  thankful  songs  renew, 

X   Thy  mercies  we  with  grateful  hearts  review, 
Thy  glorious  works  of  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Thy  sovereign  blessings  to  our  favored  race; 
The  ruling  God  our  peace  and  freedom  prove. 
And  the  glad  tidings  of  forgiving  love* 

2  While  from  thy  hand  our  rulers  take  their  power, 
Give  them  thy  greatness  humbly  to  adore. 

With  hearts  sincere  to  hold  a  righteous  sway, 
Bid  justice  triumph,  and  the  proud  obey. 
Defend  the  poor,  debasing  bribes  disdain. 
Avenge  bold  wrongs,  nor  wield  the  sword  in  vain. 

3  Teach  them  that  greatness,  power,  and  place  fire 

thine. 
Gifts  from  thy  hand,  bestowed  for  ends  divine : 
Rulers,  thy  stewards,  to  mankind  are  giveii. 
To  shower  the  good,  and  build  the  cause  of  heaven; 
From  thee  a  rich  reward  the  faithful  know ; 
The  faithless  hasten  to  distinguished  wo. 

4  Thou  art  the  Judge ;  thy  sceptre  rules  the  skies ; 
At  thy  command  the  just  to  glory  rise ; 

Thy  fearful  vengeance  guilty  wretches  share, 
Dnnk  the  last  dregs,  and  plunge  in  deep  despair  ^ 
To  thy  great  name  our  raptured  songs  shall  raise 
A  humble  tribute  of  immortal  praise.  Dmght. 

SJo  Spring.  C.  IL 

1  npHE  icy  chains  that  bound  the  earth 

-L    Are  now  dissolved  and  gone; 
Waked  by  the  sun,  the  blooming  spring 
Puts  her  new  livery  on. 

2  My  soul,  in  every  scene  admire 

The  wisdom  and  the  power; 
Behold  thy  God  in  every  plant. 

In  every  opening  flower. 
8  Yet  in  his  word  the  God  of  grace 

More  clearly  writes  his  name ; 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love 

My  noblest  song  shall  claim. 
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4  With  wannest  beams,  thou  God  of  grace, 

Shme  on  this  heart  of  mine, 
•    Turn  thou  my  winter  into  spring, 

And  be  the  glory  thine. 

574  The  Harvest  L.  M. 

1  /^REAT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
vT  And  changes  mark  the  rolHng  year. 
Thy  favor  still  nas  crowned  our  days. 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 

2  The  harvest-song  would  we  repeat ; 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat: 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known ; 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  thy  own. 

3  Another  harvest  comes  apace; 
Prepare  eur  spirits  by  thy  grace. 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low. 

4  That  when  the  angel-reapers  come. 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  blessed  home» 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high, 

To  thy  safe  gamer  in  the  sky. 

0/0  Antumn,    Isa.  bdv.  &  &7. 

1  OEE.  the  leaves  around  us  falling, 
^^  Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground ; 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling, 

In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound. 

2  "  Ye  on  length  of  days  presuming. 

Think  how  soon  our  course  has  fled ; 
We  were  lately  fresh  and  blooming, 
Now  are  withered,  dry,  and  dead. 

3  *'  Cease  presumptuous  hopes  to  cherish, 

Prize  the  seasons  as  they  fly; 
Like  the  leaves  you  rise  and  flourish. 
Like  the  leaves  must  droop  and  die. 

4  ''  But  to  those  in  Jesus  planted 

By  a  true  and  living  faith. 
Shall  unfading  spring  oe  granted, 

And  a  triumph  over  death."  BioftcrtfetiL 


THE  SEASONS.  593 

576  WkUer.  C.  M. 

1  OTERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 
O  Encircling  nature  round ; 

How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains 
Late  with  gay  verdure  crowned ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 

And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  night's  dark  mantle  clad. 
Confined  in  cold,  inactive  chains — 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Return,  O  blissful  Sun,  and  bring 

Thy  soul-reviving  ray ; 
This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring, 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  Oh  happy  state,  divine  abode. 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns ; 
And  perfect  dav,  the  smile  of  God, 
FiDs  all  the  heavenly  plains  1 

6  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  display i, 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  ffuide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more.  Mr$.  Steele. 

Sn  Draughi.  0.  M. 

1  npHE  sun,  that  minister  of  love, 

J-    Who  from  the  naked  ground 
Calls  forth  the  hidden  scenes  to  birth, 
And  spreads  their  beauties  round ; 

2  At  the  dread  order  of  his  God, 

Now  darts  destructive  fires ; 
Hills,  plains,  and  vales,  are  parched  with  drought, 
And  blooming  life  expires. 

8  Like  burnished  brass,  the  heaven  around 
In  ansry  terror  burns. 
While  the  earth  lies  a  joyless  waste, 
And  into  iron  turns. 

4  Oh  pity.  Lord,  our  deep  distress, 
Nor  with  our  land  eontend^ 
50* 
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Bid  the  avenging  skies  relent, 
And  showers  of  mercy  send.  QMomB. 

OlO  Prayer  for  Rain.  C.  If. 

1  TVTOW  may  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies 
-1-^   Regard  us  when  we  call ; 

*Tis  he  who  bids  the  vapors  rise, 
And  showers  abundant  fall. 

2  On  thee,  our  God,  we  all  depend 
•   For  life,  and  health,  and  lood ; 

Oh  make  refreshing  showers  descend. 
And  crown  the  year  with  good. 

3  Let  grace  come  down,  like  copious  rain. 

On  Zion*s  drooping  field ; 
So  shall  our  souls  revive  again. 
And  fruit  abundant  yield. 

4  Then  smiling  nature  shall  express 

Her  miffhiy  Maker's  praise ; 
And  we,  me  children  of  thy  grace, 

Join  her  harmonious  lays.  Bmrier. 

579  Liberality.  L  M. 

1  I^H,  what  stupendous  mercy  shines 
v-r  Around  the  majesty  of  heaven ! 
Rebels  he  deigns  to  call  his  sons. 

Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiven. 

2  Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine, 

The  grace  that  blazes  like  a  sun : 
Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light. 
Through  all  your  lives  let  mercy  run. 

3  Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings, 

Swift  let  the  ereat  salvation  flv ! 

The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clothe, 

To  pain  and  sickness  help  apply. 

4  When  all  is  done,  renounce  your  deeds, 

Renounce  self-righteousness  with  scorn ; 
Thus  virill  you  glorify  your  God, 

And  thus  the  Christian  name  adorn.         R^ipmu 

OoU  Encouragement  to  Pereeveranee.  8L  7. 4b 

1  TF  our  warfare  be  laborious, 
J.  Soon  the  strife  close: 


CHARITABLE  INSTITUTIONS.  69ft 

Rest  is  sweet,  secure,  and  glorious, 
That  from  prosperous  warfare  flows : 

Doubly  precious 
After  labor  is  repose. 

2  Are  there  many  foes  before  us, 

Standing  to  oppose  our  way  7 
Yet  they  shall  not  overpower  us — 
This  with  boldness  we  may  say; 

Since  Jehovah 
Guards  his  people  night  and  day. 

3  Are  we  blind  and  prone  to  error  ? 

God  vouchsafes  to  be  our  guide : 
Are  we  faint,  and  full  of  terror? 
He  himself  is  on  our  side. 

'Tis  sufficient — 
God  our  Saviour  will  provide. 

4  When  through  him  we  prove  victorious. 

Then  will  strife  and  labor  cease ; 
Then  our  triumph  will  be  glorious, 
Then  his  people  dwell  at  ease ; 

And  their  portion 
Will  be  everlasting  peace.  Kdl$. 


581 


Benewjieni  Effort.  C.  M. 


1  f\  LORD,  who  dost  thy  boundless  power 
yj  In  acts  of  goodness  show, 

Thy  mercy  let  the  world  adore ; 
Thence  all  our  blessings  flow. 

2  This  still  shall  be  our  grateful  then^, 

Thjr  praise  we  '11  ever  sing : 
Our  friends  the  kind  refreshing  stream, 
But  thou  th'  unfailing  spring. 

3  Each  hand  and  heart  that  lends  us  aid, 

Thou  dost  inspire  and  guide ; 
Nor  shall  their  love  be  unrepaid. 
Who  for  the  poor  provide. 

4  May  all  the  pleasing  pains  they  share 

Be  crowned  with  wished  success ; 
The  present  age  applaud  their  care. 
And  future  ages  oless. 
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582  Tract  DUtributum.  a  7.  4. 

1  T  ORD  of  elory,  who  didst  honor 
-Li  David's  humble  sling  and  stoney 
Ancient  Israel  to  deliver — 

Now  as  weak  an  effort  own ; 

Bless  the  labor 
Which  our  feeble  hands  have  done. 

2  'Tis  the  gospel  seed  we  're  sowing 

On  the  good  and  fallow  ground; 
Bearing,  weeping,  without  Knowiz^ 
Which  shall  fail  and  which  abound : 

Holy  Spirit, 
Let  it  verdant  spring  around. 

8  When  the  harvest-time  is  ended, 

When  the  Master  counts  our  sheave^* 
Oh  let  those  by  us  attended. 
Be  as  numerous  as  the  leaves 

Whieh  we  scatter, 
And  a  dying  world  receives. 


*y^a^i  1  ■  M  !■■■  ■  ■     W- C(        ^f 
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1  liTOURN  for  the  thousands  slain, 
IvX  The  youthful  and  the  strong ; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fatal  reign, 

And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  tarnished  ^em — 

For  Reason'^  light  divme. 
Quenched  from  the  soul's  bright  diadem, 
Where  God  had  bid  it  shine. 

3  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl, 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost — ^but  call. 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall, 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

5  Mourn  for  the  lost — ^but  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above. 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
And  show  his  saving  love.  c  (firig."} 
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584  The  SaiM'$  Friend.  C.  IL 

1  f\P  old  did  Jesus  condescend 
yj  To  calm  the  raging  sea  ? 

Yes,  he  was  then  the  Sailor's  Friend, 
And  such  he  still  would  be. 

2  Not  to  sustain  our  mortal  breath 

We  raise  the  earnest  cry; 
Lord,  save  our  precious  souls  from  death. 
And  make  us  fit  to  die. 

3  Then  blow,  ye  winds,  ye  surges,  roar; 

'Twill  not  our  souls  appal. 
Though  waves  and  billows  pass  us  o'er, 
And  deep  to  deep  should  call. 

4  But  oh,  without  that  blessed  hope, 

Without  a  Saviour  near, 
What  desperate  courage  bears  us  up ; 
What  madness  not  to  fear  I 

5  Jesus,  on  thee  our  hopes  we  cast. 

No  more  thy  wrath  defy; 
Thou  art  the  anchor  sure  and  fast ; 
On  thee  our  souls  rely. 

6  Soon  shall  the  sea  give  up  its  dead ; 

And  should  our  graves  be  there. 
With  joy  we  *11  quit  our  watery  bed, 

To  meet  thee  in  the  air.  Jane  Toyfor. 

585  Hope  for  the  Saikr.  C  II 

1  "DLESS'D  be  the  voice  now  heard  afar 
iJ  O'er  the  dark  rolling  sea, 

That  whispers  to  the  hardy  tar — 
"  Sailor,  there 's  hope  for  thee." 

2  Bless'd  be  that  pure,  that  Christian  love. 

Which  wings  its  way  so  free. 

And  bears  the  olive,  like  the  dove, 

Brave,  generous  tar,  to  thee. 

3  Bless'd  be  those  lips  whose  accents  mild 

First  sounded  o'er  the  sea. 
And  there  proclaimed  to  Ocean's  child— 
"  Sailor,  there's  hope  for  thee." 

4  Thou  who  didst  calm  the  boist'rous  wave» 

Thy  grace  our  theme  should  be ; 
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Thanks  for  the  hope  thy  mercy  gave — 
The  sailor's  hope  in  thee. 

5o6  Prooideniud  Delivenmee.  C  M. 

1  TUST  snatched  from  danger  and  from  death, 
tl   My  thankful  voice  I  raise ; 

And  fain  emit  my  feeble  breath 
In  grateful  hymns  of  praise. 

2  As  on  destruction's  brink  aghast 

I  stood  with  panting  breath, 
And  thought  that  moment  was  my  last. 
And  looked  for  instant  death ; 

3  Just  in  the  moment  of  despair 

I  raised  my  fainting  cry ; 
My  Saviour  heard  the  broken  prayer. 
His  hand  unseen  was  nigh. 

4  Oh,  blessings  on  his  name,  and  praise* 

Who  saved  me  from  above ; 
Be  my  spared  life  and  rescued  days 
Devoted  to  his  love. 
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The  matenuU  Prttyer-meeiing.  CL  M. 
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1  TXTB  gather  at  the  mercy-seat, 

VV  Oppressed  with  anxious  care. 
And  at  our  great  Redeemer's  feet 
We  pour  the  mother's  prayer. 

2  A  feeble  band,  to  him  we  fly. 

And  in  our  weakness  dare 
Address  him  in  the  mother's  sigh, 
And  in  the  mother's  prayer. 

8  In  the  rich  blessings  of  his  love 
He  calls  the  child  to  share ; 
And  he  will  listen  from  above, 
And  hear  the  mother's  prayer. 

4  Now  on  our  burdened  hearts,  O  Lord, 
Our  children  we  would  bear ; 
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Fulfill  the  promise  of  thy  word. 
And  grant  the  mother's  prayer. 

5  **  Save,  Lord,"  we  will  not  cease  to  cry. 
Nor  of  thy  grace  despair ; 
For  thou  wilt  not  the  gift  deny, 
Nor  spurn  the  mother's  prayer.  C.  (flrig-) 

588  BU$9edne99  of  early  Piety.  C.  M. 

1  TTAPPY  the  child  whose  early  years 
XI  Receive  instruction  well ; 

Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God, 

Tis  pleasing  in  his  eyes ; 
A  flower,  when  offered  jn  the  bud. 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  Twill  save  us  from  a  thousand  snares 

To  mind  religion  young : 
Grace  will  preserve  our  following  years. 
And  make  our  virtues  strong. 

4  To  thee.  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Our  childhood  we  resign ; 
'Twill  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

5  Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  praise 

Employ  our  younsest  breath : 
Thus  we  're  prepared  for  longer  days, 

Or  fit  for  early  death.  Watte. 

589  The  sanctified  Child.  C.  BL 

1  "DY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 
X>  How  sweet  the  lily  grows 

How  sweet  the  breath,  bsneath  the  hill. 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose. 

2  And  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

8  O  thou  whose  infancy  was  found 
With  heavenly  rays  to  shine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned, 
Were  all  alike  divine ; 
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4  Dependent  on  thy  boonteoos  breath. 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  and  in  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thy  own. 

590  TheHMonjuunfChiUrem.        7.  & 

1  TT7HEN,  his  salvation  bringing, 

VV  To  Zion  Jesus  came. 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  his  name. 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  him ; 

But  as  he  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  him, 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still. 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We  *11  flock  around  his  banner 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  cry  aloud  ^*  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son." 

3  For,  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redecmer*s  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  well  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No,  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

09 1  The  Praises  of  Children.  j^ 

1  pi  LORY  to  the  Father  give; 

vT  God  in  whom  we  move  and  live : 
Children*s  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear; 
Children*s  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost; 
Children's  minds  may  he  i 
Touch  their  lips  with  holy 
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4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  gospel  from  above, 
For  the  word,  that  "  God  is  love."       Montgomery. 

0%}^      Invitation  to  the  Young,    Prov.  viii.  17.         C.  M. 

1  TT^E  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm, 

X   In  smiling  crowds  draw  near. 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by. 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  "  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 

Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object.  Lord,  my  soul  should  move 

If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  1 

6  Away — ye  false,  delusive  toys. 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ; 
*Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice. 
And  here  true  bliss  I  find.  Doddridge, 

593  Prayer  of  a  Youth.  S.  M. 

1  T T7ITH  humble  heart  and  tongue, 

VV   My  God,  to  thee  I  pray ; 
Oh  make  me  learn  while  I  am  young, 
To  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 

2  Make  an  unguarded  youth 

The  object  of  thy  care ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth. 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

3  My  heart,  to  folly  prone,  » 

Kenew  by  power  divine ; 
Unite  it  to  thyself  alone. 
And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

4  Oh  let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
51 
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Be  this,  through  all  my  following  da)rs, 

My  treasure  and  my  joy.  FsmceiL 

594  The  Sabbath-School.  C  IL 

1  rpHERE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 

JL   Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white. 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark,  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know. 

If  Jesus  we  obey ; 
That  is  ihe  place  where  we  shall  go. 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  This  is  the  joy  we  ought  to  seek. 

And  make  our  chief  concern ; 
For  this  we  come  from  week  to  week. 
To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 

5  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run. 

Our  mortal  frame  decay ; 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one. 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

6  Great  God,  impress  the  serious  thought. 

This  day,  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 

May  enter  to  thy  rest.  Jane  Ttjfhr, 

595  Blessing  implored.  L.  M. 

1  TTOSANNAS  by  an  infant  train 
JLL  Were  once  within  the  temple  sung, 
While  Jesus  listened  to  the  strain. 

And  poured  his  blessing  on  the  throng 

2  Lord,  may  thy  Spirit  seal  the  truth 

On  every  heart,  with  power  divine; 
Renew  and  sanctify  these  youth, 
And  make  these  children  wholly  thine. 

8  Mav  we  our  humble  voices  raise 
Kesponsive  to  the  heavenly  host. 
In  strains  of  everlasting  praise 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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596  8abbath.School  Hymn.  C.  M. 

1  f\  LORD,  our  God,  thy  light  and  truth 
\J  To  us  thy  children  send, 

That  we  may  serve  thee  in  our  youth. 
And  love  thee  to  the  end. 

2  By  nature  sinful,  weak,  and  blind. 

The  downward  path  we  trod, 
Our  wand'ring  heart  and  wayward  mind 
Were  enemies  to  God. 

3  But  friends  and  guardians  now,  through  grace, 

Our  heedless  steps  restrain ; 
They  teach  us.  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face. 
Which  none  shall  seek  in  vain. 

4  Hence  to  the  hills  we  lift  our  eyes, 

From  which  salvation  springs : 
0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

With  healing  in  thy  wings.  Montgomery, 

59  I  SabbathrSchool  Hymn.  C.  M. 

1  rpHOU  art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God ; 

X  Thy  little  flock  behold. 
And  guide  us  by  thy  staff  and  rod — 
The  children  of  thy  fold. 

2  We  praise  thy  name  that  we  were  brought 

To  this  delightful  place. 
Where  we  are  watched,  and  warned,  and  taught. 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

8  Oh  may  our  friends  and  teachers  here 
Meet  all  our  souls  above. 
And  they  and  we  in  heaven  appear — 

The  children  of  thy  love.  Montgomery, 

59o  The  Sabbatk'School  Teacher,  C,  M. 

1  "DLESS'D  work,  the  youthful  mind  to  win^ 
XJ  And  turn  the  rising  race 

From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin. 
To  seek  redeeming  grace ! 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim ; 

And  God  will  well  approve, 
When  infants  learn  to  lisp  his  name, 
And  their  Redeemer  love. 
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3  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth, 
And  show  the  mind  wnich  went  astray. 
The  way,  the  life,  the  truth, 

4  Thy  Spirit,  Father,  on  us  shed, 
'    And  bless  this  good  design ; 
The  honors  of  thy  name  be  spread. 

And  all  the  glory  thine.  StntphmMu 
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Uncertainty  of  Life,  CM. 


699 

1  "DENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 
X3  Is  equal  warning  given ; 

Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze. 

And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  peril  every  hour. 

3  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay. 
And  fate  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eves  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 

Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

5  Turn,  mortal,  turn ;  thy  danger  know ; 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead. 

6  Turn,  Christian,  turn ;  tliy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given : 
The  forms  which  underneatli  thee  lie 

Shall  live,  for  hell  or  heaven.  Beber. 
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TimeJUeting.  7.  fll 


1  rpiME  is  winging  us  away 

X  To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ; 
All  that 's  mortal  soon  will  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty  soon  above ; 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy. 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love.  Burton. 

601  Thoughts  of  Death.  C.  M. 

1  liTY  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day, 
i.Vx  And  think  how  near  it  stands. 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  clay, 

And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2  And  you,  my  eyes,  look  down  and  view 

The  hollow  gaping  tomb ; 
This  gloomy  prison  wails  for  you, 
Whene'er  tne  summons  come. 

3  Oh,  could  we  die  with  those  that  die. 

And  place  us  in  their  stead. 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  dead. 

4  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above, 

In  their  own  glorious  forms. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

5  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay 

Before  the  summons  come, 
And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home.  WtOtB. 
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602        ""I  temOd  not  live  alwayy   JobviLia  IIa 

1  T  WOULD  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 

X  Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o*er  the 

way: 
The  few  fleeting  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are   enough   for   life's   sorrows— enough   for  its 

cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb ; 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom ; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  arise, 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

3  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God* 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where   rivers   of  pleasure   flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

4  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  souL 

UUt5         FVail  Life,  and  succeeding  Eternity.  C.  M. 

1  fTlHEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name, 

A  And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dying  worms  are  we. 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We  're  travelling  to  the  grave, 

3  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4  Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things  1 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5  Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
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And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  gO| 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 
6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 
'  To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence« 

May  they  be  found  with  God.  Wait$. 

604  The  Grave,  S.  4. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 
1  X  A  re^t  for  weary  pilgrims  found : 

They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

I  2  The  storm  that  wrecks  the  winter  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose, 
1  Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 

That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  Thou  traveller  in  the  vale  of  tears. 
To  realms  of  everlasting  light, 
Through  time's  dark  wilderness  of  years 
Pursue  thy  flight. 

i  4  Whate'er  thy  lot — ^where'er  thou  be — 

!  Confess  thy  folly — kiss  the  rod ; 

And  in  thy  chastening  sorrows  see 
I  The  hand  of  God. 

5  Though  long  of  winds  and  waves  the  sport, 
Condemned  in  wretchedness  to  roam. 
Thou  soon  shalt  reach  a  sheltering  port, 

A  quiet  home.  Montgwnery* 

605  81i<yrtncss  of  Ufe.  C  M. 

1  rpiME— what  an  empty  vapour  'tis ! 

jL  And  days — how  swift  they  are ! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  flies. 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing. 

And  death  is  ever  nigh ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin, 
We  all  begin  to  die. 
8  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  fleeting  days 
Thy  lasting  favors  share ; 
Yet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace 
Thou  load'st  the  rolling  yean 
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4  'Tis  sovereigu  mercy  finds  us  food» 

And  we  are  clothed  with  love ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road 
That  leads  our  souls  above. 

5  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song ; 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  the  next  ase  thy  praise  prolong. 

Till  time  and  nature  dies.  WmUm. 

606  The  toUing  Bell  I»  IL 

1  /^FT  as  the  bell,  with  solemn  toll, 
v/  Speaks  the  departure  of  a  soul, 
Let  each  one  ask  himself,  **  Am  I 
Prepared,  should  I  be  called  to  die  V^ 

2  Only  this  frail  and  fleeting  breath  ' 
Preserves  me  from  the  jaws  of  death ; 
Soon  as  it  fails,  at  once  I  *m  gone, 

And  plunge  into  a  world  unknown. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  help  me  now  to  flee, 
And  seek  m  v  hope  alone  in  thee ; 
Apply  thy  blood,  thy  Spirit  ffive, 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  let  me  live. 

4  Then  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear, 
If  saved  from  guilt,  I  need  not  fear ; 
Nor  would  the  thought  distressing  be — 
Perhaps  it  next  may  toll  for  me.  Newiom^ 

60  I  Death  and  Eternity.  C  IL 

1  QTOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  used  to  rise, 
O  Converse  awhile  with  death ; 

Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 
And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2  His  quivVing  lip  hangs  feebly  down. 

His  pulse  is  faint  and  few. 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan* 
He  bids  the  world  adieu. 

8  But  oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies  I 
At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ; 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies. 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell* 
It  mounts  triumphant  there, 
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Or  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 
In  infinite  despair. 

5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  t 
Oh  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 
To  bear  it  safe  above. 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust  ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 

To  drop  into  my  dust.  Watts* 

000  A  Funeral  Thought,  C.  M. 

1  TTARK  I  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound  I 
JtX  My  ears  attend  the  cry — 

"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 

In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head. 
Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom, 

And  are  we  still  secure. 
Still  walking  downward  to  our  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more ! 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace. 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 

We  *11  rise  above  the  sky.  Wattt, 

OUy  Prayer  for  Divine  Support.  C.  M. 

1  TITERNAL  God,  enthroned  on  high, 
JCJ  Whom  angel  hosts  adore, 

Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh — 
Thy  presence  I  implore. 

2  My  flying  years  time  urees  on ; 

What 's  human  must  decay : 
My  friends,  my  young  companions,  gone, 
Can  I  expect  to  stay  ? 

3  Can  I  exemption  plead  when  death 

Projects  his  awful  dart  ? 
Can  med'cines  then  prolong  my  breath, 
Or  virtue  shield  my  heart  ? 
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4  Ah,  no;  then  smooth  the  mortal  hour; 

On  thee  my  hope  depends ; 
Support  me  with  olmighty  power. 
While  dust  to  dust  descends. 

5  Then  shall  my  soul,  O  gracious  God, 

(While  angels  join  the  lay,) 
Admitted  to  the  blcss*d  abode. 
Its  endless  anthems  pay ; — 

6  Through  heaven,  however  remote  the  bound. 

Thy  matchless  love  proclaim. 
And  join  the  choir  of  saints  that  sound 

Their  great  Redeemer's  name.  R^^pMu 

OlU  Consolations  in  SickMM*.  GL  X. 

1  TT7HEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

W   This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
*Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains. 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  atteud 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  suffering  paid. 

4  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest. 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

5  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

e  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope 

That,  when  my  change  shall  come, 
Anffels  will  hover  round  my  bed, 

And  waft  my  spirit  home.  Toplm^ 


b  1  1  Hope  in  Affliction. 

1  TT7HEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 
VV   And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
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How  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last. 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise,^^ 

And  dread  a  Father's  will;  :^^- 

'Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies. 
And  would  not  suffer  still ; 

3  It  is  that  heaven-taught  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light ; 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise. 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4  It  is  that  hope  with  ardor  glows 

To  see  him  face  to  face. 
Whose  dying  love  no  language  knows 
Sufficient  art  to  trace. 

5  It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin ; 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  heals, 
And  ends  the  strife  within. 

0  Oh  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  wo  and  care ; 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night. 

My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share.  jfoel. 
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T%e  Saviour's  Presence  in  Death,  L.  M. 


1  T T7H Y  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  ? 

W   What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  I 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  grpans,  the  dying  strife, 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  agam  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

8  Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

My  floul  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste^ 
Fly  tearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pas^. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are ; 
While  on  his  breast  I  Jean  my  headf 
And  bfeathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there.     Wtiit$» 
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613  TTie  Fear  of  Death  removed.  C  M. 

1  T\EAJI'H  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid, 
AJ  If  God  be  with  us  there ; 

We  may  walk  through  the  darkest  shade, 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  called  to  go, 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top. 

And  view  the  promised  land, 
My  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop. 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms, 

I  would  forget  my  breath ; 
And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death.  TFoCta. 

Ol4  The  Fear  of  Death  removed.  C.  M. 

1  T T7HEN  downward  to  the  darksome  tomb 

VV   I  thoughtful  turn  my  eyes, 
Frail  nature  trembles  at  the  gloom, 
And  anxious  fears  arise. 

2  Why  shrinks  my  soul  ? — in  death's  embrace 

Once  Jesus  captive  slept ; 
And  angels,  hovering  o'er  the  place. 
His  lowly  pillow  kept. 

3  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust, 

And,  as  the  Saviour  rose. 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust, 
And  end  my  deep  repose. 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone, 

Shall  bid  me  come  away ; 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day. 

5  Then  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel, 

And  gild  with  light  the  grave ; 

To  him  my  loftiest  praises  swell, 

Who  diecf  from  death  to  save. 

R.  Palmer,  (or^.) 
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ul  U  Support  in  Beaih.  7.  4 

1  TT/^HEN  the  vale  of  death  appears, 

▼V    Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
Blind  Forerunner,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  darksome  way ; 

Break  the  shadows, 
Usher  in  eternal  day. 

2  Starting  from  this  dying  state, 

Upward  bid  my  soul  aspire ; 
Open  thou  thy  crystal  gate, 
To  thv  praise  attune  my  lyre : 

Dwell  for  ever — 
Dwell  on  each  immortal  wire, 

3  When  the  mighty  trumpet  blown 

Shall  the  judgment  dawn  proclaim, 
From  the  central,  burning  throne, 
'Mid  creation's  final  flame, 

With  the  ransomed, 
Judge  and  Saviour,  own  my  name.  CHffmri. 


Support  in  Death.  G.  IL 
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1  TITHEN  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life 

VV    My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 
Waiting  to  pass  death's  awful  flood, 
Great  God,  at  thy  command ; 

2  When  every  long-loved  scene  of  life 

Stands  ready  to  depart ; 
When  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  the  frame 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  heart ; 

8  O  thou  great  source  of  joy  supreme. 
Whose  arm  alone  can  save, 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

*4  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 
Beneath  my  sinking  head ; 
And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

5  Leaning  on  thy  dear  faithful  breast. 
May  I  resign  my  breath ; 
And  in  thy  fond  embraces  lose 
The  bitterness  of  death.  CMTywr. 
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oil  Triumph  over  DetUh.  GL  M» 

1  f\ti  for  an  overcoming  faith, 
V-/  To  cheer  my  dying  hours ; 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  death. 

And  alt  his  frightful  powers. 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 

My  quivering  lips  should  sing — 
"Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave? 
And  where  the  monster's  stingr* 

3  If  sin  be  pardoned,  I'm  secure ; 

Death  has  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power, 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid. 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  die, 

Through  Christ  our  living  head.  WmUa, 

Ulo  Rejoicing  in  View  qf  Death,  CM. 

1  A  ND  let  this  feeble  body  fail,  , 
XjL  And  let  it  droop  and  die ; 

My  soul  shall  quit  this  mournful  vak, 
And  soar  to  worlds  on  high; 

2  Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 

And  find  its  long-sought  rest- 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants-— 
In  my  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 

I  now  the  cross  sustain ; 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down. 
And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 

4  Oh  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here. 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
With  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear, 
And  worship  at  thy  feet  1 

5  Give  ioy  or  grief— give  ease  or  paii^ 

Take  life  or  friends  away, 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day.  Ci  WetUg. 
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Ol^        TViumpA  over />eo(&.  Job  xiz.  25— 27.    •     C.  11 

1  r^REAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  jurt, 
vJ  And  nature  must  decay ; 

I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust. 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  tremble  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 

My  God,  my  Saviour,  comes. 
8  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear. 

High  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 

Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 
4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  skin, 

And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh, 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again. 

He'll  clothe  them  all  afresh. 
6  There  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face. 

With  strong  immortal  eyes, 
And  feast  upon  thine  unknown  grace 

With  pleasure  and  surprise.  Watti. 

\)/d\J  Funeral  of  a  young  PerBon.  C.  M» 

1  TT7HEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

VV    By  death's  resistless  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

Oh  may  this  truth,  impress'd 
With  awful  power — ^**  I  loo  must  die"— 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more ; 

Behold  the  gaping  tomb  1 
It  bids  us  seize  tne  present  hour ;  ■ 

To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  The  voice  of  this  alarming  scene 

May  every  heart  obey ; 
Nor  l)e  the  heavenly  warning  vain, 
•  Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. 
6  Oh  let  us  fly — ^to  Jesus  fly — 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave.  Mr$.  9l$de. 
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621  De<^  of  a  Child.  C.  M. 

1  rpHE  once  loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead,  , 

X    Each  mournful  thought  employs ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled, 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

2  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime. 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

8  Then  cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  tears; 

Religion  points  on  high ; 

There  everlasting  spring  appears. 

And  joys  which  cannot  die.  Mn.  Steeie. 

622  Death  of  a  Minuter.  C.  M. 

1  "VfOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive, 
-LN   And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 

Why  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  grief. 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh? 

2  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
'  Be  numbered  with  the  dead  f 

8  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 
The  aged,  and  the  young — 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue ; — 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  mv  own, 

Whose  souls  in  me  confide."  DoiinJfgm. 

62o  Death  of  an  aged  MinUter,  8L  M. 

1  "  OERVANT  of  God,  well  done} 
O  Rest  from  thy  loved  employ : 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 
Enter  thy  IVlaster's  joy." 
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2  The  voice  at  midniffht  came, 
He  started  up  to  near ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame, 
He  fell— but  felt  no  fear. 

8  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 
It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  The  pains  of  death  are  past, 
Laoor  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

6  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ; 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run, 

Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy.  MmMgomer^ 

D^4  Death  of  pious  Friends.  C.  IL 

1  TT7HY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

▼  V    Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too. 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

8  Whv  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  bless'd. 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head  7 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascended  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly. 

At  the  great  rising  day.  Watt». 

625  Detah  dreadful  or  deli^htfiU.  C  M. 

1  "TiEATH !  'tis  a  melancholy  day 
JL/  To  those  that  have  no  God, 
52* 
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When  the  poor  soul  is  forced  away 
To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyes ; 
But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain. 
Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies 
To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 
8  Awake,  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  hell. 
Let  stubborn  sinners  fear ; 
You  must  be  driven  from  earth,  and  dwell 
A  long  for  ever  there. 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you, 

And  flashes  in  your  face ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downward  too. 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

5  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand. 

Then  come  the  joyful  day, 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band. 

To  bear  my  soul  away.  Watu, 

626  The  Death  of  a  Sinner.  C.  IL 

1  "\TY  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll, 
-WJ-  Damnation  and  the  dead ; 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul 

Upon  a  dying  bed. 

2  Linff'ring  about  these  mortal  shores. 

She  makes  a  long  delay ; 
Till,  like  a  flood,  with  rapid  force, 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

3  Then  swift  and  dreadful  she  descends 

Down  to  the  fiery  coast, 
Among  abominable  fiends, 
Herself  a  frighted  ghost. 

4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 

And  darkness  makes  their  chains : 
Tortured  with  keen  despair  they  cry. 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

5  Not  all  their  anguish  and  their  blood 

For  their  old  guilt  atones, 
Nor  the  compassion  of  a  God 
Shall  hearken  to  their  groans. 

6  Amazing  crace  that  kept  my  breath, 

Nor  bade  my  soul  remove, 
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Till  I  had  learned  my  Saviour's  death. 
And  well  ensured  his  love  ?  Wati$. 

ViCi  Death  of  the' Bightemu,  I*  M. 

1  TTOW  bless'd  the  righteous  when  they  die, 
-tl.  When  holy  souls  retire  to  rest ! 

How  mildly  beams  the  closing  eye ! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast  f 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears  1 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell. 

4  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay. 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
^  How  bless'd  the  righteous  when  he  dies !" 

Mrt.  Barbmdd. 

UiCO  The  departing  Saint.  8. 7. 

\  TTAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
-O.  All  thy  mourning  days  below : 
Go,  by  angel  guards  attended. 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo,  the  Saviour  stands  above : 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast, 
To  his  uttermost  salvation. 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  oefore  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die — ^to  live  the  life  oi  glory — 

Suffer — ^with  thy  Lord  to  reign.  C.  WeOey. 

629  The  departing  Saint.  ^    7a. 


DYING  saint,  to  glorjr  rise*. 
Seek  thy  mansion  m  the  skies ; 
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Go  to  shine  before  his  throne 
Who  hath  bought  thee  for  his  own ; 
Loy  he  beckons  from  on  high ; 
Fearless,  to  his  presence  fiy ; 
Thine  the  merit  of  his  blood, 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  God. 
2  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream, 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  him ; 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossmg,  hushed  its  roar. 
Safe  is  the  expanded  wave. 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve ; 
Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suffered  shipwreck  there.         TofUd^^  (mVd.) 

U  S\)  The  dying  Christian  to  hit  Soul 

1  TTITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 

V    Quit,  oh  quit  this  mortal  frame ; 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying — 
Oh  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dymg ! 
Cease,  lond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 

2  Hark,  they  whisper — angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away  :*' 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite, 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath  T — 
Tell  me,  my  soul— can  this  be  death  T 

8  The  world  recedes — it  disappears —         • 
Heaven  opens  on  mjr  eyes ! — my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring ! 
Lend,  lend  vour  wings ;  I  mount !  I  fly  I 
O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  t 
O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  f  Ape. 

UOl  Death  of  a  Saint.  Til 

1  T  O,  the  prisoner  is  released, 
-Li  Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  unto  God. 
Lo,  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

AH  his  warfare  now  is  o'er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast. 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more. 
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2  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  ruot 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife : 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done. 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  1 
Borne  aloft  on  angel-wings, 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies ; 
Finds  his  God,  and  sits  and  sings. 

Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

3  Join  we  then  with  one  accord 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song : 
Absent  from  our  glorious  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long : 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day. 

Meet  our  happy  brother  there.  c.  IFc^fey. 

6  o2  Funeral  Hymn.  12. 11. 

1  npHOU  art  gone  to  the  efrave,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee^ 
-^  Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb; 

The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals  before  thee. 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  behold  thee. 

Nor  tr^  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  merc^  are  spread  to  enfold  thee ; 
And  sinners  may  hope,  smce  the  Sinless  ha  died. 

8  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  and  its  mansion  forsaking, 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lingered  loog ; 
But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy  waking*, 
And  full  on  thy  ear  bufst  the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee. 

Since  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  thy  fi^ide ; 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  ttiee ; 
A^  death  has  no  sting,  since  the  Savioar  has  died. 

Heber. 

633  Funeral  Hymn.  C.  M. 

1  TTTHILE  to  the  grave  our  friends  are  bome» 

W   Around  their  cold  remains 
How  all  the  tender  passions  mourn. 
And  each  fond  heart  complains. 

2  But  down  to  earth,  alas,  in  vain 

We  bend  our  weeping  eyes ; 
Ah,  let  us  leave  these  seats  of  pain. 
And  upward  learn  to  rise. 
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3  Jesus,  who  left  his  blessed  abode, 

(Amazinff  grace !)  to  die, 
Marked,  when  he  rose,  the  shining  road 
To  his  bright  courts  on  high. 

4  To  those  bright  courts  when  hope  ascends. 

The  tears  forget  to  flow ; 
Hope  views  our  absent  happy  friends 
And  calms  the  swelling  wo. 

5  Then  let  our  hearts  repine  no  more, 

That  earthly  comfort  dies, 
But  lasting  happiness  explore, 

And  ask  it  trom  the  skies.  Mh^ 
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The  Ttnnb  and  the  IZcttirreefton.  JL  IL 


1  TTNVAIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 

U  Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

8  So  Jesus  slept — God's  dying  Son 

Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  bless'd  the  bed  : 
Rest  here,  bless'd  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom ; 
Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form 

Called  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord.  WmUm, 

635    **BUised  are  the  dead,''  &c    Rev.  ziv.  la       C  M . 


1  TTEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaii 
XI  For  all  the  pious  dead ; 


ilauns 

pious  '      " 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessM ; 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufl^rins^s  and  from  sin  released. 
And  freed  from  everv  snare. 


THE  RESURRECTION. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They  're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 

£nd  in  a  large  reward.  WmU$. 
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**To  die  19  gainJ" 


I  TIEJOICE  for  a  brother  deceased ; 
MX  Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released. 

And  freed  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 

And  mount  with  his  spirit  above ; 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  liffht. 

And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 

8  Our  brother  the  haven  has  gained, 

Outflying  the  tempest  ana  wind ; 
His  rest  he  has  sooner  obtained, 

And  left  his  companions  behind. 
Still  tossed  on  a  sea  of  distress, 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blessed  shore. 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace, 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

8  There  all  the  ship's  company  meet, 

Who  sailed  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet. 

And  triumph  o'er  trouble  and  death : 
The  voyage  of  life 's  at  an  end. 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend. 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  fast.  C.  Wesley. 
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Hope  of  tJie  Reswrrection.  8.  M. 


1  A  ND  must  this  body  die ; 
JLJL  This  mortal  frame  decay ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 

Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  1 

2  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms. 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh. 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

8  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 
And  often  from  the  skies 
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Looks  down,  and  watches  all  my  dust. 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine ; 
And  every  shape  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below. 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

6  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 

With  our  immortal  tongues.  WmUm, 

U  3o  Rett  and  Resurrection.  €L  M. 

1  rpHROUGH  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  palb, 

X  Amid  the  deepening  doom. 
We,  soldiers  of  an  injured  King, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inane. 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise, 
To  see  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
Till  the  last  an^el  rise  and  break 
The  long  ana  dreary  sleep. 

6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye  \ 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays ;  ^ 

And  the  long  silent  dust  shall  burst 

With  shouts  of  endless  praise.  jx  jr.  Wkiu, 
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TH^  JUDGMENT. 

Ut39  The  Judgment,    Mai.  iii.  2.  S.  M. 

1  A  ND  will  the  Judge  descend? 
-tJL  And  must  the  dead  arise, 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 

His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven/before  his  face, 
Astonished,  shrink  away  1 

8  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  I 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace. 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5  So  shall  that  curse  remove, 

By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 

His  blessings  on  your  heaa.  Doddridge, 

640  The  Sinner  warned.  8.  7.  4. 

1  TTTHEN  th'  eternal  Judge  descending, 

W  Shall  enthroned  in  glory  come. 
Sinner,  at  his  bar  attending, 

Thou  wilt  hear  thy  awful  doom : 

Speechless,  hopeless. 
Thou  wilt  hear  thy  awful  doom. 

2  0*er  thy  folly  then  lamenting. 

Filled  with  dread  of  future  pain, 
Cries  of  bitter  anguish  venting. 

Thou  wilt  mourn  and  weep  in  vain ; 

Called  to  judgment. 
Thou  wilt  mourn  and  weep  in  vain. 

8  There  will  sit  thy  slichted  Saviour, 
With  the  marks  of  dying  love; 
53 
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Oh  that  thou  would*st  seek  his  favor, 
While  invited  from  above : 

Golden  moments- 
While  invited  from  above. 

4  Swift  thy  days  of  grace  are  fleeting. 
Canst  thou  linger  and  delay  7 
Lo !  the  hours,  their  calls  repeating. 
Hasten  on  the  judgment-day ; 

Hours  of  mercy 
Hasten  on  the  judgment-day. 

D41  The  Judgment  antieipatei.  C.  M. 

1  T17HEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

VV  Overwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

2  If  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found,  ^ 

And  mercy  may  be  sought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought, — 

8  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  m  judgment  on  my  soul, 

Oh,  how  shall  1  appear  f  AMmnCt  Spec 

642  «  Watck  andpr^r  B.  M. 

1  rpHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
X  Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  loy  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 

8  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day. 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

8  Oh  may  we  all  be  found 
Obeaient  to  thy  word. 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 
And  looking  for  our  Lord. 

4  Oh  may  we  all  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  bless'd ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secnre 
An  everlasting  re^  cx  Wedep. 
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O4o  The  Day  of  Judgment  &  7.  4. 

1  "Pi AY  of  judgment — day  of  "wonders! 
"     JL/  Hark,  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 

Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  1 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  1 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine ;" 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

8  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
AU  the  poyvers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  1 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 
Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed. 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know/'  Newton. 

644  The  same.  C.  II 

1  rilHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come ; 

J.    Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  sovereign  of  my  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound—"  depart  ?" 

8  The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair— 
To  see  my  God  remove. 
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And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
1  must  not  taste  his  love  1 

5  Oh  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 
Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book, 

Where  my  salvation  stands.  WcCfju 
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645  Rest  in  Heaven,  C.  M.  Peeuliar. 

1  rpHERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 

X    To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast — 
'Tis  found  above,  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls. 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls. 

And  all  is  drear^ — 'tis  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 

The  heart  no  longer  riven, 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by. 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly  fly. 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom — 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven.         W.  B.  Tiqi/wi, 

646  Heaven  anticipated.  C.  BC 

1  r^UR  sins  and  sorrows,  how  they  rise! 
V-f   How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 

But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

2  There,  to  fulfill  his  high  commands 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
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No  sin  shall  clog  our  active  zeaU 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

8  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 
The  wonders  of  his  grace, 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts. 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

4  For  ever  his  dear,  sacred  name 
Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue ; 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 

The  close  of  every  song.  Watu. 

647  "  They  who  sow  tn  tears,'^  &c    C.  M.  Doable. 

1  rpHERE  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace 

X    For  those  with  cares  distressed. 
When  sighs  and  sorrowing  tears  shall  ceasCp 

And  all  be  hushed  to  rest 
'Tis  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 

And  doubts  which  here  annoy ; 
And  they  who  oft  have  sown  in  tears. 

Shall  reap  again  with  joy. 

2  There  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose. 

Where  storms  assail  no  more ; 
The  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows 

On  that  celestial  shore. 
There  smiling  peace  with  love  appears, 

And  bliss  without  alloy ; 
There  they  who  once  have  sown  in  tears. 

Now  reap  eternal  joy. 

8  When  the  revealing  hour  is  near 

Which  shall  unvail  the  tomb, 
When,  filled  with  doubt  and  trembling  fear. 

We  pass  the  valley's  gloom, 
Wilt  thou,  bless'd  Jesus,  calm  these  fears ; 

Let  praise  our  lips  employ ; 
That  we,  who  here  have  sown  in  tears, 

May  reap  in  heaven  with  joy.        W.  B.  Tappan. 

64o  Life  and  Death  eternal  a  VL 

1  r^H,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
V-r  Rest  for  the  weary  soul  1 
Twere  vain  the  oceannjepths  to  sound* 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 
53* 
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2  The  world  can  never  gWe 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

8  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years — 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death. 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun ; 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face. 

And  evermore  undone.  MunOgtumeryf, 

649  The  Mourner  contorted,       C.  M.  Double. 

1  f\li  weep  not  for  the  joys  that  fade 
yj  Like  evening  lights  away, 

For  hopes  that,  like  the  stars  decayed, 

Have  left  thy  mortal  day ; 
The  clouds  of  sorrow  will  depart. 

And  brilliant  skies  be  given ; 
For  bliss  awaits  the  holy  heart. 

Amid  the  bowers  of  heaven. 

2  Oh  weep  not  for  the  friends  that  pass 

Into  tne  lonely  grave, 
And  breezes  sweep  the  withered  grass 

Along  the  restless  wave ; 
For  though  thy  pleasures  may  depart. 

And  mournful  days  be  given. 
Yet  bliss  awaits  the  holy  neart. 

When  friends  rejoin  in  heaven. 


Sinai  and  Zion,    Heb.  xii.  18,  4ec  C  1L 
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1  "VTOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
-L^  The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 

Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
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Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ! 
fiebold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  head. 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 

Must  be  for  ever  bless'd.  Wolff. 

D  0 1  The  Saints  in  Glory.  7fli 

1  TTIGH  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 
-I-L  Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above ; 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Immanuel's  love : 
Once  tney  knew,  like  us  below. 

Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears. 
Torturing  pain  and  heavy  wo, 

Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears. 

2  Oft  the  big  unbidden  tear, 

Stealing  down  the  furrowed  cheek. 
Told,  in  eloquence  sincere, 

Tales  of  wo  they  could  not  speak. 
But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er, 

Passed  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain. 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more — 

Never,  never  weep  again. 

8  'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

*Mid  th*  angelic  lyres  above. 
Hark,  their  songs  melodious  rise, 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus'  love ! 
Happy  spirits,  ye  are  fled 

where  no  grief  can  entrance  find ; 
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Lulled  to  rest  the  aching  head, 
Soothed  the  anguish  of  the  mind* 

4  All  is  tranquil  and  serene. 

Calm  and  undisturbed  repose ; 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene, 

There  no  angry  tempest  blows ; 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away, 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  breast. 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow — in  eternal  rest. 

652  The  Vision  of  Christ.  CM. 

1  Tj^ROM  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 
-I?    And  run  eternal  rounds. 

Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies. 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind. 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns, 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure,  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  eyes 

Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove ; 
And  endless  ages  I  'II  adore 

The  glories  of  thy  love.  WMa. 

\)OfJ  Happiness  of  Heaven,  8iu 

1  /^H  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
\J  And  enter  our  heavenly  rest ; 
Return  to  the  Zion  above, 

And  join  in  the  songs  of  the  bless'd  T 
Oh  when  shall  we  dwell  with  our  King* 

Where  sorrow  and  pain  arc  no  more, 
Where  saints  our  Immanuel  sing. 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  T 

2  Our  Saviour,  thou  knowest  our  prayer ; 

We  long  thy  appearing  to  see ; 
Resigned  to  the  burden  we  bear, 
But  hoping  to  triumph  with  thee : 
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To  mourn  for  thy  coming  is  sweet. 

To  weep  at  thy  longer  delay; 
But  thou  whom  we  hasten  to  meet, 

Wilt  chase  all  our  sorrows  away. 

C.  Wesley,  (Md.) 

654  Heavenly  Love,  a  M. 

1  T  OVE  fills  all  heaven  with  light  ; 
■Ld  Love  tunes  the  lyres  above ; 
Angels  and  saints  their  songs  unite. 

And  every  voice  is  love. 

2  That  holy,  happy  throng 

In  sweet  accordance  move ; 
Jesus  their  everlasting  song, 
And  every  accent  love. 

3  Soon  will  the  church  below 

Unite  with  that  above ; 
The  Saviour's  blissful  presence  know, 

And  sing  redeeming  love.  b,  K  P.  (or^.) 

VOO      Heaven.    1  Cor.  ii.  9, 10;  Rev.  xxL  27.        C.  M. 

1  T^OR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
-L^   Nor  sense  nor  reason  known 

What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 

No  wanton  lip  nor  envious  eye 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father's  book  of  life ; 

There  all  their  names  are  found: 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 

To  tread  the  heavenly  ground.  Wotfi; 
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DUO  Happiness  of  Heaven,  8k 

1  ^n[7E  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  bless*d, 

VV  That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair ; 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confess'd, 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 

2  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 

3  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above- 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

4  Do  thou.  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  wo, 

For  heaven  my  spirit  prepare ; 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

DO  I  The  everlasting  Song,  G.  M. 

1  TT^ARTH  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long; 
Xj  *Tis  time  I  lift  my  eyes 

Upward,  dear  Father,  to  thy  throne, 
•    And  to  my  native  skies. 

2  There  the  bless'd  Man,  my  Saviour,  sits ; 

The  God !  how  bright  he  shines  I 
And  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

3  Seraphs,  with  elevated  strains, 

Circle  the  throne  around ; 
And  move  and  charm  the  starry  plains 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs ; 

Jesus,  thy  love  they  sing; 
Jesus,  the  life  of  all  our  joys, 
Sounds  sweet  from  every  string. 

5  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song, 

And  be  an  angel  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue,—* 
Here 's  joyful  work  for  you. 

6  I  would  begin  the  music  here. 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise : 
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Oh  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  bear 
My  passions  to  the  skies ! 

7  There  ye  that  love  my  Saviour  sit, 

There  I  would  fain  have  place, 
Amonff  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feet, 

So  r  might  see  his  face.  Watt$, 

DOO  The  Saints  in  Heaven.  7.  & 

1  rilO  their  Lord  believers  go, 

X    When  from  the  flesh  they  fly; 
Glorious  joys  ordained  to  know, 

They  mount  above  the  sky ; 
In  that  bright,  celestial  place. 

They  without  a  vail  shall  see 
Their  Kedeemer's  heavenly  face, 

And  with  him  ever  be. 

2  When  they  once  have  entered  there. 

Their  mourning  days  are  o'er ; 
Sin  and  pain  and  want  and  care 

And  sishing  are  no  more : 
Subject  then  to  no  decay, 

Heavenly  bodies  they  put  on. 
Swifter  than  the  lightning's  ray. 

And  brighter  than  the  sun. 

8  While  eternal  ages  roll. 

Their  anthems  they  shall  raise ; 
God  the  portion  of  the  soul, 

And  its  employment  praise : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  souls  would  rise, 

We  would  join  that  happy  throng ; 
Swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

And  praise  in  endless  song.        c.  Wetley,  (aWd.) 
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FRIEND  after  friend  departs; 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  T 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 
That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest. 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  bless'd. 

Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Myond  the  reign  of  death, 
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There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  breath. 
Nor  life's  aflections  traosient  fire, 
I  Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire. 

8      There  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  long  eternity  of  love, 
•Formed  for  the  good  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here. 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4      Thus  star  by  star  declines. 
Till  all  are  passed  away : 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 
To  pure  and  perfect  day : 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

DDU  The  heavenly  Jerusalem.  (X  H. 

1  JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home—       • 
•I   Name  ever  dear  to  me. 

When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy  and  peace,  in  thee  ? 

2  Oh  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 

Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  t 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 

Bless'd  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  wo. 
Or  feel,  at  death,  dismay  ? 

I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 

And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home— 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 

Then  shall  my  labors  ^  -'I.  ^^ 

When  I  thy  joys  ff' 
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DOl  The  Glory  of  Christ  in  Heaven.  G.  IL 

1  /^Hy  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
v-f  The  glories  of  the  place 

Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  his  overflowing  grace  I 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  smiling  on  his  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

8  Princes  to  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down ; 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown. 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise, 

Through  every  heavenly  street ; 
And  lay  their  highest  honors  down, 
Submissive,  at  his  feet. 

5  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we,  unseen,  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  his  face, 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 

6  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight. 

We  long  to  leave  our  clay ; 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots,  Lord, 

To  bear  our  souls  away.  Woiu. 

\)d2  Heavenly  Glory,  7. 6.  Iambic. 

1  rpHERE  is  a  holy  city, 

X    A  happy  world  above, 
Beyond  the  starry  regions. 

Built  by  the  God  of  love : 
An  everlasting  temple ; 

And  saints,  arrayed  in  white. 
There  serve  their  great  Redeemer, 

And  dwell  with  nim  in  light 

2  The  meanest  child  of  glory 

Outshines  the  radiant  sun ; 
But  who  can  speak  the  splendor 

Of  Jesus  on  the  throne  ? 
There  now  he  sits  exalted, 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree ; 
54 
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The  elders  fall  before  him, 
The  angels  bend  the  knee. 

8      Is  this  the  man  of  sorrows. 

Who  stood  at  Pilate's  bar. 
Condemned  by  haughty  Herod, 

And  by  his  men  of  war  ? 
Lo,  now  the  mighty  conqueror 

Who  spoiled  the  powers  below, 
And  ransomed  many  captives 

From  everlasting  wo. 

4      The  hosts  of  saints  around  him 

Redeeming  grace  adore ; 
Recount  their  toils  and  conflicts, 

And  tell  their  sufferings  o^er ; 
Then  turn  and  bow  to  Jesus, 

Who  brought  them  on  their  way> 
From  earthly  tribulation 

To  everlasting  day. 

I  663  The  Heaveniy  Canmai^  a  IL 

I  1  rpHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

j  A    Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 

>  Where  endless  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-wimering  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

8  Sweet  fields  bevond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  tear  to  launch  away. 

5  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
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Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.  WaUs. 

6  64  The  blested  Society  in  Heaven.  C.  M. 

1  T)  AISE  thee,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  run 
Xl/  Through  every  heavenly  street : 
And  say  there 's  nought  below  the  sun 

That 's  worthy  of  thy  feet. 

2  There,  on  a  high  maiestic  throne, 

Th'  Almighty  Father  reiens, 
And  sheds  his  glorious  goodness  down 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 

8  Bright,  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  sits. 
And  spreads  eternal  noon ; 
No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nights, 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

4  Amidst  those  ever*shining  skies 

Behold  the  sacred  Dove ; 
While  banished  sin  and  sorrow  flies 
From  all  the  realms  of  love. 

5  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place 

Stand  bending  round  the  throne ; 
And  saints  and  seraphs  sing,  and  praise 
The  infinite  Three-One. 

6  But  oh,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 

Transport  them  all  the  while  I 
Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus'  face, 
And  love  in  every  smile ! 

7  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day, 

That  joyful  hour  appear, 
When  I  shall  leave  this  house  of  clay, 

To  dwell  among  them  there  t  WaU$* 

665  "  We  ehaU  see  him  a$  he  i$."  C.  M. 

1  TjlATHER,  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 
-T    The  place  of  thy  abode ; 

I'd  leave  the  eartlily  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God. 

2  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  face. 

And  'tis  a  pleasant  sight ; 
But  to  abide  in  thy  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight. 
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3  rdpart  with  all  the  joys  of  sense, 

To  gaze  upon  thy  throne ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence. 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

4  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen ; 

In  shining  ranks  they  move ; 
And  drink  immortal  vigor  in, 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 

5  Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fear, 

Th*  adoring  armies  fall ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there, 
Before  th'  eternal  All. 

6  The  more  thv  glories  strike  my  eyes. 

The  humbler  I  shall  lie ; 
Thus,  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 

Immeasurably  high.  Wmiu, 

ODO  The  promised  Land.  CL  M. 

1  f\N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
v/  And  cast  a  wishful  eye 

To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  Oh,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  sijght  I 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  Sun,  for  ever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 

And  be  for  ever  bless'd  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  T 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roD, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 
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DO  /  THE  LORP*8  PKATCB.  S.   M. 

1  P|UR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
yj  The  prayer  we  offer  now : 
Thy  name  be  hallowed,  far  and  near. 

To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Tlrv  kingdom  come ;  thy  will 

On  earth  be  done  in  love. 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfill 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

8  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 

From  Satan's  wiles  defend ; 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  for  ever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

6  Thus  humbly  taught  to  pray, 

By  thy  beloved  Son, 
Throuffh  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  aay-^ 
All  for  his  sake  be  done.  MntgwMry, 
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Invoeaiian  of  the  Triniiy,  ^  4. 

COME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise : 
Father  all  glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  days. 
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Oh  that  thou  would'st  seek  his  favor. 
While  invited  from  above : 

Golden  moments — 
While  invited  from  above, 

4  Swift  thy  days  of  grace  are  fleeting. 
Canst  thou  linger  and  delay  ? 
Lo !  the  hours,  their  calls  repeating. 
Hasten  on  the  judgment-day ; 

Hours  of  mercy 
Hasten  on  the  judgment-day. 

641  The  Judgment  aniieipated.  CM. 

1  "\T7HEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

VV  O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
Ohy  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

2  If  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found,  ^ 

And  mercy  may  be  sought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  thought, — 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  m  judgment  on  my  soul, 

Oh,  how  shall  I  appear  f  AiiimuC$  Spec 

642  **  WiUck  and  prmfr  B.  M. 

1  ^T^HOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

X  Before  whose  bar  severe. 

With  holy  ioy  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

8  Oh  may  we  all  be  found 
Obedient  to  thy  word. 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound. 
And  looking  for  our  Lord. 

4  Oh  may  we  all  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blessM ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest.  a  WW^ 
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643  The  Day  of  JttdgmenL  a  7.  4. 

1  T\  AY  of  judgment — day  of  wonders ! 
"     J--'  Hark,  the  trunnpet's  awful  sound, 

Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round ! 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine ;" 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

8  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  poyvers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 
Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know/'  Newton. 

644  The  same.  C.  M. 

1  ^T^HAT  awful  day  will  surely  come ; 

X    Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  sovereign  of  my  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound—"  depart  V* 

8  The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair-— 
To  see  my  God  remove, 


644  DOXOLOGIES. 

672  s.  M. 

1  T  ET  God  the  Father  live 
JLi  For  ever  on  our  tongues : 
Sinners  from  his  first  love  derive 

The  ground  of  all  their  songs. 

2  Ye  saints,  employ  your  breath 

In  honor  of  the  Son, 
Who  bought  your  souls  from  hell  and  death* 
By  offering  up  his  own. 

8  Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 
Of  an  immortal  strain ; 
Whose  light  and  power  and  grace  conveys 
Salvation  down  to  men. 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 

That  seals  the  grace  in  heaven, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  glory  given.  Watt*. 

673  s.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

674  I*  M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

675  c.  M. 

LET  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known* 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

676 


a  M. 


TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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677  C.  M.    Double. 

1  rilHE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

Jl   Who  calls  our  souls  from  death : 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word 
And  new-creating  breath. 

2  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

678  s.  M. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  who  dwell  below, 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

679  H.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  Kinff, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 

680  I*  p.  M. 

Now  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  power  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

681  L.  M.  6  linea 

IMMORTAL  honor,  endless  fame, 
Ascribe  to  God  the  Father's  name; 
Let  God  the  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
O  God  the  Spirit,  paid  to  thee. 

682  C.  R  M. 

TO  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host. 
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And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath. 
By  whom  redemption  bless'd  the  earth. 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 

683  78. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above. 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

684  78.    6  lines. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given. 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

685  7&    Double. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  one, 
As  by  the  celestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Sinff  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

686  7.  a 

FATHER,  God,  thy  love  we  praise. 
Which  cave  thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join. 
And  earth  is  changed  to  heaven. 

687  7.6.    Iambic 

FROM  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
To  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  boundless  glory  given. 
And  ceaseless  service  done ; 
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Co-equal  praise  to  Father, 

To  Son,  to  Spirit  be ; 
One  God  they  reign  together, 

One  Holy  Trinity.- 

688  a  7. 

1  A/f  AY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
IVJ-  And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

689  a  7. 4. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  to  th*  eternal  Son ; 
Sound  aloud  the  Spirit's  praises ; 
Join  the  elders  round  the  throne ; 

Hallelujah, 
Hail  the  glorious  Three  in  One. 

690  6.4. 

To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 
Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  ^lory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

691  6.a 

BY  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 
All  praise  be  addressed 
To  God  in  Three  persons. 
One  God  ever  blessed : 
As  it  has  been,  and  now  is. 
And  always  shall  be. 
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692  lo. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  bless'd. 
Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  addressed ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  name  adore. 
And  spread  his  fame  till  time  shall  be  no  more. 

693  lis. 

0  FATHER  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever 
bless'd. 
All  glory   and   worship    from   earth    and   fironti 

heaven ; 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given. 

694  12. 

ALL  glory  and  praise  to  the  Father  be  given. 
The  Son  and  the  Spirit,  from  earth  and  from 
' heaven ; 
As  was,  and  is  now,  be  supreme  adoration, 
And  ever  shall  be  to  the  God  of  salvation. 

695  a  p.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit — ^Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given : 
To  the  great  One  in  Three 
Eternal  praises  be, 
From  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 
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CONFESSION  OF  FAITH. 


CHAPTER  I. 


or  TBI  HOLT  BCBXJPrUBI. 


AvmovMt  the  light  of  nature,  and  the  works  of  creap 
tion  and  providence,  do  so  far  manifest  the  goodness, 
wisdom,  and  power  of  God,  as  to  leave  men  inezcnsap 
ble  ;^  yet  they  are  not  snfficient  to  give  that  knowledge 
of  Ck)d,  and  of  his  will,  which  is  necessary  nnto  salva- 
tion ;'  therefore  it  pleased  the  Lord,  at  sundiy  times, 
and  in  divers  manners,  to  reveal  himself,  and  to  declare 
that  his  will  nnto  his  chnrch;*  and  afterwards  for  the 
better  preserving  and  propagating  of  the  truth,  and  for 
the  more  sure  establishment  and  comfort  of  the  church 
against  the  corruption  of  the  flesh,  and  the  malice  of 
Satan  and  of  the  world,  to  commit  the  same  wholly  unto 
writing  ;<  which  maketh  the  Holy  Scripture  to  be  most 
necessary;*  those  former  ways  of  God's  revealing  .his 
will  unto  his  neople  being  now  ceased.* 

n.  Under  the  name  of  Holy  Scripture,  or  the  word 
of  God  written,  are  now  contained  all  the  books  of  the 
Old  and  New  Testament,  which  are  these : 


OP 

Genesis. 

Exodus. 

IieviticQs. 

Numbers. 

Deuteronomy. 

Joshtuu 

Judges. 

Ruth. 

Samuel,  L 


THE  OLD  TESTAMENT. 


Samuel,  H. 
Kings,  I. 
Kings,  n. 
Chronicles,  L 
Chronicles,  H. 
Ezra. 

Nehemiah. 
Esther. 
Job. 


Psalms. 

Proverbs. 

Ecclesiastes. 

The  Song  of  Songs. 

Isaiah. 

Jeremiah. 

Lamentations. 

Ezekiel. 

Daniel. 


1  Rom.  ii.  14, 15 ;  i.  19,  90 ;  Peal.  zix.  1—3 ;  Rom.  I  88;* 
ill.    >lCor.L31:  iL13,14.    •Heb.il.    4Lukei.8,4; 
Rem.  ZV.4;  Isa.  vui.  80s  Rev.  zx&  18.    ^STim.  fSL  15; 
8Pet.Ll9.    •Heb.Ll,8. 
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Hosea.  Jonah.  Zephuiiali. 

Joel.  Micah.  Haggai. 

Amos.  Nahum.  Zeehariah. 

Obadiah.  Habakkak.  MalachL 

OP  THE  NEW  TESTAMENT. 

The  Gospels  ac- Oalatians.  The    Epistle     of 

cording  to  Ephesians.  James. 

Matthew.  Philippians.  The  first  and  se- 

Mark.  Golossians.  cond  Epistles  of 

Luke.  Thessalonians,  L       Peter. 

John.  Thessalonians,  IL  The  first,  second^ 

The  Acts  of  the  To  Timothy,  L         and  third  Epis- 

Apostles.  To  Timothy,  IL         ties  of  John. 

Paul's  Epistles  to  To  Titus.  The    EpisUe     of 

the  Romans.       To  Philemon.  Jude. 

Corinthians,  L       The  Epistle  to  the  The  Revelation. 
Corinthians,  II.         Hebrews. 

All  which  are  given  by  inspiration  of  God,  to  be  tbe 
rule  of  faith  and  life.^ 

ni.  The  books  commonly  called  Apocr3rpha,  nol 
being  of  divine  inspiration,  are  no  part  of  the  canon  of 
the  Scripture ;  and  therefore  are  of  no  authority  in  the 
church  of  God,  nor  to  be  any  otherwise  approved,  or 
made  use  of,  than  other  human  writings.' 

IV.  The  authority  of  the  Holy  Scripture  for  which 
it  ought  to  be  believed  and  obeyed,  dependeth  not  upon 
the  testimony  of  any  man  or  church,  but  wholly  upon 
God,  (who  is  truth  itself,)  the  author  thereof;  and  there- 
fore it  is  to  be  received,  because  it  is  the  word  of  God.' 

V.  We  may  be  moved  and  induced  by  the  testimony 
of  the  church  to  an  high  and  reverend  esteem  for  the 
Holy  Scripture  ;<  and  the  heavenliness  of  Uie  matter* 
the  efficacy  of  tbe  doctrine,  the  majesty  of  the  style, 
the  consent  of  all  the  parts,  the  scope  of  the  whole, 
(which  is  to  give  all  glory  to  God,)  the  full  discoveiy  it 
makes  of  the  only  way  of  man's  salvation,  the  manj 
other  incomparable  excellencies,  and  the  entire  perfe&» 
tion  thereof,  are  aiguments  whereby  it  doth  abundantly 
evidence  itself  to  be  the  word  of  God ;  yet,  notwith* 
standing,  our  full  persuasion  and  assurance  of  the  in* 

1  Eph.  it  20;  Rev.  xzu.  18,  19:  2  Tim.  in.  16.  'Lake 
ndv.  27, 44 ;  2  Pet.  i.  21.  *2Tun.  iii.  16;  1  John  v.  9» 
1  These.  iL  13.    « 1  Tim.  iiL  1ft. 
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fallibie  titiUi,  ftnd  divine  aathority  thereof,  is  from  the 
inward  work  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  bearing  witness  by  and 
with  the  word,  in  onr  hearts.^ 

VL  The  whole  counsel  of  God,  concerning  all  things 
necessary  for  his  own  glory,  man's  salvation,  faith,  and 
life,  is  either  expressly  set  down  in  Scriptare,  or  by  good 
and  necessary  consequence  may  be  deduced  from  Scrip- 
ture :  unto  which  nothing  at  any  time  is  to  be  added, 
whether  by  new  revelations  of  the  Spirit,  or  traditions 
of  men.'  Nevertheless  we  acknowledge  the  inward 
illumination  of  the  Spirit  of  Ood  to  be  necessary  for 
the  saving  understanding  of  such  things  as  are  revealed 
in  the  word  ;*  and  there  are  some  circumstances  con- 
cerning the  worship  of  Ood,  and  government  of  the 
church,  common  to  human  actions  and  societies,  which 
are  to  be  ordered  by  the  light  of  nature  and  Christian 
prudence,  according  to  the  general  rules  of  the  word, 
which  are  always  to  be  observed.^ 

VIL  All  things  in  Scripture  are  not  alike  plain  in 
themselves,  nor  alike  clear  unto  all  ;*  yet  those  things 
which  are  necessary  to  be  known,  believed,  and  ob^ 
served,  for  salvation,  are  so  clearly  propounded  and 
opened  in  some  place  of  Scripture  or  other,  that  not 
only  the  learned,  bat  the  unlearned,  in  a  due  use  of  the 
ordinary  means,  may  attain  unto  a  sufficient  under- 
standing of  them.^ 

VIIL  The  Old  Testament  in  Hebrew,  (which  was  the 
native  language  of  the  people  of  Ood  of  old,)  and  the 
New  Testament  in  Oreek,  (which  at  the  time  of  the 
writing  of  it  was  most  generally  known  to  the  nations,) 
being  immediately  inspired  by  God,  and  by  his  singular 
care  and  providence,  kept  pure  in  all  ages,  are  ^ere- 
fore  authentical ;'  so  as  in  all  controversies  of  religion 
the  church  is  finally  to  appeal  unto  them.*  But  because 
these  original  tongues  are  not  known  to  all  the  people 
of  God  who  have  right  unto,  and  interest  in  the  Scrip- 
tures, and  are  commanded,  in  the  fear  of  God,  to  read 
and  search  tbem,^  therefore  they  are  to  be  translated 
into  the  vulgar  language  of  every  nation  unto  which 
they  come,i<>  that  the  word  of  God  dwelling  plentifully 


Acts  XV.  15 ;  John  v.  46.    •  John  v.  39.    •  1  Cor.  ^v.  6,  % 
U,  12,  84,  27,  28. 
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in  all,  they  may  worship  him  in  an  acceptahle  i 

and,  through  patience  and  comfort  of  the  Scriptures* 

may  have  hope.' 

IX.  The  infallible  rule  of  interpretation  of  Scripture, 
is  the  Scripture  itself;  and  therefore,  when  there  is  a. 
question  about  the  true  and  full  sense  of  any  scriptore, 
(which  is  not  manifold,  but  one,)  it  may  be  searched 
and  known  by  other  places  that  speak  more  clearly.* 

X.  The  Supreme  Judge,  by  whom  all  controversies 
of  religion  are  to  be  determined,  and  all  decrees  of 
councils,  opinions  of  ancient  writers,  doctrines  of  men, 
and  private  spirits,  are  to  be  examined,  and  in  whose 
sentence  we  are  to  rest,  can  be  no  other  but  the  Holy 
Spirit  speaking  in  the  Scripture,^ 


CHAPTER  n. 
or  eon,  aitd  of  tbb  holt  tbivitt. 

Therb  is  but  one  only*  living  and  true  God,<  who 
is  infinite  in  being  and  perfection,'  a  most  pure  spirit,* 
invisible,"  without  body,  part8,io  or  passions,"  imrnu* 
table,**  immense,!*  eternal ,1^  incomprehensible,"  al- 
mighty ,i*  most  wise,i7  most  holy,'*  most  free,^  most 
absolute,!*  working  all  things  according  to  the  counsel 
of  his  own  immutable  and  most  righteous  will,*'  for  his 
own  glory;**  most  loving,^  gracious,  merciful,  long- 
suffering,  abundant  in  goodness  and  truth,  forgiving 
iniquity,  transgression,  and  sin  ;*«  the  rewarder  of  them 
that  diligently  seek  him  ;**  and  withal  most  jil^t  and 
terrible  in  his  judgments ;»  hating  all  sin,*?  and  who 
will  by  no  means  clear  the  guilty.** 

II.Xk>d  hath  all  life,**  glory,**  goodness,"  blessed- 

«  Col.  iii.  16.  *  Rom.  xv.  4.  »  Acts  xv.  15 ;  John  v.  4€. 
«  Matt.  xxii.  29,  31  j  Eph.  ii.  20 ;  Acts  xxviu.  25.  »  Dcut. 
ri.  4;  1  Cor.  viii.  4,  6.  «1  Thess.  i.  9;  Jer.  x.  10.  "^  Job 
jd.  7—9 ;  xxvi.  14.  *  John  iv.  24.  »  1  Tim.  i.  17.  ■  Deot, 
iv.  15, 16 1  Luke  xxiv.  39 ;  John  iv.  24.  "  Acts  xiv.  11, 15. 
1*  James  i.  17 ;  Mai.  iii.  6.  »  1  Kings  viii.  27 ;  Jer.  xxiii.  23, 
94.  MPs.  X0.2;  lTim.il7.  «»  Ps.  cxlv.  3.  i*Gen.xvii. 
1;  Rev.  iv.  8.  "  Rom.  xvi.  27.  "  Isa.  vi.  3 :  Rev.  iv.  8. 
»Ps.  cxv.  3.  «>Ex.  iii.  14.  »Eph.  i.  11.  3iProv.xvi4; 
Rom.  xi.  36 ;  Rev.  iv.  11.  **  1  John  iv.  8.  **  Ex.  xxxir. 
6,  7.  >5  Heb.  xi.  6.  *•  Neh.  ix.  32,  33.  «  Ps.  v.  5, 6. 
«Naham  i.2,3;  Ex.  zxxiv.7.  *Johnv.26,  **Acts^ 
8.    «Pf.cxix.  68. 
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nesSyi  in  and  of  himself;  and  is  alone  in  and  nnto  him* 
self  aU-snfficient,  not  standing  in  need  of  any  creatnrea 
which  he  hath  made,'  nor  deriving  any  glory  from 
tiiem,*  bnt  only  manifesting  his  own  glory  in,  by,  nnto, 
and  npon  them :  he  is  the  alone  fountain  of  all  being, 
of  whom,  through  whom,  and  to  whom,  are  all  things  ;* 
and  hath  most  sovereign  dominion  over  them,  to  do  by 
them,  for  them,  and  npon  them,  whatsoever  himself 
pleaseth.*  In  his  sight  all  things  are  open  and  mani* 
iest;>  his  knowledge  is  infinite,  infallible,  and  inde- 
pendent upon  the  creature ;'  so  as  nothing  is  to  him 
contingent  or  uncertain.^  He  is  most  holy  in  all  his 
counsels,  in  his  works,  and  in  all  his  commands.'  To 
him  is  due  from  angels  and  men,  and  every  other 
creature,  whatsoever  worship,  service,  or  obedience,  he 
is- pleased  to  require  of  them.io 

in.  In  unity  of  the  Godhead  there  be  three  persons 
of  one  substance,  power,  and  eternity ;  God  the  Father, 
God  the  Son,  and  God  the  Holy  Ghost^i  The  Father  is 
of  none,  neither  begotten  nor  proceeding ;  the  Son  is 
eternally  begotten  of  the  Father  ;i>  the  Holy  Ghost 
eternally  proceeding  from  the  Father  and  the  8on,>* 


CHAPTER  m. 
or  eon's  etxbital  nxcaBX. 

God  from  all  eternity  did  by  the  most  wise  and  holy 
counsel  of  his  own  will,  freely  and  unchangeably  ordain 
whatsoever  comes  to  pass  i^*  yet  so  as  thereby  neither 
iS  God  the  author  of  sin  ;>*  nor  is  violence  offered  to  the 
"wax  of  the  creatures,  nor  is  the  liberty  or  contingency 
of  second  causes  taken  away,  but  rather  established.** 

II.  Although  God  knows  whatsoever  may  or  can  come 
Co  pass,  upon  all  supposed  conditions  ;i7  yet  hath  he  not 

»  1  Tim.  vi.  15 ;  Rom.  ix.  5.  «  Acts  xvii.  24,  25.  •  Job 
zzii.  2,  3.  *  Rom.  zi.  36.  •  Rev.  iv.  11  {  Dan.  iv.  25,  35 ; 
lTim.vi.l5.  •Hcb.iv.  13.  »  Rom.xi.33,S4:  Ps.cxlvii.5. 
*  Acts  zv.  18 ;  Ezek.  zi.  5.  '  Fa.  oxiv.  17 1  Kom.  vii.  12. 
w  Rev.  V.  12—14.  "  1  John  v.  7 ;  Matt.  iii.  16,  17 ;  zzviii. 
19 ;  2  Cor.  zui.  14.  »  John  i.  14,  18.  »  John  zv.  26 :  Gal. 
iv.  6.  M  Eph.  i.  1 1 ;  Rom.  zi.  33 ;  Heb.  vi.  17 ;  Rom.  iz.  15, 
18.  »  Jam.  i.  13,  17 ;  1  John  i.  5 }  Eccl.  vii.  29.  ^  Acts 
ii.  23;  Matt.  zvu.  12;  Acts  iv.27,  28;  John  ziz.  11 ;  Frov. 
zvi.  33 ;  Acts  zzvii.  23,  24, 34.  "  AcU  zv.  18 ;  1  Sam.  uiil 
11, 12;  Matt.  xi.  21,  23. 
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decreed  any  thing  beeaase  be  foresaw  it  as  fatnit,  or  mm 
that  which  woald  come  to  pass,  upon  such  eonditioBs.i 

m.  By  the  decree  of  God,  for  the  manifestation  of 
his  glory,  some  men  and  angels'  are  predestinated  miia 
everlasting  life,  and  others  fore-ordained  to  eYerlasting 
death.* 

rV.  These  angels  and  men,  thus  predestinated  and 
fore-ordained,  are  particularly  and  unchangeably  de- 
signed; and  dieir  number  is  so  certain  and  definite  that 
it  cannot  be  either  increased  or  diminished.^ 

V.  Those  of  mankind  that  are  predestinated  unto  life, 
God,  before  the  foundation  of  the  world  was  laid,  ac- 
cording to  his  eternal  and  immutable  purpose,  and  the 
secret  counsel  and  good  pleasure  of  his  will,  haib 
chosen  in  Christ,  unto  everlasting  glory,^  out  of  his 
mere  free  grace  and  love,  without  any  foresight  of  faith 
or  good  works,  or  perseverance  in  either  of  them,  or 
any  other  thing  in  the  creature,  as  conditions,  or  causes 
moving  him  thereunto;*  and  all  to  the  praise  <^  his 
glorious  grace.7 

VI.  As  Qod  hath  appointed  the  elect  unto  glory,  so 
hath  he,  by  the  eternal  and  most  free  purpose  of  his 
will,  fore-ordained  all  the  means  thereunto.*  Wherefore 
they  who  are  elected  being  fallen  in  Adam,  are  redeemed 
by  Christ,'  are  effectually  called  unto  faith  in  Christ  by 
his  Spirit  working  in  due  season ;  are  justified,  adopted, 
sanctified,^^'  and  kept  by  his  power  through  faith  unto 
salvation."  Neither  are  any  other  redeemed  by  Christ, 
effectually  called,  justified,  adopted,  sanctified,  and 
saved,  but  the  elect  only.^a 

Vn.  The  rest  of  mankind,  God  was  pleased,  according 
to  the  unsearchable  counsel  of  his  own  will,  whereby 
he  extendeth  or  withholdeth  mercy  as  he  pleaseth,  for 
the  glory  of  his  sovereign  power  over  his  creatures,  to 
pass  b^,  and  to  ordain  ihem  to  dishonor  and  wrath  for 
their  sm,  to  the  praise  of  his  glorious  justice.^* 

>  Rom.  ix.  11,  13,  16,  18.  >  1  Tim.  v.  21 ;  Matt.  xzv.  41. 
*  Rom.  iz.  22,  23 ;  Eph.  i.  5, 6 ;  Prov.  zvi.  4.  <  2 1'im.  iL 
19 ;  John  xiii.  18.  >  Eph.  i.  4,  9, 11 ;  Rom.  viii.  30 ;  2  Tiro, 
i.  9;  1  Thess.  v.  9.  •  Rom.  iz.  11,  13,  16;  Eph.  i  4.  9, 
T  Eph.  i.  6,  12.  0  Eph.  i.  4 ;  ii.  10 ;  2  Thess.  ii.  13.  •  I 
Tbess.  V.  9.  10;  Tit.  ii.  14.  »•  Rom.  viii  30;  Eph.  i.  5; 
2  Thess.  ii.  1 3.  "1  Pet.  L  5.  )*  John  zvii.  9 ;  Rom.  viii.  28 ; 
John  vi.  64,  65  ;  viii.  47 ;  z.  26 1  1  John  ii.  19.  ^  Matt.  zi. 
25,26;  Rom.  iz.  17, 18,  91,  22;  8  Tim.  ii,  20;  Jude  4| 
\  Pet,  ii.  8, 
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TUL  The  doctrine  of  this  high  mjrstery  of  predesti- 
■  nation  is  to  be  handled  with  special  prudence  and  care,i 

'  that  men  attending  the  will  of  God  revealed  in  his  word, 

^  and  jrielding  obedience  therennto»  may,  from  the  cer- 

i  tainty  of  their  efiectnal  yocation,  be  assured  of  their 

eternal  election.'  So  shall  this  doctrine  afford  matter 
I  of  praise,  reverence,  and  admiration  of  God ;'  and  of 

^  humility,  diligence,  and  abundant  consolation,  to  all 

that  sincerely  obey  the  gospel.^ 


CHAPTER  IV. 

ov  CaXATIOV. 

It  pleased  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,*  for 
the  manifestation  of  the  glory  of  his  eternal  power,  wis- 
dom, and  goodness,^  in  the  beginning,  to  create  or  make 
of  nothing  the  world,  and  all  things  therein,  whether  visi- 
ble or  invisible,  in  the  space  of  six  days,  and  all  very 
good.7 

n.  Afler  God  had  made  all  other  creatures,  he  created 
man,  male  and  female,^  with  reasonable  and  immortal 
sonls,^  endued  with  knowledge,  righteousness,  and  true 
holiness,  aHer  his  own  image,io  having  the  law  of  God 
written  in  their  hearts,"  and  power  to  fulfill  it  ;»and  yet 
under  a  possibility  of  transgressing,  being  leA  to  the 
liberty  of  their  own  will,  which  was  subject  unto 
change.19  Besides  this  law  written  in  their  hearts,  they 
received  a  command  not  to  eat  of  the  tree  of  the  know- 
ledge of  good  and  evil ;  which  while  they  kept  they  were" 
happy  in  their  communion  with  God,i^  and  had  dominion 
over  the  creatures.** 

1  Rom.  ix.  20 ;    xi.  33 ;    Deat.  xzix.  29.      >  2  Pet.  i.  10. 

*  Eph.  i.  6 ;  Rom.  zi.  33.  ^  Rom.  zi.  5,  6,  20 ;  viii.  33 ;  Luke 
z.  20.     *  Heb.  i.  2 ;   John  i.  2,  3 ;  Job  zzvi.  13 ;  zzziii.  4. 

*  Rom.  I  20 ;  Pa.  civ.  24.  ?  Gen.  let  chap,  throughout ; 
Col.  i.  16.  *  Gen.  i.  27.  •  Gen.  ii.  7 ;  Luke  zziii.  43 ;  EccL 
zii.7;Matt.z.28.  iOGen.i.26.  "  Rom.  ii.  14, 15.  i3Eccl 
vii.  29:  H  Gen.  iii.  6 ;  Eccl.  vii.  29.  m  Gen.  iL  17 ;  iii.  8 ; 
XL  23.    >*  Gen.  i.  28 ;  Pe.  viiL  6—8. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Of     fSOTlBBVCB. 

€h)D,  the  great  Creator  of  all  things,  doth  uphold,' 
direct,  dispose,  and  goyem  all  creatures,  actions,  and 
things,'  from  the  greatest  eyen  to  the  least,'  by  his  moat 
wise  and  holy  proTidence,^  according  to  his  infallible 
foreknowledge,^  and  the  free  and  immutable  counsel  of 
his  own  will,^  to  the  praise  of  the  glory  of  his  wisdom, 
power,  justice,  goodness  and  mercy/ 

II.  Although  in  relation  to  the  foreknowledge  and 
decree  of  God,  the  first  cause,  all  things  come  to  pass 
immutably  and  infallibly,'  yet,  by  the  same  providence, 
he  ordereth  them  to  fall  out  according  to  the  nature  of 
second  causes,  either  necessarily,  freely  or  contiii- 
gently.» 

in.  God,  in  his  ordinary  providence,  maketh  use  of 
means,i<'  yet  is  free  to  work  without,"  aboTe,!*  ^^ 
against  them,  at  his  pleasure.^' 

lY.  The  almighty  power,  unsearchable  wisdom,  and 
infinite  goodness  of  God,  so  far  manifest  themselves  in 
his  providence,  that  it  extendeth  itself  even  to  the  first 
fall,  and  all  other  sins  of  angels  and  men,i^  and  that  not 
by  a  bare  permission,  but  such  as  hath  joined  with  it 
a  most  wise  and  powerful  bounding,><  and  otherwise 
ordering  and  governing  of  them,  in  a  manifold  dispen- 
sation, to  his  own  holy  ends  ;i'  yet  so,  as  the  sinfulness 
thereof  proceedeth  only  from  the  creature,  and  not  from 
God,  who  being  most  holy  and  righteous,  neither  is, 
nor  can  be  the  author  or  approver  of  sin." 

y.  The  most  wise,  righteous  and  gracious  God,  doth 
oftentimes  leave  for  a  season  his  own  children  to  mani- 

1  Heb.  i.  3.  >  Dan.  iv.  34,  35 ;  Ps.  cxzzv.  6 ;  Acta  zvii. 
85,  26,  26 ;  Job  xxxviii.  zxxiz.  zl.  zli.  chapten.  *  Matt.  z. 
29—31 ;  vi.  26,  30.  *  Prov.  xv.  3;  2  Chron.  xvi.  9;  Ps. 
cxlv.  17 ;  civ.  24.  *  Acta  xv.  18.  «.Eph.  i.  11 ;  Pa.  xxxiiL 
11.  ^  Eph.  iil.  10 ;  Rom.  ix.  17 ;  Pa.  cxlv.  7.  ■  Acta  ii  23. 
•  Gen.  viii.  22;  Jer.  xxxi.  35 ;  Ex.  xxi.  13 ;  1  Kings  zxiL  34 ; 
las.  X.  6,7.  lOActa  xxviL24,  31(  las.  Iv.  10,  11.  "  Hoa. 
L  7.  «  Rom.  iv.  19-^1.  »  2  ITinga  vi  6;  Dan.  iiL  27. 
M  Rom.  xi.  32,  33 :  2  Sam.  xxiv.  1 ;  1  Chron.  xxL  1 ;  x.  4, 
13.  14;  2  Sam.  xvi.  10;  Acta  iv.  27,  28.  "  Pa.  Ixxri.  10; 
8  Kinga  xix.  26.  >«  Gen.  1.  20 ;  laa.  x.  6,  7,  12.  n  i  John 
ii.16;  PS.L21;  JameaL13, 14,17. 
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fold  temptatioiis  and  the  eomipdon  of  their  own  hearts^ 
to  ehastise  them  for  their  former  tins,  or  to  discover 
unto  them  the  hidden  strength  of  corruption  and  deceil* 
Ailness  of  their  hearts,  that  they  may  he  hnmbled  ;>  and 
to  raise  them  to  a  more  close  and  constant  dependenci* 
ibr  their  support  upon  himself,  and  to  make  them  more 
watchful  against  aU  future  oecasions  of  sin,  and  for 
sundry  other  just  and  holy  ends.' 

VI.  As  for  those  wicked  and  ungodly  men  whom  Ood* 
as  a  righteous  judge,  for  former  sins,  doth  blind  and 
harden  ^  from  them  he  not  only  withholdeth  his  grace, 
whereby  they  might  have  been  enlightened  in  their  un- 
derstandings, and  wrought  upon  in  their  hearts ;«  but 
sometimes  also  withdraweth  the  gifts  which  they  had  ;• 
and  ezposeth  them  to  such  objects  as  their  corruption 
makes  occasion  of  sin  ;^  and  withal,  gives  them  over  to 
their  own  lusts,  the  temptations  of  the  worid,  and  the 
power  of  Satan  ;T  whereby  it  comes  to  pass  that  they 
harden  themselves,  even  under  those  means  which  GK>d 
useth  for  the  softening  of  others." 

Vn.  As  the  providence  of  Qod  doth,  in  general,  reach 
to  all  creatures:  so,  alter  a  most  special  manner,  it 
taketh  care  of  his  church,  and  disposeth  all  things  to 
the  good  thereof.' 


CHAPTER  VI. 

01  THB  VAU  01  XAV,  OV  SIV,  AMD  01  TBX  miUUMKKt 

TBxmxor. 

OxTB.  first  parents,  being  seduced  by  the  subtilty  and 
temptation  of  Satan,  sinned  in  eating  the  forbidden 
frnit*^  This  their  sin  God  was  pleased,  according  to 
his  wise  and  holy  counsel,  to  permit,  having  purposed 
to  order  it  to  his  own  glory.ii 

n.  By  this  sin  they  fell  from  their  original  righteous- 

>  2  Chron.  nm.  25,  26,  31.  >  2  Cor.  »i.  7—9 ;  Ps.  Ixziii. 
throogfaont ;  Izzvii.  1—10,  12 ;  Mark  ziv.  66—72 ;  John  oL 
15—17.  »  Rom.  i.  24,  26,  28 ;  xi.  7,  8.  -<  Deut.  xju.  4 
•Matt.  ziii.  12;xxv.  29.  ' 2 Kings  viii.  12,  13.  TPs-iuxi 
11,  12;  2  TheM.  iL  10—12.  'Ex.  viii.  15,  32;  2  Cor.  iL 
15,  16;  Isa.  viii.  14;  Ex.  vii.  3;  1  Pet.  li.  7,  8;  Isa.  vi.  9, 
10 :  Acts  xzviiL  26,  27.  *  Amos  iz.  8.  9 ;  Roln.  viii.  2a. 
i^'Gen.  iiLl3;  2Cor.  n.3.    "Rom.  a.  32. 


600  THB  coinrsflsioN  of  faith* 

ness,  and  eommimioii  with  God,>  and  so  became  dead 
in  8Ui,<  and  wholly  defiled  in  all  the  facnltiet  and  parts 
of  soqI  and  body.* 

m.  They  being  the  root  of  all  mankind,  the  guilt  of 
this  sin  was  impQted,^  and  the  same  death  in  sin  and 
eoimpted  nature  conveyed  to  all  their  posterity,  d»- 
scending  from  them  by  ordinary  generation.* 

lY.  From  this  original  corruption,  whereby  we  axe 
utterly  indisposed,  disabled,  and  made  opposite  to  all 
good,*  and  whoUjr  inclined  to  all  evil,?  do  proceed  all 
actual  transgressions.* 

v.  This  corruption  of  nature,  during  this  life,  dotb 
remain  in  those  that  are  regenerated;*  and  although  it 
be  through  Christ  pardoned « and  mortified,  yet  both 
itself,  and  all  the  motions  thereof,  are  truly  and  properly 
sin.10 

VL  Every  sin,  both  original  and  actual,  being  a 
transgression  of  the  righteous  law  of  God,  and  contrary 
thereuntOfi^'doth,  in  its  own  nature,  bring  guilt  upon 
the  sinner,!*  whereby  he  is  bound  over  to  the  wrath  of 
God,"  and  curse  of  the  law,i«  and  so  made  subject  to 
death,"  with  all  miseries  spiritual,"  temporal**^  and 
eternal.** 


CHAPTER  Vn. 
or  eon's  covsitaht  wtth  xav. 
Taa  distance  between  God  and  the  creature  is  sp 

Ct,  that  although  reasonable  creatures  do  owe  obe- 
ce  unto  him  as  their  Creator,  yet  they  could  never 
have  any  fruition  of  him,  as  their  blessedness  and  r»> 
ward,  but  by  some  voluntary  condescension  on  God's 
part,  which  he  hath  been  pleased  to  express  by  way  of 
covenant" 

"t  Gen.  iii.  7,  8 ;  Eocl.  vii.  29 ;  Rom.  iiL  23.  *  Eph.  ii.  1 ; 
Rom.  V.  12.  *  Gen.  vi.  5 ;  Jer.  zvii.  9 ;  Rom.  iii.  10—19. 
*  Acts  zvii.  26 ;  Gen.  ii.  16, 17 ;  Rom.  v.  12, 15—19 ;  i  Cor. 
zv.  21,  22,  45,  49.  *  Ps.  Ii.  5 ;  Gen.  v.  3 ;  Job  nv.  4  *,  zv 
14.  *  Rom.  V.  6 ;  viii.  7 ;  John  til.  6  \  Rom.  viL  18.  ^  Geo. 
viii.  21 ;  Rom.  iii.  10—12.  *  James  i.  14,  15;  Matt  zv.  19. 
*Rom.  vii.  14, 17,  16,  23;  James  iii.  2;  Prov.  zz.  9;  EecL 
vii.  20.  >*  Rom.  vu.  5,  7,  6,  25.  >i  1  John  iiL  4.  "  Rom. 
in.  19.  uEph.u.3.  m Gal. iii.  10.  uRom.vL23.  "Eph. 
tv.  18.  "  Lam.  iii.  39.  "  Matt.  zzv.  41 ;  2  Thess.  i.  9. 
"  Job  iz.  32,  33 ;  Ps.  cziii.  5,  6 ;  ActszviL84,  25;  Job 
7,  6 ;  Luke  zm  10. 
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D.  The  first  oovenant  made  with  sun  wms  a  oovemnt 
«f  Works,*  wherein  life  wms  promised  to  Adam,  and  in 
4um  to  his  posterity,*  upon  condition  of  perfect  and 
personal  obedience.' 

ni.  Man,  by  his  fall,  iiaving  made  himself  incapable 
of  life  by  that  coveoant,  the  Lord  was  pleased  to  make 
a  second,^  commonly  called  the  covenant  of  Grace: 
wherein  he  freely  offereth  unto  sinners  life  and  salvation 
by  Jesns  Christ,  requiring  of  them  faith  in  him,  that 
tlftey  may  be  saved,*  and  promising  to  give  ttnto  all 
those  that  are  ordained  unto  life,  his  Holy  Spirit,  to 
make  ttiem  willing  and  able  to  believe.' 

rv.  This  oovenant  of  grace  is  freqaently  set  forth  in 
Scripture  by  the  name  o4  a  testament,  in  reference  to 
the  death  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  testator,  and  to  the  ever- 
lasting inheritance,  with  all  things  belonging  to  it, 
therein  bequeathed.^ 

V.  This  covenant  was  differently  administered  in  the 
time  of  the  law,  and  in  the  time  of  the  gospel  :*  under 
the  law  it  was  administered  by  promises,  prophecies, 
sacrifices,  circumcision,  the  paschal  lamb,  and  other 
types  and  ordinances  delivered  to  the  people  of  the 
Jews,  all  fore-signifying  Christ  to  come,*  which  were 
for  that  time  sufiicient  and  efficacious,  through  the 
operation  of  the  Spirit  to  instruct  and  build  up  the  elect 
in  £uth,  in  the  promised  Messiah,*^'  by  whom  they  had 
Aill  remission  of  sins,  and  eternal  salvation;  and  is 
called  the  Old  Testament" 

YL  Under  the  gospel,  when  Christ  the  substance,*^ 
was  exhibited,  the  ordinances  in  which  this  covenant  is 
dispensed,  are  the  preaching  of  the  word,  and  the  ad- 
ministration of  the  sacraments  of  baptism  and  the  Lord's 
sapper  ;i3  which,  though  fewer  in  number,  and  adminis- 
tened  with  more  simplicity  and  less  outward  glory,  yet 
in  them  it  is  held  forth  in  more  fullness,  evidence,  and 
spiritual  efficacy,i4  to  all  nations,  both  Jews  and  Gen- 

»  Gftl.  iii.  12 ;  Hos.  vi.  7 ;  Gen.  ii.  16,  17.  a  Rom,  x.  5. 
*  Gen.  ii.  17 ;  Gal.  iii.  10.  <  Gal.  iii.  81 ;  Rom.  viii.  3 :  Isa. 
xlii.  6 ;  Gen.  iii.  15.  &  Mark  xvL  15, 16 ;  John  iii.  16.  *  £iek. 
xxxvi.  26.  27 ;  John  vi.  37,  44.  '  Heb.  ix.  15—17 ;  vii,  28 ; 
Luke  xxii.  20 ;  1  Cor.  xi.  29.  •  2  Cor.  iii.  6-^.  •  Heb.  vfiL 
ix.  X.  chapters ;  Rom.  iv.  11 ;  Col.  ii.  11,  12 ;  1  Cor.  v.  7; 
Col.  ii.  17.  wiCor.  X.  1— 4;  Heb.  xi.  13;  John  via.  56. 
n  Gal.  iii.  7—9,  14.  »  Col.  ii.  17.  »  Matt,  zzviu.  19,  20 ; 
I  Cor.  xi.  23— 25;  2  Cor.  iii  7— 11.  "  Heb.  xiL  2»-fi8 ; 
Jer.  xxxL  33,  34. 

6« 
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tiles  ;i  and  is  called  die  New  Testament  Then  aro 
not,  therefore,  two  coyenants  of  grace  dilTering  in  sob- 
stance,  bat  one  and  the  same  under  Tarions  dispenaaf 
tions.* 


CHAPTER  VOL 

OT   CBBIBT   THX  JCBSIATOE. 

It  pleased  God,  in  his  eternal  purpose,  to  choose  uid 
ordain  the  Lord  Jesns,  his  only  begotten  Son,  to  be  llie 
mediator  between  God  and  man,«  the  prophet,*  piiesM 
and  king  ;T  the  head  and  sayionr  of  his  choreh,*  the  heir 
of  all  things,*  and  jadge  of  the  world  ;^  nnto  whom  he 
did,  from  all  eternity,  giye  a  people  to  be  his  seed,"  and 
to  be  by  him  in  time  redeemed,  called,  jnstified,  sancti- 
fied and  glorified.i> 

n.  The  Son  of  God,  the  second  person  in  the  Trinity, 
being  yery  and  eternal  God,  of  one  sabstanee,  and  eqnal 
with  the  Father,  did,  when  the  fhUness  of  time  wns 
come,  take  upon  him  man's  natare,i^  and  all  the  essen- 
tial properties  and  common  infirmities  thereof,  yet 
without  sin  :<«  being  conceiyed  by  the  power  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  in  the  womb  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  of  her  sub- 
stance.t^  So  that  two  whole,  perfect,  and  distinct 
natures,  the  Godhead  and  the  manhood,  were  insepara- 
bly joined  together  in  one  person,  without  conyersion, 
composition,  or  confusion.**  Which  person  is  yeiy  God 
and  yery  man,  yet  one  Christ,  the  only  mediator  between 
God  and  man.*^ 

m.  The  Lord  Jesus,  in  his  human  nature  thus  united 
to  the  diyine,  was  sanctified  and  anointed  with  the  Holy 
Spirit  above  measure  ;i*  haying  in  him  all  the  treasures 
of  wisdom  and  knowledge,**  in  whom  it  pleased  the 
Father  that  all  fullness  should  dwell :»  to  the  end  that 

*  Matt.  xxTiii.  19 ;  £ph.  ii.  15—19.  '  Luke  zxii.  20;  Heb. 
viii.  7—9.  s  Gal.  iii.  14, 16 ;  Acta  rr.  11 ;  Rom.  iii.  30. 
4  lea.  zlii.  1 ;  1  Pet.  i.  19,  20;  1  Tim.  u.  5;  John  iii  16. 
*  Acta  iii.  22 ;  Dent,  zriii.  13.  *  Heb.  y.  5,  6.  ^  Ps.  iL  6 ; 
Luke  i.  33.  *  Eph.  v.  23.  'Heb.  l2.  "ActaxmSl. 
u  John  ZYii.  6 ;  Ps.  zxii.  30;  Isa.  liii.  10.  ^  1  Tim.  il  6 ; 
laa.  W.  4,  5;  1  Cor.  I  30.  »  John i.  1,  14;  1  John  y.  20; 
Phil.  ii.  6 ;  Gal.  iv.  4.  w  Heb.  u.  17;  iv.  15.  »  Luke  L  27, 
31,  35;  Gal.  it.  4.  M  Luke  i.  35 ;  Col.  ii.  9 ;  Rom.  ix.  5 ; 
1  Tim.  iii.  16.  "  Rom.  i.  3,  4 j  1  Tim.  ii.  5.  »  Ps.  zly.  7; 
JohniiL34.    <•  Col.  iL  3.    >CoLi.  19. 
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being  boly,  harmless,  undefiled,  and  fUl  of  grace  and 
tmth,!  he  might  be  thoroughly  famished  to  execute  the 
office  of  a  mediator  and  sarety.'  Which  office  he  took 
Eot  unto  himself,  but  was  thereunto  called  by  his  Fa- 
ther ;*  who  put  all  power  and  judgment  into  his  hand, 
and  gare  him  commandment  to  execute  the  same.^ 

IV.  This  office  the  Lord  Jesus  did  most  willingly  un- 
dertake,s  which,  that  he  might  discharge,  he  was  made 
under  the  law,<  and  did  perfectly  fulfill  it;^  endured 
most  grievous  torments  immediately  in  his  soul,*  and 
most  painful  sufferings  in  his  body  ;>  was  crucified  and 
died  ;io  was  buried,  and  remained  under  the  power  of 
death,  yet  saw  no  corruption."  On  the  third  day  he 
arose  from  the  dead,ia  with  the  same  tedr  in  which  he ' 
suffered  ;^  with  which  also  he  ascended  into  heaven, 
and  there  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  his  Father,i« 
making  intercession  ;^  and  shall  return  to  judge  men 
and  angels,  at  the  end  of  the  worldJ* 

y.  The  Lord  Jesus,  by  his  perfect  obedience  and 
sacrifice  of  himself,  which  he  through  the  eternal  Spirit 
once  offered  up  unto  God,  hath  fully  satisfied  the  justice 
Of  his  Father ;"  and  purchased  not  only  reconciliation, 
but  an  everlasting  inheritance  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
for  all  those  whom  the  Father  hath  given  unto  him.** 

VL  AUhongh  the  work  of  redemption  was  not  actually 
wrought  by  Christ  till  after  his  incarnation,  yet  the  vir- 
tue, efficacy,  and  benefits  thereof,  were  communicated 
unto  the  elect,  in  all  ages  successively  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  world,  in  and  by  those  nromises,  types,  and 
sacrifices,  wherein  he  was  revealed,  and  signified  to  be 
the  seed  of  the  woman,  which  should  bruise  the  ser- 
pent's head,  and  the  lamb  slain  from  the  beginning  of 
'Jie  world,  being  yesterday  and  to-day  the  same  and 
for  ever.>» 

Vn.  Christ,  in  the  work  of  mediation,  acteth  according 

I  Heb.  m  26 ;  John  i.  14.  >  Acts  x.  38 ;  Heb.  xii.  34 :  viL 
22.  *  Heb.  V.  5.  <  John  ▼.  23,  27 ;  Matt,  xxtul  18.  »  Ps. 
xl.  7,  8 ;  Phil.  u.  8.  «  Gal.  iv.  4.  f  Matt  iu.  15 ;  v.  17. 
•  Matt.  xxvi.  37,  38 ;  Luke  xxii.  44 ;  Matt.  xxvU.  46.  •  Matt. 
xxvi.  xx?ii.  chapters.  ^  Phil.  ii.  8.  "  Acts  ii.  34,  37 ;  xiiL 
37.  »  1  Cor.  XV.  4.  »  John  xx.  25,  27.  »  Mark  xvi.  19. 
V  Rom.  viii.  34 ;  Heb.  viL  25.  ^  Rom.  nv.  9,  10 ;  Acts  L 
II ;  X.  42 ;  Matt.  xiii.  40—42 ;  Jude  6 ;  2  Pet.  iL  4.  >▼  Rom. 
V.  19 ;  Heb.  ix.  14 :  Rom.  iii.  25,  26 ;  Heb.  x.  14 ;  Eph.  v.  3. 
»  Eph.  i.  11, 14 ;  John  xrii.  2;  Heb.  ix.  13, 15.  »  Gal.  iv. 
4, 5 ;  Gen.  iiL  15 ;  Rev.  xiii.  8 ;  Heb.  xiii.  8. 
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Uy  both  natures ;  bjr  eaeh  nature  doing  that  vhicb  im 
proper  to  itself  ;i  yet  by  reason  of  the  nni^  of  iIm 
person,  that  which  is  proper  to  one  nature,  is  soa^^ 
times,  in  Scripture,  attributed  to  the  person  denominaied 
by  the  other  nature.' 

Vm.  To  all  those  for  whom  Christ  hath  purchased 
redemption,  he  doth  certainly  and  effectually  apply  and 
communicate  the  same  ;>  maJcing  intercession  for  theaa/ 
and  revealing  unto  them,  in  and  by  the  word,  the  mys- 
Series  of  salvation  f  effectually  persuading  them  by  his 
Spirit  to  believe  and  obey ;  and  governing  their  hearts 
by  his  word  and  Spirit  ;•  overcoming  all  their  enemies 
by  his  almighty  power  and  wisdom,  in  such  manncv 
and  ways  as  are  most  consonant  to  his  wonderfol  and 
unsearchable  dispensation.^ 


CHAPTER  DC. 
or  rmu  wiu. 

Gon  hath  endued  the  will  of  man  with  that  natural 
Nberty,  that  it  is  neither  forced,  nor  by  any  absolute 
necessity  of  nature  determined  to  good  or  evil.' 

n.  Man,  in  his  state  of  innocency,  had  freedom  and 
power  to  will  and  to  do  that  which  is  good  and  well- 
pleasing  to  God ;'  but  yet  mutably,  so  that  he  might  ihll 
from  it.»<> 

III.  Man,  by  his  fall  into  a  state  of  sin,  hath  whollj 
lost  all  ability  of  will  to  any  spiritual  good  accompany- 
ing salvation  ;ii  so  as  a  natural  man  being  altogether  . 
averse  from  that  which  is  good,^  and  dead  in  sin,i*  is 
not  able,  by  his  own  strength,  to  convert  himself,  or  to 
prepare  himself  thereunto.i^ 

IV.  When  God  converts  a  sinner,  and  translates  him 
into  the  slate  of  grace,  he  freeth  him  from  his  natural 

1  1  Pet.  iii.  18;  Heb.  ix.  14.  >  Acts  zx.  28 ;  John  iu.  13. 
iJohoiii.  16.  >Johnvi.37,39;z.  16.  ^Ijohnii.!;  RooL 
viii.  34.  ^  John  zv.  15;  Eph.  i.  9;  John  zviL  6.  *  3  Cor. 
w.  13;  Rom.  viii.  9,  14;  xv.  18,  19;  John  zvii.  17.  *  Pa. 
B3t.  1 ;  1  Cor.  zv.  35.  26 ;  Mtl.  iv.  2,  3;  Col.  iL  15.  •  James 
J.  14;  Deut.  zzz.  19;  John  v.  40.  •  Eccl.  vii.  29;  Gen. 
1.96.  ^  Gen.  ii.  16,  17 ;  iii.  6.  "  Rom.  v.  6 ;  viiL  7 ;  John 
zv.  5.  »  Rom.  iii.  10, 12.  »  Eph.  ii.  1,  5 ;  CoL  it  13. 
>«  John  vi.  44,  65;  1  Cor.  a.  14;  Eph.  it  2—6;  Tiu ilL  3—6. 
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bondage  tinder  8m,>  and  by  his  grace  alone,  enables  him 
fteelj  to  will  and  to  do  that  which  is  spiritually  good^ 
▼et  so  as  that,  by  reason  of  his  remaining  cormption» 
he  doth  not  perfectly,  nor  only,  will  that  which  is  good, 
bat  doth  also  will  that  which  is  erll.* 

V.  The  will  of  man  is  made  perfectly  and  immntably 
free  to  good  alone,  in  the  state  of  glory  only.« 


CHAPTER  X. 

or  SVRCT17AL   CUSJVB. 

All  those  whom  Ood  hath  predestinated  unto  life, 
and  those  only,  he  is  pleased,  in  his  appointed  and  ac» 
cepted  time,  effectaally  to  call,^  by  his  word  and  Spirit,* 
out  of  that  state  of  sin  and  death,  in  which  they  are  by 
nature,  to  grace  and  salvation  by  Jesus  Christ  ;▼  en- 
lightening meir  minds,  spiritually  and  sayingly,  to  un- 
derstand the  things  of  God,>  taking  away  their  heart  of 
stone,  and  giving  unto  them  an  heart  of  flesh  ;>  renew- 
ing their  wills,  and  by  his  almighty  power  determining 
them  to  that  which  is  good  ;io  and  effectually  drawing 
them  to  Jesus  Christ ;"  yet  so  as  they  come  most  freely, 
being  made  willing  by  his  grace.^ 

IL  This  eflectusd  call  is  of  €K>d's  free  and  special 
grace  alone,  not  from  any  thing  at  all  foreseen  in  man,» 
who  is  altogether  passive  therein,  until,  being  quickened 
and  renewed  by  the  Holy  8pirit,i«  he  is  thereby  enabled 
to  answer  this  call,  and  to  embrace  the  grace  offered 
and  conveyed  in  it^ 

m.  Elect  infants,  dying  in  infancy,  are  regenerated 
and  saved  by  Christ  through  the  Bpirit,^  who  worketh 
when,  and  where,  and  how  he  pleaseth.^''    80  also  ara 

I  Col.  i.  13 ;  John  viii.  34, 36.  >  Phil,  ii,  13  \  Rom.  vL  18, 22, 
*  Gal.  V.  17 ;  Rom.  vii.  15.  ^  Eph.  tv.  13 ;  Jude  24.  »Rom, 
viii.  30 ;  xi.  7 ;  Eph.  i.  10.  •  2  Tbess.  ii.  13, 14 ;  2  Cor.  iii.  8, 6, 
f  Rom-  viii.  2 ;  2  Tim.  t  9«  10 ;  Eph.  ii.  1— 15.  *  Acts  zzvi 
18;  1  Cor.  D.  10,  12.  •  Eiek.  zxxvi.  26.  ^  Esek.  xi.  19; 
Deut.  xxz.  6 ;  Ezek.  xzxvi.  27.  "  John  vL  44, 45.  ^  Cant. 
i.4;P8.cx.3;  John  vL  37.  »2Tim.i.9;  Titiii4,5$ 
Rom.  iz.  II ;  Eph.  ii.  4,  5, 8, 9.  m  1  Cor.  ii.  14 ;  Rom.  viii.  7 ; 
Eph.  ii.  5.  u  John  vi.  37 ;  Exek.  xzxvL  27;  John  v/  25 ;  vi. 
37 ;  Esek.  zxxvi.  27.  ^  Lake  xviiL  15, 16 ;  Acts  ii.  88,  89, 
n  John  iii.  8. 
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aU  other  elect  persons,  who  are  incapaUe  of  beiag  oaa* 
wardly  called  bf  the  ministry  of  the  word.^ 

[y«  Others  not  elected,  although  thej  may  be  called 
by  the  ministry  of  the  word,'  and  may  have  some  com- 
mon operations  of  the  Spirit,'  yet  they  never  tmlj  come 
to  Christ,  and  therefore  cannot  be  sared:*  moch  less 
can  men,  not  professing  the  Christian  religion,  be  saved 
in  any  other  way  whatsoever,  be  they  never  so  diligent 
to  frame  their  lives  according  to  the  light  of  nature, 
and  the  law  of  that  religion  they  do  profess  f  and  to 
assert  and  maintain  that  they  may  is  very  pemicioQa. 
and  to  be  detested.* 


CHAPTER  XT. 

OV  JUSTIPICATIOir. 

TaosK  whom  God  effectaally  calleth,  he  also  freely 


jii8tifieth;T  not  by  infasing  righteousness  into 
bat  by  pardoning  their  sins,  and  by  accoonting  and 
cepting  their  persons  as  righteous :  not  for  any  thing 
wroQght  in  them,  or  done  Ijy  them,  bat  for  Christ's  sake 
alone :  not  by  impaling  faith  itself  the  act  of  beliering, 
or  any  other  evangelical  obedience  to  them,  as  their 
righteousness;  bat  by  imputing  the  obedience  and 
satisfaction  of  Christ  unto  them,*  they  receiving  and 
resting  on  him  and  his  righteousness  by  faith ;  which 
fkith  tibey  have  not  of  themselves,  it  is  the  gift  of  God.* 

n.  Faith,  thus  receiving  and  resting  on  Christ  and 
his  righteousness,  is  the  alone  instrument  of  justifica- 
tion;!* yet  is  not  alone  in  the  person  justified,  but  ia 
ever  accompanied  with  all  other  saving  graces,  and  is 
no  dead  faith ;  but  worketh  by  love.^i 

nL  Christ,  by  his  obedience  and  death,  did  fully  dia* 
charge  the  debt  of  all  those  that  are  thus  justified,  and 
did  make  a  proper,  real,  and  full  satisfaction  to  his 
Father's  justice  in  their  behalf.is    Yet  inasmuch  as 

iAotsiv.13.  >Matt.uiLl4.  «Matt.ziii.20,21.  «Joho 
vL  64—^ ;  viiL  84.  *  Acts  iv.  12;  John  ziv.  6;  xm  3. 
•  8  J6bn  10, 11 ;  Gal.  i.  8.  ?  Rom.  viii.  30;  iH.  24.  •  Rom. 
hr.  5—6;  2  Cor.  v.  19,  21 1  Rom.  iii.  22,  24.  25,  27, 28 ;  lit. 
iii.  5,  7;  Eph.  i.  7 ;  Jer.  zziii.  6 ;  1  Cor.  i.  30.  31 ;  Rom.  ▼. 
17—19.  •  PhU.  iu.  9 ;  Acts  ziii.  38.  39;  Eph.  n.  &  »  John 
i  12;  Rom.  iu.  28;  v.  1.  "  Jam.  li.  17,  22,  26 ;  GsL  v.  6. 
»Rom.v.8— 10.  19;  lTim.ii.6;  Heb.x.10,14:  Daa. 
iz.  24,  26 ;  Isa.  liii.  4-«,  10—12. 
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he  WIS  given  hy  the  Father  for  theiQ,i  and  his  obedience 
and  satisfaction  accepted  in  their  stead,*  and  both  fteelf, 
not  for  any  thing  in  them,  their  jnstification  is  only  of 
fiee  grace  ;>  thai  both  the  exact  justice,  and  rich  grace 
of  (^>d,  might  be  glorified  in  the  jnstification  of 
sinners.^ 

rv.  €k>d  did,  from  all  eternity,  decree  to  justify  all  the 
elect;*  and  Christ  did,  in  the  fullness  of  time,  die  for 
their  sins,  and  rise  again  for  their  jnstification  ifi  never- 
theless they  are  not  justified,  until  the  Holy  Spirit  doth, 
in  due  time,  actually  apply  Christ  unto  them.? 

v.  God  doth  continue  to  forgive  the  sins  of  those  that 
are  justified  t^  and  although  they  can  never  fall  from 
the  state  of  justification,"  yet  they  may  by  their  sins  fall 
under  God's  fatherly  displeasure,  and  not  have  the  light 
of  his  countenance  restored  unto  them,  until  they  hnm> 
ble  themselves,  confess  their  sins,  beg  pardon,  and 
renew  their  faith  and  repentance.10 

VI.  The   justification  of  believers  under  the   Old* 
Testament  was,  in  all  these  respects,  one  and  the  Same 
with  the  justification  of  believers  under  the  New  Tea* 
tament." 


CHAPTER  Xn, 

OF  ADOPTIOir. 

All  those  that  are  justified,  God  vouchsafeth,  in  and 
fof  his  only  Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  make  partakers  of  the 
grace  of  adoption  'J^  by  which  they  are  taken  into  the 
number,  and  enjoy  the  liberties  and  privileges  of  the 
children  of  God;*^  have  his  name  put  upon  them;i^  re< 
ceive  the  Spirit  of  adoption  ;^  have  access  to  the  throne 
of  grace  with  boldness;'*  are  enabled  to  cry,  Abba, 
Father  ;>7  i^xe  pitied,^  protected,^*  provided  for,**  and 

'  Rom.  viii.  32.  >  2  Cor.  v.  21 ;  Matt.  iii.  17 ;  Eph.  ▼.  2, 
*Rom.  ill  24;  Eph.  i.  7.  *  Rom.  iii.  26;  Eph.  ii.  7.  ^GaL 
iiL  8 ;  1  Pet.  i.  2,  19,  20 }  Rom.  riu.  30.  *  Gal.  iv.  4 ;  1  Tim. 
ii.  6 ;  Rom.  vw.  25.  ^  Col.  i.  21,  32 :  Gal.  ii.  16 ;  Tit.  iii 
4^7*  >  Matt.  vi.  12;  1  John  i.  9 ;  ii.  1.  •  Luke  zzii.  32] 
John  X.  28;  Heb.x.  14.  10  Pa.  Ixzxix.  31— 33 ;  xzzn.  5; 
Matt  zxYi.  75$  Ps.  Ii.  7—12;  1  Cor.  zi.  30,  32.  "  Gal.  iii. 
9, 13,  14 1  Rom.  iv.  22—24.  »  Eph.  1.  5|  Gal.  iv.  4,  5, 
^  Rom.  riii.  17 ;  John  i.  12.  m  Jer.  ziv.  9 ;  Rev.  iii.  12. 
^  Rom.  viii  15.  i«  Eph.  iii.  12;  Rom.  ▼.  2.  "  Gal.  iv.  6. 
"P8.dii.13.    »Prov.xiv.26.    30Matt.vi.30,32;  lPet.v.7. 
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chastened  by  hira  as  bj  a  fadier  ;i  yet  neve 
but  sealed  to  the  day  of  redemption,*  and  ; 
promises/  as  heirs  of  ererlasting  salvation.* 


CHAPTER  2011 
OF  SAjrcnnoATioy. 

Tut  who  are  effectaally  called  and  regenerated, 
having  a  new  heart  and  a  new  spirit  created  in  them, 
are  farther  sanctified,  really  and  personally,  tfarongh  the 
▼irtae  of  Christ's  death  and  resurrection,*  by  his  word 
and  Spirit  dwelling  in  them  ;7  the  dominion  of  the  whole 
body  of  sin  is  destroyed,*  and  the  several  lusts  thereof 
are  more  and  more  weakened,  and  mortified,*  and  they 
more  and  more  quickened  and  strengthened,  in  aU 
saving  graces,io  to  the  practice  of  true  holiness,  without 
which  no  man  shall  see  the  Lord." 

11/ This  sanctification  is  throughout  in  the  whole 
man,i*  yet  imperfect  in  this  life :  there  abideth  still  some 
remnants  of  corruption  in  every  part,>*  whence  ariseth 
a  continual  and  irreconcilable  war,  the  flesh  lusting 
against.the  Spirit,  and  the  8pint  against  the  AeshM 

HL  In  which  war,  although  the  remaining  corruptioQ 
for  a  time  may  much  prevail,^*  yet,  through  the  con- 
tinual supply  of  strength  from  the  sanctifying  Spirit  of 
Christ,  the  regenerate  part  doth  overcome  :>*  and  so  the 
saints  grow  in  grace,"  perfecting  holiness  in  the  fear 
of  God.!* 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

OF  sAvnro  WAm. 

Ths  grace  of  faith,  whereby  the  elect  are  enabled  to 
believe  to  the  saving  of  their  souls,**  is  the  work  of  the 

>Heb.zii.6.  *Lam.iii.31.  *Eph.iv.30.  «Heb.vi.l3. 
*  1  Pet.  L  4;  Heb.  i.  14.  *1  Cor.  tL  11;  Acts  xs.  32;  PhU. 
ill.  10 ;  Rom.  vi.  5,  6.  ^  Eph.  v.  86 ;  3  Thess.  ii.  13.  *  Rom, 
vl6,14.  *Gal.  v.24;  Rom.viiL  13.  »  Col.  i.  11 ;  Eph. 
iii.  16.  U2Cor.vu.  1;  Heb.  si.  14.  >>  1  Thess.  v.  23. 
u  1  John  i.  10;  PhU.  iu.  12;  Rom.  yU.  18,  23.  mg«1.  ir.  17. 
i*Rom.viL23.  >«Rom.vLl4;  1  John  v.  4 ;  Eph.  iv.  16. 
n 9 Pet. iii.  18; 9 Cor. iii,  18.    >*3Cor.vii,l.    ofieb^^aa 
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Spirit  of  Christ  in  their  hearts;*  and  is  Anfinariif 
wrought  by  the  ministry  of  the  word  :>  by  which  also^ 
and  by  the  administration  of  the  sacraments,  and  prayer, 
it  is  increased  and  strengthened.* 

TL  By  this  faith,  a  Christian  believeth  to  he  true, 
whatsoever  is  revealed  in  the  word,  for  the  authority  of 
God  himself  speaking  therein  ;^  and  acteth  differently « 
upon  that  which  each  particular  passage  thereof  con^ 
taineth;  yielding  obedience  to  the  commands,'  trem* 
bling  at  the  threatenings,*  and  embracing  the  promises 
of  God  for  this  life,  and  that  which  is  to  come.?  But 
the  principal  acts  of  saving  faith  are,  accepting,  re- 
ceiving, and  resting  upon  Christ  alone  for  justification, 
sanctification,  and  eternal  life,  by  virtue  of  the  covenant 
Of  grace.s 

in.  This  faith  is  different  in  degrees,  weak  or  strong;^ 
may  be  often  and  many  ways  assailed  and  weakened, 
bat  gets  the  victory  ;><>  growing  up  in  many  to  the 
attainment  of  a  full  assurance  through  Christ,*^  who  is 
both  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith.is 


CHAPTER  XV. 
or  EiPiirTAirci  uhto  Lin. 

RsrsiTTAKGa  unto  life  is  an  erangelical  grace,isthe 
doctrine  whereof  is  to  be  preached  by  every  minister  of 
die  gospel,  as  well  as  that  of  faith  in  ChrisU-* 

IL  By  it  a  sinner,  out  of  the  sight  and  sense,  not  only 
of  the  danger,  but  also  of  the  filthiness  and  odiousness 
of  his  sins,  as  contrary  to  the  holy  nature  and  righteous 
law  of  God,  and  upon  the  apprehension  of  his  mercy 
in  Christ  to  such  as  are  penitent,  so  grieves  for,  and 
hates  his  sins,  as  to  turn  from  them  all  unto  God,i* 

» 2  Cor.  iv.  13 ;  Eph.  ii.  8.  «  Rora.  x.  14,  17.  » 1  Pet. 
fi.  2 ;  Luke  zvii.  5  -,  Rom.  1 16, 17 ;  Acts  xx.  32.  « i  Theos. 
ii.  IS ;  1  John  ▼.  10 ;  Acts  zxiT.  14.  '  Rom.  zvi.  26.  *  Isa. 
fanri.  2.  ?  Heb.  zi.  13 ;  1  Tim.  it.  8.  •  John  I  12 ;  Acta 
xvi.  31 ;  Gal.  ii.  20;  Acts  xr.  11.  >  Heb.  ▼.  13,  14 ;  Rom. 
hr.  19,  20 ;  Matt.  ri.  30 ;  riii.  10.  ><>  Lake  xxii.  31,  32 ;  Eph* 
ri.  16 ;  1  John  v.  4,  5.  »»  Heb.  vL  11,  12;  x.  22.  »  Heb. 
zn.  2.  ^  Acts  zi.  18 ;  Zech.  zii.  10.  m  Luke  zxit.  47; 
Mark  1 15 ;  Acto  xx.  21.  ^  Ezek.  xriii.  30,  31 ;  xxxri.  31 ; 
Pa.  £.4;  Jar.  xxxL  18,  19;  2  Cor.  m  11 ;  Joel  iL  12, 13; 
IV.  15;  Ps.  czix.  128. 
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purposing  and  endeaTonring  to  walk  with  \dm,  in  aU  Ae 

ways  of  his  commandments.^ 

in.  Although  repentance  be  not. to  he  rested  in  as  mnj 
satisfaction  for  sin,  or  any  canse  of  the  pardon  thereof 
which  is  the  act  of  God's  free  grace  in  Christ  ;*  yet  is  it 
of  such  necessity  lo  ail  sinners,  that  none  may  expect 
pardon  without  iu^ 

lY.  As  there  is  no  sin  so  small  bnt  it  deserres  dam- 
nation f  so  there  is  no  sin  so  great,  that  it  can  bring 
damnation  upon  those  who  truly  repent* 

v.  Men  ought  not  to  content  themselves  with  m 
general  repentance,  bat  it  is  every  man's  duty  to  en 
deavour  to  repent  of  his  particular  sins,  particularly.'' 

VL  As  every  man  is  bound  to  make  private  con- 
fession of  his  sins  to  God,  praying  for  the  pardon  there> 
of;*  upon  which,  and  the  forsalang  of  them,  he  shall 
find  mercy  :>  so  he  that  scandalizeth  his  brother,  or  tibe 
church  of  Christ,  ought  to  be  willing,  by  a  private  or 
public  confession  and  sorrow  for  his  sin,  to  declare  his 
repentance  to  those  that  are  offendiBd;'®  who  are  there- 
upon to  be  reconciled  to  him,  and  in  love  to  receive 


CHAPTER  XVL 

OF   0009   WOEKS. 

Good  works  are  only  such  as  God  hath  commanded 
in  his  holy  word,*'  and  not  such  as,  without  the  warrant 
thereof^  are  devised  by  men  out  of  blind  zeal,  or  upon 
any  pretence  of  good  intention.^ 

IL  These  good  works,  "Hone  in  obedience  to  God^ 
commandments,  are  the  fruits  and  evidences  of  a  tms 
and  lively  faith  :><  and  by  them  believers  manifest  thcif 
thankfulness,!*  strengthen  their  assurance,^*  edify  thcic 

ip8.cxiz.6,  59, 106;  Lakei.6;  2Kingszxiii.25.  'Esek. 
zzxvi.  31,  32 ;  xvi.  63.  •  Hos.  ziv.  8, 4 ;  Rom.  m.  84 ;  Eph. 
i.  7.  *  Luke  ziii.  3,  5 ;  Acts  zvii.  30.  >  Rom.  vi.  23 ;  Matt. 
jDL  36.  *  Isa.  Iv.  7 ;  Rom.  viu.  1 ;  lea.  i.  18.  7  p^.  nz.  13 . 
Luke  six.  8;  1  Tim.  i.  13,  15.  •  Ps.  zzxii.  5,  6 ;  U.  4,  5,  7, 
9, 14.  >  Prov.  zzvin.  13 ;  1  John  t.  9.  »  Jtmes  v.  16 ;  Luke 
ZYii.  3,  4 ;  Josh.  vii.  19 ;  Ps.  li.  throughout.  "  3  Cor.  iL  8; 
Gal.  vi.  1,  2.  ^  Micah  vL  8 ;  Rom.  zii.  2 ;  Heb.  ziii.  81, 
»  Matt,  zv.  9 ;  Isa.  zxiz.  13 ;  John  zvL  8 :  1  Sam.  zv.  81—83. 
M  James  n.  18. 22.  »  Ps.  czvi  18, 13 ;  1  Peu  ii.  9.  » 1  John 
a.  3, 5;  2Pet.  15—10. 
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tMthren,!  adorn  the  profession  of  the  gospel,*  stop  the 
months  of  the  adversaries,*  and  glorify  Ood,*  whose 
workmanship  they  are,  created  in  Christ  Jesns  there* 
anto,*  that,  having  their  fruit  nnto  holiness,  they  may 
have  the  end,  eternal  life.* 

m.  Their  ability  to  do  good  woiIes  Is  not  at  all  of 
themselves,  bat  wholly  from  the  Spirit  of  Christ?  And 
that  they  may  be  enabled  thereunto,  besides  the  graces 
they  have  already  received,  there  is  required  an  actual 
influence  of  the  same  Holy  Spirit  to  work  in  them  to 
will  and  to  do  of  his  good  pleasure  ;*  yet  are  they  not 
hereupon  to  grow  negligent,  as  if  they  were  not  bound 
to  perform  any  duty  unless  upon  a  special  motion  of 
the  Spirit ;  but  they  ought  to  be  diligent  in  stirring  up 
the  grace  of  God  that  is  in  them.' 

IV.  They,  who  in  their  obedience,  attain  to  the 
greatest  height  which  is  possible  in  this  life,  are  so  far 
from  being  able  to  supererogate  and  to  do  more  than 
God  requires,  that  they  fall  short  of  mach,  which  in 
duty  they  are  bound  to  doJ^ 

y.  We  cannot,  by  our  best  works,  merit  pardon  of 
sin,  or  eternal  life,  at  the  hand  of  God,  by  reason  of  the 
great  disproportion  that  is  between  them  and  the  glory 
to  come,  and  the  infinite  distance  that  is  between  us  and 
God,  whom  by  them  we  can  neither  profit,  nor  satisfy 
for  the  debt  of  our  former  sins ;"  but  when  we  have 
done  all  we  can,  we  have  done  but  our  duty,  and  are 
unprofitable  servants  ;*^  and  because,  as  they  are  good, 
they  proceed  from  his  Spirit  ;<*  and,  as  they  are  wrought 
by  us,  they  are  defiled  and  mixed  with  so  much  weak* 
ness  and  imperfection,  that  they  cannot  endure  the 
severity  of  God's  judgment^^ 

YI.  Yet  notwithstanding,  the  persons  of  believers 
being  accepted  through  Christ,  their  good  works  also 
are  accepted  in  him,i*  not  as  though  they  were  in  this 

»  2  Cor.  «.  2 ;  Matt.  v.  16.  '  Tit.  ii.  5 ;  1  Tim.  vi.  1 ; 
Tit.  ii.  »-12.  •  1  Pet.  ii.  15.  <  1  Pet.  ii.  12 ;  Phil.  i.  11 ; 
John  XV.  8.  »  Eph.  ii.  10.  *  Rom.  vi.  22  '  John  xv.  5,  6 ; 
Ezek.  xxxvi.  26,  27.  >  Phil.  ii.  13 ;  iv.  13 ;  2  Cor.  iii.  5. 
.  »  Phil.  n.  12 ;  Heb.  vi.  11,  12 :  Isa.  Ixiv.  7 ;  2  Pet.  i.  3,  5, 
10,  11 ;  2  Tim.  i.  6 ;  Acts  zxvi.  6,  7 ;  Jade  20,  21.  »  Luke 
xvii.  10;  Job  ix.  2,  3 ;  Gal.  v.  17.  "  Rom.  iii.  20 ;  iv.  2, 
4,  6 ;  Eph.  ii.  8,  9 ;  Ps.  xvi.  2 ;  Tit.  iii.  5—7 ;  Rom.  viii.  18, 
22,  23 :  Job  xxxv.  7^  8.  »  Luke  xvii.  10.  »  Gal.  v.  22, 23. 
M  Isa.  Ixiv.  6 ;  Ps.  cxliii.  2 ;  cxxx.  3:  Gal.  v.  17 ;  Rom.  vii. 
15,  18.    ^  Eph.  L  6 ;  1  Pet.  tL  5 ;  Gen.  iv.  4 ;  Heb.  xi  4. 
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ifewh(d}]riiAblaniable  uadnareproTable  inGod*8  a%kt|> 
tot  that  be,  looking  upon  them  in  his  Bon,  is  pleased  to 
•ecept  and  reward  that  which  i^  sincere,  although  ao- 
oompanied  with  many  weaknesses  and  imperfectionSi^ 
Yll.  Works  done  by  unregenerate  men,  although  for 
(he  matter  of  them,  they  may  be  things  which  God  com- 
mands, and  of  good  use  both  to  themselves  and  others  ^ 
yet  because  they  proceed  not  from  a  heart  purified  l^- 
fkith;^  nor  are  done  in  a  right  manner,  according  to  the 
word  ;B  nor  to  a  right  end,  the  glory  of  God;*  they  axe 
dierefore  sinful,  and  cannot  please  God,  or  make  a  maa 
meet  to  receive  grace  from  God.^  And  yet  their  neg- 
lect of  them  is  more  sinful,  and  displeasing  unto  Qo£^ 


CHAPTER  TVTL 

OY  THE  PIB8XTXBAHCX   OT  THX  SAIHTB. 

Text  whom  God  hath  accepted  in  his  Belored,  elfeo- 
taally  called  and  sanctified  by  his  Spirit,  can  neither 
totally  nor  finally  fall  away  from  the  state  of  grace ;  hot 
riiall  certainly  persevere  therein  to  the  en<^  and  be 
eternally  saved.^ 

IL  This  perseverance  of  the  saints  depends,  not  upon 
their  own  free-will,  but  upon  the  immutability  of  the 
decree  of  election,  flowing  from  the  free  and  unchaagi^ 
able  love  of  God  the  Father  ;>^  upon  the  efficacy  of  the 
merit  and  intercession  of  Jesus  Christ;"  the  abiding  of 
the  Spirit  and  of  the  seed  of  Qod  within  them  ;><  and 
the  nature  of  the  covenant  of  grace  :^  from  all  which 
ariseth  also  the  certainty  and  infallibility  thereof.>« 

IIL  Nevertheless  they  may,  through  the  temptations 
of  Satan  and  of  the  world,  the  previlency  of  cormptioa 

1  Job  iz.  20 ;  Ps.  czliii.  2.  ^  2  Cor.  viii.  12 ;  Heb.  vL  10 ; 
Matt.  XXV.  21,  23.  >  2  Kings  x.  90,  31';  PhU.  L  15. 16, 1& 
<  Heb.  xi.  4.  6;   Gen.  iv.  3—5.     »  1  Cor.  xiii.  3  ;   Ua.  1 18. 

*  Matt.  vi.  2,  5.  16.  ''  Hag.  ii.  14;  Tit.  L  15 ;  Amoa  v. 
21, 22 ;  H08.  i.  4  ;  Rom.  iz.  16  ;  Tit.  iiL  5.  ^  Pa.  xiv.  4 ; 
xxxvi.  3  ;     Job  xxi.  14 ;    Matt.  xzv.  41--43,  45 ;    xxiii.  83. 

*  Phil.  i.  6 ;  John  x.  28,  29 ;  1  John  iiL  9 ;  1  Pet  I  5,  9 ; 
Job  xvu.  9.  »»  2  Tim.  il  19 ;  Jer.  xxxL  3.  "  Heb.  x.  10, 
14 ;  John  xvii.  11,  24 ;  Heb.  vii.  25 ;  ix.  12—15 :  Rom.  vm. 
33—39 ;  Luke  ^iL  32.  u  John  xiv.  16, 17 ;  1  John  IL  27 ; 
ia.  9.  »  Jer.  xxxii.  40 ;  Heb.  viiL  10—12.  "  8  Thew.  in.3 1 
1  John  iL  19 ;  John  x.  88 ;  1  These,  v.  23,  24. 
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remaining  ia  them,  and  iKe  neglect  of  the  iMans  of 
their  preservation,  fall  into  grieroas  sins  ,^  and  for  a 
time  continne  therein  :>  whereby  they  incur  God's  dis- 
pleasnre,>  and  grieye  hie  Holy  Spirit ;«  come  to  be  de- 
prived of  some  measure  of  their  graces  and  comforts  f 
have  their  hearts  haidened,<  and  their  conaeienoea 
wotinded  ;7  hurt  and  scandalize  others,'  and  bring  ten^* 
poral  judgments  upoft  themselves.* 


CHAPTER  xym. 

OV  THX  ▲SSUMAirCI  OV  SEACX  AKn   SALVATIOV. 

AxraovoH  hypocritesy  and  other  unregenerate  men« 
may  vainly  deceive  themselves  with  false  hopes  and 
carnal  presumptions  of  being  in  the  favor  of  God  and 
estate  of  salvation  ;><^^Hiich  hope  of  theirs  shall  perish :" 
yet  such  as  truly  belieye  in  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  love 
him  in  sincerity,  endeavouring  to  wallc  in  all  good  con- 
science before  him,  may  in  this  life  be  certainly  assured 
that  they  are  in  a  state  of  grace,><  and  may  rejoice  in 
the  hope  of  the  glory  of  QoA ;  which  hope  shall  never 
make  them  ashamed.^ 

n.  This  certainty  is  not  a  bare  conjectural  and  pro- 
bable persuasion,  grounded  upon  a  fallible  hope  ;i«  but 
an  infallible  assurance  of  faith,  founded  upon  the  divine 
truth  of  the  promises  of  salvation,*^  the  inward  evidence 
of  those  graces  unto  which  these  promises  are  made,i« 
the  testimony  of  the  Spirit  of  adoption  witnessing  with 
our  spirits  that  we  are  the  children  of  God  :i7  which 
Spirit  is  the  earnest  of  our  inheritance,  whereby  we  are 
sealed  to  the  day  of  redemption.** 

m.  This  infallible  assurance  doth  not  so  belong  to 
the  essence  of  faith,  but  that  a  true  believer  may  wait 

>  Mttt.  xzvi.  70.  72,  74.  ^  2  Sam.  zii.  9,  13.  >  Isa.  hdv. 
7,9;2Sam.  zi.27.  «Eph.iv.30.  ^Pb.  h.  8,  10,  12;  Rev. 
ii.  4.  *  Mark  vi.  92;  zvi.  14 ;  Pa.  icy.  8.  ?  Ps.  xyxii.  3,  4; 
H.  8.  B2Sam.  jriLl4.  •  Pa.  Izndz.  31,  32 ;  1  Cor.  zi.  32. 
**  Job  viii.  14 ;  Deut.  zxiz.  19;  John  viii.  41.  "  Matt.  viL 
22,  23 ;  Job  viii.  13.  ^  1  John  ii.  3 ;  v.  13;  iii.  14,  18, 
19,21,24.  »Rom.v.S,  5.  m  Heb.  vi.  U,  19.  »Heb. 
vi.  17,  18.  »  2  PeU  t.  4,  5, 10,  11 ;  1  John  iii.  14 ;  iL  S; 
2  Cor.  i  12.  1*  Rom.  viii.  15, 16.  «  Bph.  i.  13, 14 ;  2  Cor. 
I  21,  22. 

2F  57 


674  THB  OOMFBSSION  OF  FAITB 

long,  and  conflict  with  many  difficulties  before  he  He 
*  partaker  of  it  :<  yet,  being  enabled  by  the  Spirit  to  know 
the  things  which  are  freely  given  him  of  God,  he  may, 
without  extraordinary  revelation,  in  the  right  nae  of 
ordinary  means,  attain  thereunto^  And  therefore  it  is 
the  duty  of  every  one  to  give  all  diligence  to  make  his 
calling  and  election  sure  ^  that  thereby  his  heart  mmj 
be  enlarged  in  peace  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  in  1ot« 
and  thaiScfulness  to  God,  and  in  strength  and  cheerful- 
ness in  the  duties  of  obedience,  the  proper  firnits  i^ 
this  assurance:^  so  far  is  it  from  inclining  men  to 
looseness.* 

lY.  True  believers  may  have'  the  assurance  of  their 
salvation  divers  ways  shaken,  diminished,  and  inter- 
mitted ;  as,  by  negligence  in  preserving  of  it ;  by  falling 
into  some  special  sin,  which  woundeth  the  conscience, 
and  grieveth  the  Spirit;  by  some  sudden  or  vehement 
temptation;  by  God's  withdrawing  the  light  of  his 
countenance,  and  suffering  even  such  as  fear  him  to 
walk  in  darkness  and  to  have  no  light.*  Yet  are  thej 
never  utterly  destitute  of  that  seed  of  God,  and  life  of 
faith,  that  love  of  Christ  and  the  brethren,  that  sinceritj 
of  heart  and  conscience  of  duty,  out  of  which,  by  the 
operation  of  the  Spirit,  this  assurance  may  in  due  tine 
be  revived^?  and  by  the  which,  in  the  mean  time,  they 
are  supported  from  utter  despair.* 


CHAPTER  XSX, 

.   OV  TBB  KAW  OF  ODD. 

Gon  gave  to  Jdam  a  law,  as  a  covenant  of  works,  by 
which  he  bound  him  and  all  his  posterity  to  personal, 
entire,  exact,  and  perpetual  obedience;  promised  life 
upon  the  fulfilling,  and  threatened   death  upon  the 

1  IsB.  1.  10 ;  1  John  v.  13 ;  Ps.  Izzzviii.  entire ;  IzzviL 
1—18.  s  1  Cor.  n.  12 : 1  John  iv.  13 ;  Heb.  vi.  11.  12 ;  EUi. 
iii.  17—19.  » 2  Pet.  i.  10.  <  Rom.  v.  1, 2,  5:  xit.  17;  xv. 
13;  Ps.  cxix.  32;  iv.  6,  7;  Eph.  i.  3,  4.  *  Rom.  vL  1,  8; 
Tit.  ii.  11, 12, 14.  •Cant.  v.  2,  3,6;  Ps.  li.  8, 12, 14;  Eidi. 
IV.  30 ;  Ps.  Ixxrii.  1—10 ;  Matt.  xxvi.  69—78 ;  Ps.  »^«  2i; 
IxxxviiL  entire ;  Isa.  1. 10.  ▼  1  John  iii.  9 ;  Lake  xxiL  38: 
7ob  xiiL  15 ;  Ps.  hDoii.  15|  li.  8. 12;  Isa.  L  10.  >  Mioah 
viL  7—9;  Isa.  liv.  7,  8. 
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breach  of  it ;  and  endued  him  with  power  and  ability 
to  keep  it> 

n.  This  law,  after  his  fall,  continned  to  be  a  perfect 
role  of  righteousness ;  and,  as  such,  was  delivered  bj 
God  upon  mount  Sinai  in  ten  commandments,  and 
written  in  two  tables ;'  the  four  first  commandments 
containing  our  duty  towards  God,  and  the  other  six  our 
duty  to  man.' 

nL  Besides  this  law,  commonly  called  moral,  God 
was  pleased  to  give  to  the  people  of  Itraelf  as  a  church 
under  age,  ceremonial  laws,  containing  several  typical 
ordinances,  partly  of  worship,  prefiguring  Christ,  his 
graces,  actions,  sufferings,  and  benefits;^  and  partly 
holding  forth  divers  instructions  of  moral  duties.*  All 
which  ceremonial  laws  are  now  abrogated  under  the 
New  Testament^ 

IV.  To  them  also,  as  a  body  politic,  he  gave  sundry 
judicial  laws,  which  expired  together  with  the  state 
of  that  people,  not  obliging  any  other,  now,  further  than 
the  general  equity  thereof  may  require.^ 

v.  The  moral  law  doth  for  ever  bind  all,  as  well 
justified  persons  as  others,  to  the  obedience  thereof;" 
and  that  not  only  in  regard  of  the  matter  contained  in 
it,  but  also  in  respect  of  the  authority  of  God  the  Creator 
who  gRve  it*  Neither  doth  Christ  in  the  gospel  any 
way  dissolve,  but  much  strengthen,  this  obligation.io 

YI.  Althoagh  true  believers  be  not  under  the  law  as 
a  covenant  of  works,  to  be  thereby  justified  or  cdn- 
demned ;"  yet  is  it  of  great  use  to  them,  as  well  as  to 
others ;  in  that,  as  a  rule  of  life,  informing  them  of  the 
will  of  God  and  their  duty,  it  directo  and  binds  them  to 
walk  accordingly;"  discovering  also  the  sinful  poUu* 
tions  of  their  nature,  hearts,  and  lives  ;^^  so  as,  exa^ 
mining  themselves  thereby,  they  may  come  to  further 

1  Gen.  i.  26 ;  ii.  17 ;  Rom.  ii.  14,  15 ;  x.  5 ;  v.  12,  19 ;  Gal. 
iii.  10,  12 ;  Eccl.  vii.  29 ;  Job  xxviii.  28.  >  James  i.  25 ; 
ii  8,  10 :  Rom.  iii.  19 ;  Dent.  v.  32 ;  z.  4 ;  Ex.  xxziv.  1 ; 
Rom.  xiii.  8,  9.  »  Matt.  xxii.  37—40 ;  Ex.  xx.  3—18.  *  Heb. 
X.  1  ;  G»l.  iv.  1—3 ;  Col.  ii.  17 ;  Heb.  ix.  chsp.  •  1  Cor. 
V.  7 ;  2  Cor.  vi.  17.  •  Col.  ii.  14,  16,  17 ;  Eph.  u.  15,  16. 
7  Ex.  xxi.  entire ;  xzii.  1 — 29 ;  Gen.  xlix.  10 ;  Mttt.  v.  38, 
39 ;  1  Cor.  ix.  8—10.  •  Rom.  xiii.  8,  9 ;  1  John  ii.  3,  4,  7 ; 
Rom.  iii.  31 ;  vi.  15.  *  Jam.  ii.  10,  11.  ^  Matt.  v.  18,  19; 
James  ii.  8;  Rom.  iii.  31.  "  Rom.  vi.  14;  viii.  1 ;  Gal.  iv. 
4,  5;  Acts  xiii.  39.  ^3  Rom.  viL  12;  Pa.  cxix.  5;  1  Cor. 
▼n.  19;  Gal.  V.  14, 18— 23.    u  Rom.  viL  7 ;  iiL  80. 
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together  with  a  clearer  sight  of  the  need  they  htsw  of 
Christ,  and  the  perfection  of  his  obedience^  It  is  like- 
wise of  use  to  the  regenerate,  to  restrain  their  eormp- 
tioas,  in  that  it  forbids  sin  ;*  and  the  threatenings  of  it 
lerve  to  show  what  even  their  sins  deserve,  and  what 
afflictions  in  this  life  they  may  expect  for  them,  altboogfa 
freed  from  the  carse  thereof  threatened  in  the  law.« 
The  promises  of  it,  in  like  manner,  show  them  God's 
approbation  of  obedience,  and  what  blessings  they  may 
expect  npon  the  performance  thereof  ;*  although  not  as 
due  to  them  by  the  law  as  a  covenant  of  worln  :*  so  as 
a  man's  doing  good,  and  refraining  from  evil,  because 
the  law  encourageth  to  the  one,  and  deterreth  from  the 
other,  M  no  evidence  of  his  being  under  the  law,  and 
not  under  graced 

YIL  Neither  are  the  aforementioned  uses  of  the  law 
contrary  to  the  grace  of  the  gospel,  but  do  sweetly 
comply  with  it:>  the  Spirit  of  Christ  subduing  and 
enabling  the  will  of  man  to  do  that  freely  and  cheer- 
fully, which  the  will  of  God,  revealed  in  the  law, 
requireth  to  be  done.* 


CHAPTER  XX. 

OV  CBBIBTIAn   UBBBTT,  AVn   UmamTT  OF  COVSCISVCB. 

Tbb  liberty  which  Christ  hath  purchased  for  believers 
under  the  gospel  consists  in  their  freedom  from  the  guilt 
of  sin,  the  condemning  wrath  of  God,  the  curse  of  the 
moral  law  ;io  and  in  their  being  delivered  from  this  pr^ 
sent  evil  world,  bondage  to  Satan,  and  dominion  of  sin," 
fivm  the  evil  of  afflictions,  the  sting  of  death,  Uie  victoiy 
of  the  grave,  and  everlasting  damnation  ;is  as  also  in  their 
iree  access  to  God,i>  and  their  yielding  obedience  unto 

1  Rom.  vii.  9,  14,  24.  >  Gal.  iii.  24 ;  Rom.  TiiL  3,  4;  viL 
84,  25.  >  James  ii.  11 ;  Ps.  cxix.  128.  *  Esra  ix.  13,  14  ; 
Ps.  Ixxxix.  30^34.  *  Ps.  xxxvii.  11 ;  xii.  11 ;  Lev.  xxvi. 
1—14 ;  Eph.  vi.  2 ;  Matt.  v.  5.  •  Gal.  ii.  16.  f  Rom.  vL 
12, 14;  Heb.  xiL  28.  29;  1  Pet.  iiL  8—12;  Ps.  xxxiv.  12-*16. 
•  Gal.  iii.  21 ;  Tit.  ii  11—14.  •  Esek.  xxxvi.  27 ;  Heb.  vii. 
10 ;  Jer.  xxxi.  33.  »  TH.  ii.  14 ;  Gal.  iii.  13.  u  Gal.  i  4  ; 
AeU  xxvi.  18;  Rom.  vi.  14.  <>  Ps.  cxix.  71 ;  1  Cor.  xv 
iS,  57 ;  Rom.  viii.  1.    ^  Rom.  v.  8. 
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him,  not  out  of  slavish  fear,  but  a  child-like  love,  and  a 
willing  mind.1  All  which  were  common  also  to  be- 
lieyers  under  the  law  ;<  but  under  the  New  Testament, 
the  liberty  of  Christians  is  further  enlarged  in  their 
freedom  from  the  yoke  of  the  ceremonial  law,  to  which 
the  Jewish  church  was  subjected  ^  and  in  greater  bold* 
ness  of  access  to  the  throne  of  grace,«  and  in  fuller 
communications  of  the  free  Spirit  of  God,  than  be- 
lievers under  the  law  did  ordinarily  partake  ot^ 

II.  God  alone  is  Lord  of  the  conscience,*  and  hath 
left  it  free  from  the  doctrines  and  commandments  of 
men  which  are  in  any  thing  contrary  to  his  word,  or 
beside  it,  in  matters  of  faith  or  worship  J  So  that  to 
believe  such  doctrines,  or  to  obey  such  commandments 
out  of  conscience,  is  to  betray  true  liberty  of  con- 
science ;b  and  the  requiring  an  implicit  faith,  and  an 
absolute  and  blind  obedience,  is  to  destroy  liberty  of 
conscience,  and  reason  also.' 

m.  They  who,  upon  pretence  of  Christian  liberty,  do 
practise  any  sm,  or  cherish  any  lust,  do  thereby  destroy 
the  end  of  Christian  liberty ;  which  is,  that,  being  de« 
livered  out  of  the  hands  of  our  enemies,  we  might  serve 
the  Lord  without  fear,  in  holiness  and  righteousness 
before  him,  all  the  days  of  our  life.^o 

IV.  And  because  the  powers  which  God  hath  ordained, 
and  the  liberty  which  Christ  hath  purchased,  are  not 
intended  by  God  to  destroy,  but  mutually  to  uphold  and 
preserve  one  another;  they  who,  upon  pretence  of 
Uhristian  liberty,  shall  oppose  any  lawful  power,  or  the 
lawful  exercise  of  it,  whether  it  be  civil  or  ecclesiasti- 
cal, resist  the  ordinance  of  God."  And  for  their  pub- 
lishing of  such  opinions,  or  maintaining  of  such 
practices,  as  are  contrary  to  the  light  of  nature,  or  to 
the  known  principles  of  Christianity,  whether  con- 
cerning faith,  worship,  or  conversation ;  or  to  the  power 
of  godliness ;  or  suoh  erroneous  opinions  or  practices, 
as,  either  in  their  own  nature,  or  in  the  manner  of 

1  Rom.  viii.  14, 15 ;  1  John  iv.  18.  >  Gal.  iii.  9, 14.  *  Gal. 
V.  1;  Acta  XV.  10;  Gal.  iv.  1—3,  6.  <Heb.  iv.  14, 16;  x. 
19.  20.  »  John  vu.  38,  39;  2  Cor.  iil  13,  17,  18.  «  Rom, 
xiv.  4.  *  Acts  iv.  19 ;  v.  29;  1  Cor.  vii.  23 ;  Matt,  xxiii, 
»— 10;  9  Cor.  i.  24;  Matt.  xv.  9.  >  Col.  ii.  20,  22,  23;  Gal, 
i.  10:  ii.  4;  V.  1.  *  Isa.  viii,  20 ;  Acts  xvii.  11 ;  John  iv, 
2?  t  Hos.  V.  1] ;  Rev.  m-  1^>  16>  ^7.  lo  Gal.  v.  13  ;  1  Pet, 
IL  16 ;  Luke  i.  74.  75 ;  ?  Pet.  U.  19 ;  John  viii.  34.  »  X  P«l, 
ii.  13,  14,  16 ;  Heb.  xitL  17 ;  Rom.  xiii.  1—6, 
07* 
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pablishing  or  maiDtaining  them,  are  destroctiye  to  the 
external  peace  and  order  which  Christ  hath  establitbed 
in  the  church  ;i  they  may  lawfully  be  called  to  aeeoimly 
and  proceeded  against  by  the  censures  of  the  chnich^ 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

OF  maugiout  wobshup  avd  thi  ■A.miATB-SAT. 

Tu  light  of  nature  showeth  that  there  is  a  Ood,  who 
hath  lordship  and  sovereignty  oyer  all;  is  good,  and 
doeth  good  unto  all ;  and  is  therefore  to  be  feared,  loTed* 

S raised,  called  upon,  trusted  in,  and  served  with  all  die 
eart,  and  with  all  the  soul,  and  with  all  the  might.* 
But  the  acceptable  way  of  worshipping  the  true  God  is 
instituted  by  himself,  and  so  limited  by  his  own  revealed 
will,  that  he  may  not  be  worshipped  according  to  the 
imaginations  and  devices  of  men,  or  the  suggestions  of 
Batan,  under  any  visible  representation  or  any  other 
way  not  prescribed  in  the  Holy  Scripture.^ 

U.  Religious  worship  is  to  be  given  to  God,  the  Fa- 
ther, Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ;  and  to  him  alone  :*  not  to 
angels,  saints,  or  any  other  creature  :<  and  since  the 
fal^  not  without  a  Mediator ;  nor  in  the  mediation  of 
any  other  but  of  Christ  aloneJ 

ni.  Prayer  with  thanksgiving,  being  one  special  part 
of  religious  worship,^  is  by  God  required  of  all  men;* 
and  that  it  may  be  accepted,  it  is  to  be  made  in  the 
name  of  the  8on,i<^  by  the  help  of  his  Spirit,"  according; 
to  his  will,i3  with  understanding,  reverence,  humility, 
fervency,  faith,  love,  and  perseverance  ;*>  and,  if  vocid» 
in  a  known  tongue." 

I  Rom.  i.  32 ;  1  Cor.  v.  1,  5,  11,  13.  *  2  Thets.  iiL  U 
Tit.  iii.  10.  *  Rom.  i.  20;  Pa.  cziz.  68 ;  Jer.  z.  7;  Pa 
xxxi.  23 ;  xviit.  3 ;  Roro.  z.  12 ;  Ps.  Izii.  8 ;  Josh.  zziv.  14 ; 
Mark  zii  33.  *  Deut.  zii.  32 ;  Matt.  zv.  9 ;  iv.  9, 10 ;  Dent, 
zv.  1—20 ;  Ez.  zz.  4—6.  'John v.  23 ;  2  Cor.  ziii.  14 ;  Matt, 
iv.  10;  Rev.  v.  11—13.  •  Col.  ii.  18:  Rev.  ziz.  10;  Rom. 
i.  25.  7  John  ziv.  6 ;  I  Tim.  ii.  5 ;  Eph.  iL  18.  >  PhiL  iv.  6. 
•  Ps.lzv.2.  » John  ziv.  13.14.  "Rom.viil26.  oiJohn 
V.  14.  "  Ps.  xlvii.  7;  Heb.  zii.  28;  Gen.  zviiL  27;  James 
V.  16 ;  Eph.  vi.  18 ;  James  i.  6,  7 ;  Mark  zL  24 ;  Matt,  vi 
12, 14,  15 ;  Col  iv.  2.    m  x  Cor.  ziv,  14. 
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V.  lY.  Prayer  is  to  be  made  for  things  lawfal,>  and  for 

c  all  sorts  of  men  living,  or  that  shall  live  hereaAer  ;>  but 

fi  not  for  the  dead,'  nor  for  those  of  whom  it  may  be 

0  known  that  they  have  sinned  the  sin  unto  death.^ 

v.  The  reading  of  the  Scriptares  with  godly  fear;> 
the  sound  preaching,*  and  conscionable  hearing  of  the 
word,  in  obedience  onto  God,  with  understanding,  faith, 
and  reverence  f  singing  of  psalms  with  grace  in  the 
heart  ;8  as,  also,  the  due  administration  and  worthy  re* 
ceiving  of  the  sacraments  instituted  by  Christ;  are  all 
^  parts  of  the  ordinary  religions  worship  of  God  :*  besides 

religions  oaths,<o  and  vows,"  solemn  fastings,*^  and 
thanksgivings  upon  special  occasions  ;<'  which  are,  in 
their  several  times  and  seasons,  to  be  used  in  an  holy 
i<  and  religious  manner.<< 

VI.  Neither  prayer  nor  any  other  part  of  religious 
r                     worship,  is  now,  under  the  gospel,  either  tied  unto,  or 

made  more  acceptable  by  any  place  in  which  it  is  per- 
i  formed,  or  towards  which  it  is  directed  :*^  but  God  is  to 

be  worshipped  every  where^*  in  spirit  and  in  truth  ;i7  as  in 
private  families^^  daily,*'  and  in  secret  each  one  by  him<* 
self,"  so  more  solemnly  in  the  public  assemblies,  which 
are  not  carelessly  or  wilfully  to  be  neglected  or  forsaken, 
when  God,  by  his  word  or  providence,  calleth  thereunto.^t 

VII.  As  it  is  of  the  law  of  nature,  that,  in  general,  a 
due  proportion  of  time  be  set  apart  for  the  worship  of 
God ;  so,  in  his  word,  by  a  positive,  moral,  and  perpetual 
commandment,  binding  all  men  in  all  ages,  he  hath  par- 
ticularly appointed  one  day  in  seven  for  a  Sabbath,  to 
be  kept  holy  unto  him  :^  which,  from  the  beginning  of 
the  world  to  the  resurrection  of  Christ,  was  Sxe  last  day  . 
of  the  week ;  and,  from  the  resurrection  of  Christ,  was 
changed  into  the  first  day  of  the  week,^  which  in 

» 1  John  V.  14.  a  1  Tim.  ii.  1,  2.  »  2  Sam.  xii.  21— 23 ; 
Luke  XVL  25,  26 ;  Rev.  ziv.  13.  *  1  John  v.  16.  •  Acts  xv. 
SI ;  Rev.  i.  3.  «  2  Tim.  iv.  2.  '  James  i.  22 ;  Acts  x.  33 ; 
Heb.  iv.  2 ;  Matt.  ziii.  19;  Isa.  Ixvi.  2.  ^  Col.  iii.  16;  Eph, 
▼.  19 ;  James  v.  13.  »  Matt,  zzviii.  19 ;  Acts  ii.  42 ;  1  Cfor. 
XL  23—29.  w  Deut.  vi.  13.  "  Eccl.  v.  4,  5 ;  Acts  xviii.  18, 
»  Joel  ii.  12 ;  Matt.  iz.  15 ;  1  Cor.  vii.  5.  ^  Ps.  cvii.  entire. 
M  Heb.  xii.  28.  »  John  iv.  21.  »«  Mai,  i.  11 ;  1  Tim.  ii-  8, 
"  John  iv.  23,  24.  u  Jer.  z.  25 ;  Job  i.  5 ;  2  Sam.  vi.  18,  20. 
^  Matt.  vi.  11 ;  Josh.  zxiv.  15.  »  Matt.  vi.  6 :  Eph.  vi.  18. 
»  Isa.  hri.  7 ;  Heb.  x.  25 ;  Prov.  viii.  34 ;  Acts  u.  42.  «  Ex. 
xz.  8—11;  lea.  IvL  2,  4 ;  Ivi  6.  >  Gen.  ii.  3 ;  1  Cor,  xri* 
1,2;  Acts  a.  7. 
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Scriptare  is  called  the  Lord's  day,i  and  is  to  be  eon 
tinned  to  the  end  of  the  world,  as  the  Christian  Sabbath.* 
ym.  This  Sabbath  is  then  kept  holy  nnto  the  hard, 
when  men,  after  a  due  preparing  of  their  hearts,  and 
ordering  of  their  common  affairs  beforehand,  do  not 
only  observe  an  holy  rest  all  the  day  from  their  own 
works,  words,  and  thoughts,  about  their  worldly  em- 
ployments and  recreations  f  but  also  are  taken  up  the 
whole  time  in  the  public  and  private  exercises  of  his 
worship,  and  in  the  duties  of  necessity  and  mercy.^ 


CHAPTER  XXn. 

or   LAWFUL  OATBS  AWD  TOWS. 

A  LAWTUL  oath  is  a  part  of  religious  worship,* 
wherein  upon  just  occasion,  the  person  swearing, 
solemnly  calleth  God  lo  witness  what  he  asserteth  or 
promiseth :  and  to  judge  him  according  to  the  tmth 
or  falsehood  of  what  he  sweareth.^ 

n.  The  name  of  God  only  is  that  by  which  men  ought 
to  swear,  and  therein  it  is  to  be  used  with  all  holy  fear 
and  reverence  f  therefore  to  swear  vainly  or  rashly  by 
that  glorious  and  dreadful  name,  or  to  swear  at  all  by 
any  other  thing,  is  sinful,  and  to  be  abhorred."  Yet  as, 
in  matters  of  weight  and  momeDt,  an  oath  is  warranted 
by  the  word  of  God  under  the  New  Testament,  as  well 
as  under  the  Old,"  so  a  lawful  oath,  being  imposed  by 
lawful  authority,  in  such  matters  ought  to  be  takenJ* 

in.  Whosoever  taketh  an  oath  ought' duly  to  consider 
the  weightiDess  of  so  solemn  an  act,  and  therein  to 
avouch  nothing  but  what  he  is  fully  persuaded  is  the 
truth.*^  Neither  may  any  man  bind  himself  by  oath  to 
any  thing  but  what  is  good  and  just,  and  what  he  be* 
lieveth  so  to  be,  and  what  he  is  able  and  resolved  to 
perform.!'  Yet  it  is  a  sin  to  refuse  an  oath  touching  any 

>  Rev.  i.  10.  «  Ex.  XX.  8.  10 ;  Matt.  v.  17,  18.  »  Ex.  xvi, 
S3,  25,  26,  29,  30;  xxxi.  15.  16 :  laa.  Iviii.  13;  Neh.  xiii, 
15—19.  21,  22.  *  l88.  IviU.  13 ;  Matt.  xii.  1—13.  »  Deui. 
X.  20.  •  Ex.  XX.  7 ;  Lev.  xix.  12 ;  2  Cor.  L  23 ;  2  Chron. 
vL  22,  23.  f  Deot.  vi.  13.  •  Jer.  v.  7;  James  v.  12 ;  Ex. 
ZZ.7.  »  Heb.  vi.  16 ;  lea.  Ixv.  16.  » 1  Kings  m.  31 ;  Eara 
X.  5.    u  Jer.  iv.  3;  £x.  xx.  7.    ^  Gen.  xxiv.  2, 3*  9. 
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thing  that  is  good  and  just,  being  imposed  bj  lawfal 
authority.i 

IV.  An  oath  is  to  be  taken  in  the  plain  and  common 
sense  of  the  words,  without  eqaivocatlon  or  mental 
reseryation.^  It  cannot  oblige  to  sin ;  bat  in  any  thing 
not  sinfol,  being  taken,  it  binds  to  performance,  although 
to  a  man's  own  hurt  ^  nor  is  it  to  be  violated,  although 
made  to  heretics  or  infidels.^ 

v.  A  vow  is  of  the  like  nature  with  a  promissory 
oath,  and  ought  to  be  made  with  the  like  religious  care, 
and  to  be  performed  with  the  like  faithfulness.^ 

VL  It  is  not  to  be  made  to  any  creature,  but  to  God 
alone  :*  and  that  it  may  be  accepted,  it  is  to  be  made 
Toluntarily,  out  of  faith  and  conscience  of  duty,  in  way 
of  thankfulness  for  mercy  received,  or  for  obtaining  of 
what  we  want;  whereby  we  more  strictly  bind  ourselves 
to  necessary  duties,  or  to  other  things,  so  far  and  so 
long  as  they  may  fitly  conduce  thereunto.'' 

Vn.  No  man  may  vow  to  do  any  thing  forbidden  in 
the  word  of  God,  or  what  would  hinder  any  duty  therein 
commanded,  or  which  is  not  in  his  own  power,  and  for 
the  performance  whereof  he  hath  no  promise  or  ability 
from  God."  In  which  respects,  popish  monastical  vows 
of  perpetual  single  Ufe,  professed  poverty,  and  regular 
obedience,  are  so  far  from  being  degrees  of  higher  per- 
fection, that  they  are  superstitions  and  sinfal  snares,  in 
which  no  Christian  may  entangle  himself.' 


V  CHAPTER  XXill. 

OF  TU   0IVII»  XAOISTnATB. 

CKiD,  the  Supreme  Lord  and  King  of  all  the  world, 
hath  ordained  civil  magistrates  to  be  under  him  over 
the  people,  for  his  own  glory  and  the  pablic  good,  and 
to  tnis  end,  hath  armed  them  with  the  power  of  the 

>  Num.  V.  19.  21 ;  Neh.  v.  12.  »  Ps.  xxiv.  4;  Jer.  iv.  2. 
•  Pe.  XV.  4 ;  1  Sam.  ixv.  22,  32—34.  *  Eiek.  xvii.  16.  18 ; 
Josh.  ix.  18, 19 ;  2  Sam.  xxi.  1.  >  Ira.  xix.  21 ;  Eccl.  v.  4,  5 : 
Pi.  Ixvi.  13,  14 ;  Ixi.  8.  •  Ps,  Ixxvi.  11 ;  Jer.  xUv.  25,  26 
'  Dent,  xxiji.  21,  23 ;  Ps.  1.  14 ;  Gen.  xxviii.  20—22;  I  Sara. 
L  11 1  Ps.  cxxxii.  2—5.  "  Acts  xxiii.  12 ;  Mtirk  vi.  26| 
Num.  XXX.  5,  8,  12,  13.    •  1  Cor.  vil  2,  9 ;  viL  23. 


THE   C01VFE88I0N  OF  FAITH. 

sword,  for  the  defence  and  encouragement  of  them  that 
are  good,  and  for  the  punishment  of  evil  doera-i 

n.  It  is  lawful  for  Christians  to  accept  and  execute 
the  office  of  a  magistrate,  when  called  thereunto  f  in 
the  managing  whereof,  as  they  ought  especially  to  main- 
tain piety,  justice,  and  peace,  according  to  the  whole- 
some laws  of  each  commonwealth,'  so,  for  that  end* 
they  may  lawfully,  now  under  the  New  Testament,  wage 
war  upon  just  and  necessary  occasions.* 

m.  Civil  magistrates  may  not  assume  to  themselres 
the  administration  of  the  word  and  sacraments  ;*  or  the 
power  of  the  keys  of  the  kingdom  of  heayen  ;*  or,  in 
the  least,  interfere  in  matters  of  faithJ  Yet  as  nursing 
fathers,  it  is  the  duty  of  civil  magistrates  to  protect  the 
church  of  our  common  Lord,  without  giving  the  prefer- 
ence to  any  denomination  of  Christians  above  the  rest, 
in  such  a  manner,  that  all  ecclesiastical  persons  what- 
ever shall  enjoy  the  full,  free,  and  unquestioned  libertj 
of  discharging  every  part  of  their  sacred  functions, 
without  violence  or  danger."  And,  as  Jesus  Christ  haih 
appointed  a  regular  government  and  discipline  in  his 
church,  no  law  of  any  commonwealth  should  interfere 
with,  let,  or  hinder,  the  due  exercise  thereof,  among  the 
voluntary  members  of  any  denomination  of  Christians, 
according  to  their  own  profession  and  belief.'  It  is  the 
duty  of  civil  magistrates  to  protect  the  person  and  good 
name  of  all  their  people,  in  such  an  effectual  mamier 
as  that  no  person  be  suffered,  either  upon  pretence  of 
religion  or  infidelity,  to  offer  any  indigni^,  violence, 
abqse,  or  injury  to  any  other  person  whatsoever:  mod 
to  take  order,  that  all  religious  and  ecclesiastical  assem* 
blies  be  held  without  molestation  or  disturbanee.io 

IV.  It  is  the  duty  of  the  people  to  pray  for  magis- 
trates," to  honor  their  persons,^'  to  pay  them  tribute 
and  other  dues,*'  to  obey  their  lawful  commands,  and 
to  be  subject  to  their  authority,  for  conscience'  sake.M 
Infidelity  or  indifference  in  religion,  doth  not  make  void 

>  Rom.  xiii.  1.  3,  4 ;  1  Pet.  ii.  13,  14.  <  Prov.  viiL  15,  16. 
*  Pa.  Ixxxii.  3,4;  2  Sam.  xxiu.  3 ;  1  Pet.  ii.  13.  *  Luke 
iii.  14 ;  Matt.  viii.  9 ;  Acta  x.  1 , 2 ;  Rom.  xiii.  4.  *  2  Chroo. 
xxvi.  18.  <  Matt.  xvi.  19 :  1  Cor.  iv.  1,2.  ^  John  xviii.  36; 
MaK  ii.  7 ;  Acts  v.  29.  ^  Isa.  xHx.  23.  >  Ps.  cv.  15 ;  Acts 
xviii.  14 — 16.  ^  2  Sam.  xxiii.  3;  1  Tim.  ii.  1 ;  Rom.  xiiL  4, 
"lTim.ii.1.2.  «lPet.u.l7.  >»  Rom.  xiii,  6, 7.  **Kobl 
ipii.  5;  Tit.  iil  1. 
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the  magistrate's  jast  and  legal  authority,  nor  free  the 
people  from  their  due  obedience  to  him  :i  from  which 
ecclesiastical  persons  are  not  exempted;'  much  less 
hath  the  Pope  any  power  or  jurisdiction  over  them  in 
their  dominions,  or  oyer  any  of  their  people :  and  least 
of  all  to  deprive  them  of  their  dominions  or  lives,  if  he 
shall  judge  them  to  be  heretics,  or  upon  any  other  pre- 
tence whatsoever.' 


CHAPTER  XXrV". 

or  XABBIASB    Airs   SIVOBCB. 

Mabbiaok  is  to  be  between  one  man  and  one  woman : 
neither  is  it  lawful  for  any  man  to  have  more  than  one 
wife,  nor  for  any  woman  to  have  more  than  one  hus- 
band at  the  same  time.^ 

II.  Marriage  was  ordained  for  the  mutual  help  of 
husband  and  wife  ;^  for  the  increase  of  mankind  with  a 
legitimate  issue,  and  of  the  church  with  an  holy  seed  f 
and  for  preventing  of  ancleanness.^ 

III.  It  is  lawful  for  all  sorts  of  people  to  marry  who 
are  able  with  judgment  to  give  their  eonsent,>yet  it  is 
the  duty  of  Christians  to  marry  only  in  the  Lord.*  And, 
therefore,  such  as  profess  the  true  reformed  relision 
should  not  marry  with  Infidels,  Papists,  or  other  idola- 
ters :  neither  should  such  as  are  godly  be  unequally 
yoked,  by  marrying  with  such  as  are  notoriously  wicked 
in  their  life,  or  maintain  damnable  heresies.10 

IV.  Marriage  ought  not  to  be  within  the  degrees  of 
consanguinity  or  affinity  forbidden  in  the  word;i*  nor 
can  such  incestuous  marriages  ever  be  made  lawful  by 
any  law  of  man,  or  consent  of  parties,  so  as  those  per- 
sons may  live  together,  as  man  and  wife.i>  The  man 
may  not  marry  any  of  his  wife's  kindred  nearer  in 
blood  than  he  may  of  his  own,  nor  the  woman  of  her 
husband's  kindred  nearer  in  blood  than  of  her  own.>* 

1 1  Pet.  ii.  13,  14,  16.  >  Rom.  ziiL  1 ;  Acts  zzv.  10,  11 
»  2  TheM.  u.  4 ;  Rev.  xiu.  15—18.  *  1  Cor.  vu.  2 ;  Mark 
X.  6—9.  »  Gen.  ii.  18.  «  Mai.  ii.  15.  »  1  Cor.  vii.  2,  9. 
» 1  Tim.  iv.  3 ;  Gen.  xxiv.  57, 58.  •  1  Cor.  vii.  39.  »  2  Cor. 
vi.  14 ;  Gen.  xxxiv.  14 ;  Ex.  xxxiv.  16 ;  1  Kings  xi.  4 ;  Neb. 
xiii.  25—27.  "  Lev.  xviii.  chap. ;  1  Cor.  v.  1.  ^  Mark  vL 
18 ;  Lev.  xviii.  24—28.    »  Lev.  xx.  19—21. 
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V.  Adalteiy  or  fornication,  committed  after  a 
tract,  being  detected  before  marriage,  giveth  just  occ*- 
sion  to  the  innocent  party  to  dissolve  that  contraeti  la 
the  case  of  adaltery  after  marriage,  it  is  lawfal  for  the 
innocent  party  to  sne  out  a  diyorce,'  and  after  the 
diToroe  to  marry  another,  as  if  the  oifending  party  were 
dead." 

VI.  Although  the  cormption  of  man  be  saeh  as  is  ape 
to  study  arguments,  nndiUy  to  put  asunder  those  whom 
God  hath  joined  together  in  marriage ;  yet  nothing  bat 
adultery,  or  such  wilful  desertion  as  can  no  way  be 
remedied  by  the  church  or  civil  magistrate,  is  cause 
sufficient  of  dissolving  the  bond  of  marriage  :*  whereia 
a  public  and  orderly  course  of  proceeding  is  to  be  ob- 
served; and  the  persons  concerned  in  it,  not  left  to 
their  own  wills  and  discretion  in  their  own  ease.* 


CHAPTER  ZZV. 

or  THI  CRVnCH. 

T»  catholic  or  universal  church,  which  is  invisible, 
consists  of  the  whqle  number  of  the  elect,  that  have 
been,  are,  or  shall  be  gathered  into  one,  under  Christ 
the  head  thereof;  and  is  the  spouse,  Uie  body,  the  foU 
ness  of  him  that  filleth  all  in  all.< 

IL  The  visible  church,  which  is  also  catholic  or  uni- 
versal under  the  gospel,  (not  confined  to  one  nation  as 
before  under  the  law)  consists  of  all  those  throughout 
die  world,  that  profess  the  true  religion,^  toi^ether  with 
their  children ;»  and  is  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,"  the  house  and  family  of  God,*"  out  of  which 
there  is  no  ordinary  possibility  of  salvation." 

m.  Unto  this  catholic  visible  church,  Christ  hath 
given  the  ministry,  oracles,  and  ordinances  of  God,  for 
the  gathering  and  perfecting  of  the  saints,  in  this  life, 

iMatt.Ll&-20.  3  Matt.  V.  31,  32.  >  Matt.  ziz.  9 ;  Rom. 
viL  2,  3.  <  Matt.  xix.  8 ;  1  Cor.  vii.  15 ;  Matt.  ziz.  6.  «  Esra 
z.  3.  •  Eph.  L  10,  22,  23 ;  Col.  i.  18 ;  Eph.  v.  23,  87.  32. 
f  1  Cor.  i.  2 ;  zii.  12, 13 ;  Ps.  ii.  8 ;  Rom.  zv.  9—12.  >  1  Cor. 
vii.  14 ;  Acta  ii.  39 ;  Gen.  xvii.  7 ;  Rom.  zi.  16 ;  Gal.  iii.  7, 
9,  14 ;  Rom.  iv.  chap.  *  Matt.  ziii.  47 ;  laa.  iz.  7.  *  Eph. 
ii  19 ;  ill  15 ;  Prov.  ziiz.  18     »  AcU  ii  47. 
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to  the  end  of  the  world :  and  doth  bjr  his  own  pfeeeoee 
and  Spirit,  according  to  his  promise,  make  them  efiec* 
tnal  thereunto.' 

IV.  This  catholic  chnrch  hath  been  sometimes  more, 
sometimes  less,  visibled*  And  particnlar  churches, 
which  are  members  thereof,  are  more  or  less  pure,  ac- 
cording as  the  doctrine  of  the  gospel  is  taught  and  em- 
braced, ordinances  administered,  and  public  worship 
performed  more  or  le^s  purely  in  them.* 

v.  The  purest  churches  under  heaven  are  subject 
both  to  mixture  and  error  :^  and  some  have  so  degene- 
rated, as  to  become  no  ohnrcbes  of  Christ,  but  syna* 
gognes  of  daUin.A  Nevertheless,  there  shall  be  always 
a  church  on  earth,  to  worship  God  according  to  his  wiil.^ 

VI.  There  is  no  other  head  of  the  church  but  the 
Lord  Jesus  ChrisU  Nor  can  the  Pope  of  Home,  in  any 
sense  be  head  thereof;  but  is  that  anti-christ,  thai  man 
of  sin,  and  son  of  perdition,  that  ezalteth  himself,  in  the 
church,  against  Christ,  and  all  that  is  called  God.> 


CHAPTER  XXVL 

OV  TBB    COKXUXIOir  OV   SAIKTS. 

Ail  saints  that  are  united  to  Jesus  Christ  their  head* 
by  his  Spirit  and  by  faith,  have  fellowship  with  him  in 
his  graces,  sufferings,  death,  resurrection,  and  glory  :* 
and,  being  united  to  one  another  in  love,  they  have 
communion  in  each  other's  giAs  and  graces,!*^  and  are 
obliged  to  the  performance  of  such  duties,  public  and 
private,  as  do  conduce  to  their  mutual  good,  both  in  the 
inward  and  outward  man." 

II.  SainLs  by  profession,  are  bound  to  maintain  an 
holy  fellowship  and  communion  in  the  worship  of  God» 
and  in  performing  such  other  spiritual  services  as  tend 

>  Eph.  iv.  11—13 ;  Isa.  Uz.  21^  Matt,  zxviii.  19, 20.  ^  Roni. 
».  3, 4 ;  Rev.  zB.  6, 14;  Acts  iz.  31.  *  1  Cor.  v.  6,  7 ;  Rev. 
ii.  iii.  chapteri.  « 1  Cor.  ziiu  12 ;  Matt,  ziil  24-*30, 47 ;  Rev. 
il  iiL  chapters.  ^  Rev.  zviii.  2 :  Rom.  zl  18—28.  •  Matt, 
zvi.  18;  Ps.  cii.  28 ;  Matt,  zzviii.  19,  20.  7  Col.  i.  18;  Eph. 
i.  22.  •  Matt.  zziu.  8—10 ;  2  The^  ii.  3,  4.  &c.  •I  Joha 
i.  3 ;  Eph.  iii.  16,  17 ;  John  i.  16 :  Phil.  iiL  10.  *  Eph.  iv. 
15, 16.  "  1  Theas.  v.  11, 14 ;  Oai.  vi  10 ;  1  John  iiL  16—18. 
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to  their  mutual  edification  ;i  as  also  in  reUeTing  i 
other  in  ontward  things,  according  to  their  several 
abilities  and  necessities.  Which  commnnion,  as  God 
offereth  opportunity,  is  to  be  extended  nnto  all  diose 
who,  in  every  place,  call  npon  the  name  of  the  Lord 
Jesns,> 

m.  This  commonion  which  the  saints  have  widi 
Christ,  doth  not  make  them  in  any  wise  partakers  of  the 
substance  of  his  Godhead,  or  to  be  equal  with  Christ  in 
any  respect :  either  of  which  to  affirm,  is  impious  and 
blasphemous.*  Nor  doth  their  communion  one  with 
another,  as  saints,  take  away,  or  infringe  the  title  or 
property  which  each  man  hath,  in  his  goods  and  pos- 
sessions.^ 


CHAPTER  ZXYIL 
OV  TBI  SAcaunvTs. 

BAOBAKBanra  are  holy  signs  and  seals  of  the  corenant 
of  grace,'  immediately  instituted  by  God,*  to  represent 
Christ  and  his  benefits,  and  to  confirm  our  interest  in 
him  if  as  also  to  put  a  visible  difference  between  those 
that  belonig  nnto  the  church,  and  the  rest  of  the  world  f 
and  solemnly  to  engage  them  to  the  service  of  Qod  in 
Christ,  according  to  his  word.* 

n.  There  is  in  every  sacrament  a  spirimal  relation 
or  sacramental  union,  between  the  sign  and  the  thine 
swnified ;  whence  it  comes  to  pass,  that  the  names  and 
e&cts  of  the  one,  are  attributed  to  the  other.** 

IIL  The  grace  which  is  exhibited  in  or  by  the  sacra- 
ments, rightly  used,  is  not  conferred  by  any  power  in 
them ;  neither  doth  the  efficacy  of  a  sacrament  depend 
upon  the  piety  or  intention  of  him  that  doth  administer 
it,"  but  upon  the  work  of  the  Spirit,**  and  the  word  of 
institution,  which  contains,  together  with  a  precept 

>Heb.  z.  24,  25;  ActsiL  42,  4€;  las.  iL  3;  1  Cor.  xL  2a 

*  1  John  iii.  17 ;    Aots  xi.  29, 30 ;    2  Cor.  viii.  ix.  c^ptenL 

•  Col.  i.  18 ;  1  Cor.  viii.  6 ;  Ps.  xlv.  7 ;  1  Tim.  vi.  16.  *  Acta 
V.  4.  *  Rom.  iv.  11 1  Geo.  xviL  7.  *  Matt.  xxriiL  19 ;  1  Cor. 
XL  23.  M  Cor.  X.  16$  XL  25,  26;  Gal.  liL  27.  •Ex.xii. 
48;  1  Cor.  X.  21.  •  Rom.  vi.  3,  4 : 1  Cor.  x.  2, 16.  "Gen. 
XVIL  10;  Matt.  xxvi.  27,  28;  Tit.  m.  5.  "  Rom.  ii.  28,  29» 
1  Pet.  ill  21.    i*Matt.  iii.  11 ;  1  Cor.  xii.  13. 
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anthorizing  the  use  thereof,  a  promise  of  benefit  to 
worthy  receivers.* 

IV.  There  be  only  two  sacraments  ordained  by  Ohrist 
onr  Lord  in  the  Gospel,  that  is  to  say,  baptism  and  the 
anpper  of  the  Lord :  neither  of  which  may  be  dispensed 
by  any,  but  by  a  minister  of  the  word,  lawftQiy  or^ 
dained.' 

v.  The  sacraments  of  the  Old  Testament,  in  regard 
of  the  spiritual  things  thereby  signified  and  exhibited, 
were,  for  substance,  the  same  with  those  of  the  New.* 


CHAPTER  xxym. 

ov  BArnsx. 

BArritx  is  a  sacrament  of  the  New  Testament,  or- 
dained by  Jesus  Christ,^  not  only  for  the  solemn  admis- 
sion of  the  party  baptized  into  the  yisible  church,'  but 
also  to  be  unto  him  a  sign  and  seal  of  the  covenant 
of  grace,*  of  his  ingrailing  into  Christ,^  of  regenen^ 
tion,>  of  remission  of  sins,*  and  of  his  giving  up  unto 
Ood,  through  Jesus  Christ,  to  walk  in  newness  of 
life;i<>  which  sacrament  is,  by  Christ's  own  appoint- 
ment, to  be  continued  in  his  ch«rch  until  the  end  of  tibe 
world.»» 

IL  The  outward  element  to  be  used  in  this  sacrament 
is  water,  wherewith  the  party  is  to  be  baptized  in  the 
name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  by  a  minister  of  the  gospel,  lawfully  called 
thereunto.^ 

m.  Dipping  of  the  person  into  the  water  is  not  ne- 
cessary ;  but  baptism  is  rightly  administered  by  pourings 
or  sprinkling  water  upon  the  person.** 

Iv.  Not  only  those  that  do  actually  profess  faith  in, 

>  Matt.  xzvi.  27,  28 ;  zzviii.  19,  20.  *  Matt,  zzviii.  19 ; 
1  Cor.  xi.  20,  23 ;  iv.  1 :  Heb.  v.  4.  » 1  Cor.  z.  1—4 ;  v.  7, 
8.  *  Matt,  zzviii.  19 ;  Mark  zvl  16.  >  1  Cor.  zii.  13 :  Gd. 
iii.  27,  28.  •  Rom.  ir.U;  Col.  ii.  11,  12.  ▼  GaL  in.  27 ; 
Rom.  vi.  5.  *  Tit.  iii.  5.  *  Acta  il  38 ;  Mark  1 4 ;  Acta 
ail  16.  *  Rom.  vi.  3,  4.  "  Matt,  zzviii  19,  20.  ^  Acta 
Z.47;  viiide,  38;  Matt,  zzviii  19.  »Aetoil41;  zt138; 
Mark  vil  4 ;  Heb.  iz.  10, 1»-41. 
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Ittd  obedience  unto  Chris V  bat  aleo  the  infiuitf  of  o^* 
or  boUi  belieying  pareDts  are  to  be  bapiiied** 

y.  Although  it  be  a  great  sia  to  contemn  or  neglect 
this  ordinance,'  yet  grace  and  salvation  are  not  ao 
inseparably  annexed  anto  ii»  as  that  no  person  can  be 
i»<«generated  or  saved  without  it,^  or  that  all  thai  «!• 
japtized  are  undoubtedly  regenerated-* 

VI.  The  efficacy  of  baptism  is  not  tied  to  that  moment 
of  time  wherein  it  is  administered  f  yet,  notwithstand- 
ing* by  the  right  use  of  this  ordinance  the  grace  pro* 
mised  is  not  only  offered,  but  really  exhibited  and 
conferred  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  to  such  (whether  of  age 
or  infants)  as  that  grace  belongeth  unto,  according  to 
the  counsel  of  God's  own  will,  in  his  appointed  time.' 

Vn.  The  sacrament  of  baptism  is  but  once  lo  be 
administered  to  any  person** 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 
or  TBB  xonn's  snmm. 

Our  Lord  Jesus,  in  the  night  wherein  he  was  b»> 
trayed,  Instituted  the  sacrament  of  his  body  and  blood, 
called  the  Lord's  Supper,  to  be  observed  in  his  church, 
unto  the  end  of  the  world ;  for  the  perpetual  remeot- 
brance  of  the  sacrifice  of  himself  in  his  death,  the 
sealing  all  benefits  thereof  unto  true  believers,  their 
spiritual  nourishment  and  growth  in  him,  their  further 
engagement  in  and  to  all  duties  which  they  owe  onto 
him ;  and  to  be  a  bond  and  pledge  of  their  communioD 
with  him,  and  with  each  other,  as  members  of  his  mys- 
tical body." 

n.  In  this  sacrament  Christ  is  not  offered  up  to  his 
Father,  nor  any  real  sacrifice  made  at  all  for  remission 
of  sins  of  the  quick  or  deadt^^^  but  only  a  commemora* 

>  Mark  xvi.  15, 16 ;  Acta  viii.  37.  *  Gen.  xvii.  7,  9 ;  Get 
Su.  9,  14;  Rom.  iv.  11,  12;  Acuii.  38,  39;  xri  14,  15,  33; 
CoL  ii.  11,  12 ;  1  Cor.  vii.  14 ;  Matt,  xxviu.  19 ;  Mark  z. 
13^16;  Luke  xviiL  15.  •  Luke  vii  30;  Ex.  iv.  24—96. 
«  Rom.  iv.  11 :  Actsx.  2.4, 22, 31.45, 47.  •  ActsviiLlS,  83. 
•  John  iii.  5.  8.  TGal.m.87;  Eph.  v.  25,  26 ;  AcUiL38» 
41.  s  Tit.  ill  5.  '1  Cor.  xi.  83—96;  x.  16,  17,  81 2  xii.  13. 
^  Heb.  ix.  23  25,  86,  28. 
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i:i  tion  of  that  once  offering  up  of  himself  by  himself, 

upon  the  cross,  once  for  all,  and  a  spiritual  oblation  of 

7  all  possible  praise  nnto  God  for  the  same  ;>  so  that  the 

Popish  sacnfice  of  the  mass,  as  they  call  it,  is  most 

i-  abominably  injurious  to  Christ's  one  only  sacrifice,  the 

it  alone  propitiation  for  all  the  sins  of  the  elect.' 

IIL  The  Lord  Jesus  hath,  in  this  ordinance,  appointed 

t  his  ministers  to  declare  his  word  of  institution  to  the 

e  people,  to  pray,  and  bless  the  elements  of  bread  and 

wine,  and  thereby  to  set  them  apart  from  a  common  to 
an  holy  use ;  and  to  take  and  break  the  bread,  to  take 
the  cup,  and  (they  communicating  also  themselves)  to 

;  give  both  to  the  communicants  ;*  but  to  none  who  are 

[  not  then  present  in  the  congregation.^ 

IV.  Private  masses,  or  receiving  this  sacrament  by  a 
priest  or  any  other,  alone ;  as  likewise  the  denial  of  the 
cup  to  the  people ;  worshipping  the  elements,  the  lifUng 
them  up,  or  carrying  them  about  for  adoration,  and  the 
reserving  them  for  any  pretended  religious  use;  are 
all  contrary  to  the  nature  of  this  sacrament,  and  to  the 
institution  of  Christ,^ 

v.  The  outward  elements  in  this  sacrament,  duly  set 
apart  to  the  uses  ordained  by  Christ,  have  such  relation 
to  him  crucified,  as  that  truly,  yet  sacramentally  only, 
they  are  sometimes  called  by  the  name  of  the  things 
they  represent,  to  wit,  the  body  and  blood  of  Christ  ^ 
lilbeit,  in  substance  and  nature,  they  still  remain  truly 
and  only  bread  and  wine,  as  they  were  before  J 

YI.  That  doctrine  which  maintains  a  change  of  the 
substance  of  bread  and  wine,  into  the  substance  of 
Christ's  body  and  blood  (commonly  called  transubstan« 
tiation)  by  consecration  of  a  priest,  or  by  any  other 
way,  is  repugnant,  not  to  Scripture  alone,  but  even  to 
common  sense  and  reason ;  overthroweth  the  nature  of 
the  sacrament;  and  hath  been,  and  is  the  cause  of 
manifold  superstitions,  yea,  of  gross  idolatries." 

YII.  Worthy  receivers,  outwardly  partaking  of  the 
visible  elements  in  this  sacrament,*  do  then  also  in<« 
wardly  by  faith,  really  and  indeed,  yet  not  carnally  and 

1  Matt,  uyi'  90,  27 ;  Luke  zxii,  19, 20.  ?  H^b,  vii.  23, 
24,  27;  K.  U,  12, 14,  18.  •  Matt.  z«vi.  2fi^^^;  Mark  ziv. 
22—24 ;  Luke  unL  19, 20 ;  1  Cor.  4.  !^3>i«7.  *  Acts  zz.  7  ] 
I  Cor.  xi.  2a  'Matt.  ZV.9.  9 Mattt zivi.  26— 28.  ''I  Car, 
sL  26,  27.  >  Acu  iii.  21 ;  1  Cor.  zi  24—26 1  Luke  zz|y. 
6,39.    MCor.ZL28;  v.  7,  8. 

9?9  (»« 
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eorporally,  bat  tpirimally,  receive  and  feed  npon  Christ 
crucified,  and  all  benefits  of  his  death :  the  bodj  and 
blood  of  Christ  being  then  not  corporally  or  carnally  in, 
with,  or  under  the  bread  and  wine ;  yet  as  really,  bat 
spiritually,  present  to  the  faith  of  believers  in  that  ordi- 
nance, as  the  elements  themselves  are,  to  their  outward 
senses.^ 
ym.  Although  ignorant  and  wicked  men  receive  the 
>  outward  elements  m  this  sacrament,  yet  they  receive 
not  the  thing  signified  thereby ;  but  by  their  unworthy 
coming  thereunto  are  guilty  pf  the  body  and  blood  of 
the  Lord,  to  their  own  damnation.  Wherefore  all  igno- 
rant and  ungodly  persons,  as  they  are  unfit  to  enjoy  cooi- 
munion  wiUi  him,  so  are  they  unworthy  of  the  Lord's 
table,  and  cannot,  without  great  sin  against  Christ, 
while  they  remain  such,  partake  of  these  holy  myste- 
ries,* or  b«  admitted  thereunto.* 


CHAPTER  7CXX. 
or  CHvaca  cBirsnmBs. 

Tai  Lord  Jesus,  as  king  and  head  of  his  church, 
hath  therein  appointed  a  government  in  the  hand  of 
church-officers,  distinct  from  the  civil  magistrate.^ 

n.  To  these  officers  the  keys  of  the  kingdom  of 
heaven  are  committed,  by  virtue  whereof  they  have 
power  respectively  to  retain  and  remit  sins,  to  shut  that 
kingdom  against  the  impenitent,  both  by  the  word  and 
censures ;  and  to  open  it  unto  penitent  sinners,  by  the 
ministry  of  the  gospel,  and  by  absolution  from  censures 
as  occasion  shall  require.* 

m.  Church  censures  are  necessary  for  the  reclaiuk* 
ing  and  gaining  of  offending  brethren ;  for  deterring  of 
others  from  like  offences ;  for  purging  out  of  that  leaven 
which  might  infect  the  whole  lump ;  for  vindicating  the 
honor  of  Christ,  and  the  holy  profession  of  the  gospel ; 
and  for  preventing  the  wrath  of  God,  which  might  jnstlj 

'  1  Cor. X.  16;  1. 3,4.  « 1  Cor. ri.  27, 29 ;  2  Cor.  vi  14—16; 
1  Cor.  X.  21.  »  1  Cor.  v.  6,  7,  13 ;  2  These,  in.  6,  14,  15 ; 
Matt.  vu.  6.  *  Isa.  ix.  6,  7;  1  Tim.  v.  17;  1  Thess.  v.  12; 
1  Cor.  xii  28;  Ps.  ii.  6—9 ;  John  xviil  36.  'Matt.  xvi.  19; 
sviiL  17, 18;  John zz.  21—83;  2  Cor.  ii.  6-^ 
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fiUl  upon  the  chareh,  if  they  shonld  suffer  his  eoTeaant, 
and  tne  seals  thereof,  to  be  profaned  bj  notorious  and 
obstinate  oflenders.^ 

IV.  For  the  better  attaining  of  these  ends,  the  offieera 
of  the  chnrch  are  to  proceed  bjr  admonition,  suspension 
from  the  sacrament  of  the  Lord's  sapper  for  a  season, 
and  bj  excommanication  from  the  church,  according 
to  the  nature  of  the  crime,  and  demerit  of  the  person.^ 


CHAPTER  XXXL 

or   BTVOSS    AMU   COVVOILS, 

Fob  the  better  government  and  farther  edification  of 
the  church,  there  ought  to  be  such  assemblies  as  are 
commonlj  called  synods  or  coancils  :^  and  it  belongeth 
to  the  overseers  and  other  rulers  of  the  particular 
churches,  by  virtue  of  their  office,  and  the  power  which 
Christ  haih  given  them  for  edification,  and  not  for  de* 
struction,  to  appoint  such  assemblies  ;*  and  to  convene 
together  in  them,  as  often  as  they  shall  judge  it  expedient 
for  the  good  of  the  church.* 

IL  It  belongeth  to  synods  and  coancils,  ministerially, 
to  determine  coDtroversles  of  faith,  and  cases  of  con* 
science ;  to  set  down  rules  and  directions  for  the  better 
ordering  of  the  public  worship  of  Ood,  aod  government 
of  his  church  ;  to  receive  complaiats  in  cases  of  mal* 
administration,  aod  authoritatively  to  determine  the 
same :  which  decrees  and  determinations,  if  consonant 
to  the  word  of  God,  are  to  be  received  with  reverence 
and  submission,  not  only  for  their  agreement  with  the 
word,  but  also  for  the  power  whereby  they  are  made,  as 
being  an  ordinance  of  Ood,  appointed  thereunto  in  hit 
word.* 

m.  All  Sjrnods  or  councils  since  the  apostles'  times, 
whether  general  or  particular,  may  err,  and  many  have 
erred ;  therefore  they  are  not  to  be  made  the  rule  of 
faith  or  practice,  but  to  be  used  as  a  help  in  both.'' 

:  1  Cor.  V.  chap. ;  1  Tim.  v.  20 ;  Matt.  vii.  6 ;  1  Tim.  i. 
20;  Jade  83 ;  1  Cor.  ».  27—34.  >  1  These,  v.  12 :  2  Thes* 
iii.  6,  14 ;  1  Cor.  v.  4,  5,  13 ;  Matt,  zviii.  17 ;  Tit.  iiL  10. 
>  Acts  XV.  2,  4,  6.  *  Acts  xv.  chap.  *  Acts  xv.  !^,  23,  25. 
•  Acta  xvi.  4 ;  xv.  15,  19.  24, 27—31 ;  Matt,  xviii.  17—19, 29. 
Y  Acts xvil  n ;  1  Cor.  ii  5;  2  Cor.  u  24;  Eph.  ii.  90. 
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rv.  Synods  and  councils  are  to  handle  or  eondade 
nothing,  bat  that  which  is  ecclesiastical:  and  are  not  to 
intermeddle  with  civil  affairs  which  concern  the  cooa- 
monwealth,  unless  by  way  of  hnmble  petition  in  cases 
eztraordinaiy ;  or  by  way  of  advice  for  satisfaction  of 
conscience,  if  they  be  thereunto  required  by  the  ciTil 
magistrate.! 


CHAPTER  XXJUL 

Of  TBM   BTATl   OT  XAIT    Amm    DBATH,  ASH   OT  TU    BB- 

BummBOTzov  nox  thb  obab. 

Tkb  bodies  of  men,  after  death,  return  to  dust,  and 
see  corruption  ;*  but  their  souls,  (which  neither  die  nor 
sleep)  having  an  immortal  subsistence,  immediately 
return  to  God  who  gave  them.^  The  souls  of  the 
righteous,  being  then  made  perfect  in  holiness,  are  re* 
ceived  into  the  highest  heavens,  where  Uiey  behold  the 
face  of  Ck>d  in  light  and  glory,  waiting  for  the  full  re> 
demption  of  their  bodies  i^  and  the  souls  of  the  wicked 
are  cast  into  hell,  where  they  remain  in  torments  and 
utter  darkness,  reserved  to  the  judgment  of  the  great 
day.B  Besides  these  two  places  for  souls  separated  from 
their  bodies,  the  Scripture  acknowledgeth  none. 

n.  At  the  last  day,  such  as  are  found  alive  shall  not 
die,  but  be  changed  :<  and  all  the  dead  shall  be  raised 
up  with  the  self-same  bodies,  and  none  other,  although 
with  different  qualities,  which  shall  be  united  again  to 
their  souls  for  ever.? 

nL  The  bodies  of  the  unjust  shall,  by  the  power  of 
Christ,  be  raised  to  dishonour ;  the  bodies  of  the  just, 
by  his  Spirit,  unto  honor,  and  be  made  conformable  to 
his  own  glorious  body.' 

1  Luke  xii.  13, 14 :  John  zviiL  36.  *  Gen.  iil  19 ;  Acta 
xiiL36.  >  Luke  udii.  43 ;  Ecd.  xii.  7.  <  Heb.  ziL  23 ;  PhiL 
L  23 ;  1  John  iii.  2 ;  2  Cor.  v.  1,  6,  8.  •  Luke  xvi.  23,  84 } 
'  Jude  6,  7.  •<  1  Thess.  iv.  17;  1  Cor.  zv.  51,  52.  ^  Job  sdx. 
86,  27:  1  Cor.  xv.  48-44.  'Acts  zziv.  15;  John  v.  88, 89s 
PhiL  in.  81, 
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CHAPTER  XJUUIL 

Of  TBI  LAST  JUSeMXHT. 

Oos  hath  appointed  a  daj,  vherein  he  will  jadge  the 
world  in  rijg^hteoasDess  by  Jesas  Christ,^  to  whom  all 
power  and  jadgment  is  given  of  the  Father.'  In  which 
day,  not  only  the  apostate  angels  shall  be  judged  ;*  but 
likewise  all  persons,  that  have  lived  upon  earth,  shall 
appear  before  the  tribunal  of  Christ,  to  give  an  account 
of  their  thoughts,  words,  and  deeds;  and  to  receive 
according  to  what  they  have  done  in  the  body,  whether 
good  or  evil> 

n.  The  end  of  Ood's  appointing  this  day,  is  for  the 
manifestation  of  the  glory  of  his  mercy  in  the  eternal 
salvation  of  the  elect  ;*  and  of  his  justice  in  the  dam- 
nation of  the  reprobate,  who  are  wicked  and  disobe^ 
dient*  For  then  shall  the  righteons  go  into  everlasting 
life,  and  receive  that  fullness  of  joy  and  refreshing 
which  shall  come  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  i^  but 
the  wicked,  who  know  not  God,  and  obey  not  the  gospel 
of  Jesas  Christ,  shall  be  cast  into  eternal  torments,  and 
be  punished  with  everlasting  destruction  from  the 
presence  of  the  Lord,  and  from  the  glory  of  his  power.* 

m.  As  Christ  would  have  us  to  be  certainly  persuaded 
that  there  shall  be  a  day  of  judgment,  both  to  deter  all 
men  from  sin,  and  for  the  greater  consolation  of  the 
godly  in  their  adversity:'  so  will  he  have  that  day 
unknown  to  men,  that  they  may  shake  off  all  carnal 
security,  and  be  always  watchful,  because  they  know 
not  at  what  hour  the  Lord  will  come ;  and  may  be  ever 
prepared  to  say,  Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly.i^ 

Amen. 

'  — 

>  Acts  zvii.  31.  )  John  v.  22,  27.  *  1  Cor.  vi.  3 ;  Jude  6 ; 
2  Pet.  ii.  4.  *2  Cor.  v.  10 ;  Eccl.  zii.  14 ;  Rom.  ii.  16 ;  ziv. 
10,  12 ;  Matt.  zii.  36,  37.  »  Rom.  iz.  23 ;  Matt.  zzv.  21. 
•  Rom.  iL  5,  6 1  2  These,  i.  7,  8 ;  Rom.  iz.  22.  ^  Matt  zzv. 
31—34 ;  Acts  iii.  19 ;  2  Tbess.  i.  7.  *  Matt.  zzv.  41 ,  46 ; 
2  TheM.  i.  9 ;  Isa.  bcvL  24.  •2  Pet.  iii.  1 1,  14  v  2  Cor.  v. 
ll;2Thees.i.5— 7:Lukezzi.27,28.  »  Mark  *.  35— 37 ; 
Lake  zii,  35,  36 ;  Rev.  zziL  20 ;  Matt.  zziv.  36,  49-44. 
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Q.  1.  WatT  it  the  chief  end  of  man  f 

A.  Man's  chief  end  is  to  glorify  God,  and  to  enjoj 
him  for  ever. 

Q.  2.  What  rule  hath  God  given  to  direct  tu  how  tve  may 
glorify  and  enjoy  him  ? 

wf.  The  word  of  God,  which  is  contained  in  the 
Scriptures  of  the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  is  the  onJy 
rale  to  direct  as  how  we  may  glorify  and  enjoy  him. 

Q.  8.   What  do  the  Scriptwree  principally  teach? 

A,  The  Scriptures  principally  teach,  what  man  is  to 
believe  concerning  God,  and  what  duty  God  requires  of 
man. 

Q.  4.  WhaJt  it  GOD? 

wf .  God  is  a  Spirit,  infinite,  eternal,  and  unchangeable, 
in  his  being,  wisdom,  power,  holiness,  justice,  good^ 
ness,  and  truth. 

Q.  6.  Are  there  more  Godt  than  one? 

J.  There  is  but  one  only,  the  living  and  true  God. 

Q.  6.  How  many  pertont  are  there  in  the  Godhead? 

A.  There  are  three  persons  in  the  Godhead ;  the  Fa- 
ther, the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost;  and  these  three  are 
one  God,  the  same  in  substance,  equal  in  power  and 
glory. 

Q.  7.   What  art  the  decreet  of  God? 

A,  The  decrees  of  God  are,  his  eternal  pmrpose  ac- 
cording to  the  counsel  of  his  will,  whereby,  for  his  own 
glory,  he  hath  fore-ordained  whatsoever  comes  to  pass. 

Q.  8.  How  doth  God  exectUe  hit  decreet? 

A.  God  executeth  his  decrees  in  the  works  of  creatioa 
and  providence. 
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Q.  9rWhttt  tf  thM workof  cnatumf 

jL  The  work  of  creation  is,  God's  makiiig  all  dungs 
of  nothing,  by  the  word  of  his  power,  in  the  space  of 
six  days,  and  all  very  good. 

Q.  10.  How  did  God  cnaU  manf 

A.  God  created  man  male  and  female,  alter  his  own 
image,  in  knowledge,  righteousness,  and  holiness,  with 
dominion  over  the  creatures. 

Q.  1 1.  What  are  Gctft  tcorki  of  prooidenaf 

A.  God's  works  of  proridence  are,  his  moat  hcrfyt 
wise,  and  powerful  preserving  and  governing  all  his 
creatures,  and  all  their  actions. 

Q-  12.  What  special  act  of  prondenct  did  God  txirtim 
toward  man  in  tlu  estate  wherein  he  wa$  created  f 

JL  When  God  had  created  man,  he  entered  into  a 
covenant  of  life  with  him,  upon  condition  of  perfect 
ohedience ;  forbidding  him  to  eat  of  the  tree  of  know* 
ledge  of  good  and  evU,  upon  pain  of  death. 

4*  18.  Did  our  ftrtt  pareutMeoniimuintht  tttate  wktrtim 
they  were  created  ? 

A,  Our  first  parents,  being  left  to  the  freedom  of  their 
own  will,  fell  from  the  estate  wherein  they  were  created* 
by  sinning  against  God. 

Q.  14.  WhatiMtiinf 

A*  Sin  is  any  want  of  conformity  unto,  or  tnuisgrea^ 
sion  of,  the  law  of  God. 

Q.  IS.  What  woe  the  tin  whtr^  omr  ftret  pwrtnU  /bI» 
from  the  estate  wherein  they  were  created? 

JL  The  sin  whereby  our  first  parents  fell  from  the 
estate  wherein  they  were  created,  was  their  eating  the 
forbidden  fruit 

Q.  16.  Did  all  mankind  faU  in  Adam's  Jlrtt  froas- 


wf  .  The  covenant  being  made  with  Adam,  not  only  for 
himself,  but  for  his  posterity,  all  maokind  descendiar 
from  him  by  ordinary  generation,  sinned  in  him,  and 
fell  with  him  in  his  first  transgression. 

Q.  17.  Into  toAal  ettate  did  the  faVL  hrxng  mani^mdf 

A.  The  fall  brought  mankind  mto  an  estate  of  sin  and 
misery. 

Q.  18.  Whmrwn  eontuU  the  timfuimeu  of  thai  atafe 
whnreinto  tnan  feUf 

A,  The  sinfulness  of  that  estate  whereinto  man  fell, 
eoBsists  in  the  guilt  of  Adam^e  first  sin,  the  want  of 
original  righteousness,  and  the  corruption  of  his  whole 
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nature,  which  is  commonly  called  original  sin;  together 
with  all  actual  transgressions  which  proceed  from  it. 

Q.  19.  What  it  the  mitery  of  that  tatatt  whereinto  man 
ftlU 

wf.  All  mankind  by  their  fall  lost  commanion  with 
God,  are  under  his  wrath  and  curse,  and  so  made  liable 
to  all  the  miseries  of  this  life,  to  death  itself,  and  to  the 
pains  of  hell  for  ever. 

Q.  20.  Did  God  Uave  all  fnaMnd  to  perith  in  the  ettaU 
of  tin  and  mitery  f 

A.  God,  having  out  of  his  mere  good  pleasure,  from 
all  eternity,  elected  some  to  everlasting  life,  did  enter 
into  a  covenant  of  grace,  to  deliver  them  out  of  the 
estate  of  sin  and  misery,  and  to  bring  them  into  an 
estate  of  salvation  by  a  Redeemer. 

Q.  21.  Who  tf  the  Redeemer  of  Gotft  elect  ? 

ji.  The  only  Redeemer  of  God's  elect  is  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  who  being  the  eternal  Son  of  God,  became 
man,  and  so  was,  and  continueth  to  be,  God  and  man, 
in  two  distinct  natures,  and  one  person  for  ever. 

Q.  22.  How  did  Chritt,  being  the  Son  of  God^  become 
man? 

A.  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  became  man,  by  taking  to 
himself  a  true  body,  and  a  reasonable  soul,  being  con- 
ceived by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  in  the  womb  of 
the  Virgin  Mary,  and  bom  of  her,  yet  without  sin. 

Q.  23.  What  officet  doth  Ckritt  execute  at  our  Redeemer  f 

ji,  Christ,  as  our  Redeemer,  executeth  the  offices  of 
a  prophet,  of  a  priest,  and  of  a  king,  both  in  his  estate 
of  humiliation  and  exaltation. 

Q.  24.  How  doth  Christ  execute  the  office  of  a  prophet  f 

JL  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  prophet,  in  reveal- 
ing  to  us  by  his  word  and  Spirit,  the  will  of  God  for  our 
salvation. 

Q.  25.  How  doth  Chriet  execute  the  office  of  a  priest  f 

A.  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  priest,  in  his  once 
offering  up  of  himself  a  sacrifice  to  satisfy  divine 
justice,  and  reconcile  us  to  Grod,  and  in  making  con- 
tinual intercession  for  us. 

Q.  26.  How  doth  Christ  execute  the  office  of  a  king  f 

A.  Christ  executeth  the  office  of  a  king,  in  subduing 
us  to  himself,  in  ruling  and  defending  us,  and  in 
restraining  and  conquering  all  his  and  our  enemies. 

Q.  27.  Wherein  did  Chriset  humiHation  contitt  f 

A»  Christ's  humiliation  consisted  in  his  being  hen, 
20  69 
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and  that  in  a  low  coadition,  made  imder  Um  kw,  i 
going  the  miseries  of  this  life,  the  wradi  of  God,  and 
the  earsed  death  of  the  cfoss;  in  being  bailed,  and 
continoing  nnder  the  pover  of  death  for  a  time. 

Q.  S8.  Wurtm  iontiMeik  Ckrii^i  extdtaiiomf 

JL  Christ's  exaltation  oonsisteth  in  his  rising  again 
from  the  dead  on  the  diiTd  day,  in  ascending  np  inio 
heaven,  in  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  Ck>d  the  Father, 
and  in  coming  to  judge  the  world  at  the  last  day. 

Q.  29.  How  wn  tvt  made  partalun  ef  thi  ndtmftiam 
pmrduutdby  Chnti* 

jL  We  are  made  partakers  of  the  redemption  p«iw 
chased  by  Christ,  by  the  effeetoal  application  of  it  to 
ns  by  bis  Holy  Spirit. 

Q.  80.  How  duh  Ou  SpirU  i^pljf  U  m  tkg  vwdtmfiim 
pwrduued  by  ChrtMi  f 

JL  The  Spirit  applieth  to  ns  the  redemption  pnrehased 
by  Christ,  by  working  faith  in  us,  and  thereby  nnitiBg 
us  to  Christ  in  our  effectual  calling. 

Q.  31.  Whai  u  ^tetual  eaUingf 

A.  Effectual  calling  is  the  work  of  God's  Spirit, 
whereby,  convincing  us  of  our  sin  and  misery,  enligh^ 
ening  our  minds  in  the  knowledge  of  Christ,  and  re- 
newing our  wills,  he  doth  persuade  and  enable  as  to 
embrace  Jesus  Christ,  freely  oflered  to  us  in  the  GoepeL 

Q.  8S.  What  hmefiu  io  they  that  an  effkdmaBy  taOti, 
pmrtaht  of  in  CAtt  Ufif 

JL  That  they  are  effectually  called  do  in  this  life  par- 
take of  justification,  adoption,  sanctification,  and  tlM 
several  t«nefits  which,  in  this  life,  do  either  accompany 
of  flow  from  them. 

Q«  88.  What  ii  jutt^kaHonf 

A,  Justification  is  an  act  of  God's  free  grace,  wherein 
he  pardoneih  all  our  sins,  and  accepteth  us  as  rigfaieotta 
in  his  sight,  only  for  the  righteousness  of  Christ  ins- 
paled  to  us,  and  received  by  faith  alone. 

Q.  84.  WhatUadapikmt 

JL  Adoption  is  an  act  of  God's  free  grace,  whereby 
we  are  received  into  the  number,  and  have  a  right  to  aU 
the  privileges  of  the  sons  of  God. 

Q.  85.  What  u  mmH^fioatkmf 

JL  Sanctification  is  the  work  of  GodTs  free  gtaec^ 
whereby  we  are  renewed  in  the  whole  man  after  tha 
image  of  God,  and  are  enabled  more  and  more  to  dia 
nnto  sin,  and  live  onto  righteooaness. 
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Q.  8A.  What  an  tht  ben^  which  m  thii  !^do  aeeom- 
ptmy  or  flow  from  jutt^katwH,  adoptwm,  and  oanet^ieationf 

A.  The  benefits  which  in  this  life  do  accompany  or 
flow  from  justification,  adoption^and  sanctification,  are, 
assurance  of  God's  lore,  peace  of  conscience,  joy  in 
the  Holy  Ghost,  increase  of  grace,  and  perseyerance 
therein  to  the  end. 

Q.  87.  WhaX  dcw/StJ  do  btUmn  rteewt  from  Chriit  at 
thtir  death? 

jS,  The  sonls  of  belierers  are,  at  their  death,  made 
perfect  in  holiness,  and  do  immediately  pass  into  glory; 
and  their  bodies,  being  still  united  to  Christ,  do  rest  in 
their  graves  till  the  resurrection. 

Q.  38.  What  beneftu  do  belUven  rtetive  from  Chriit  at 
th$  remrrectionf 

jL  At  the  resurrection,  believers,  being  raised  up  to 
glory,  shall  be  openly  acknowledged  and  acquitted  in  the 
day  of  judgment,  and  made  perfectly  blessed  in  the  full 
enjoying  of  God  to  all  eternity. 

Q.  39.  What  U  the  duty  wkieh  God  requireth  of  man  f 

A,  The  duty  which  God  requireth  of  man,  is  obedi« 
ence  to  his  revealed  will. 

Q.  40.  What  did  God  at  fvrtt  reveal  to  man  for  the  r^ 
of  hie  obedienee  ? 

A.  The  rule  which  God  at  first  revealed  to  man,  for 
his  obedience,  was  the  moral  law. 

Q.  41.  Wherein  u  the  moral  law  nmwMrUy  eomffo* 
hended? 

jL  The  moral  law  is  summarily  comprehended  in  the 
ten  commandments. 

Q.  42.  Whai  ie  the  mm  of  the  ten  eommandmente  f 

JL  The  sum  of  the  ten  commandments  is.  To  love 
the  Lord  our  God  with  all  our  heart,  with  all  our  soul* 
with  all  our  strength,  and  with  all  our  mind ;  and  onr 
neighbor  as  ourselves. 

Q.  43.  Whai  u  thfi  preface  to  the  ten  eommandmente  f 

JL  The  preface  to  the  ten  commandments  is  in  these 
words,  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  brought  thee  out  of  the 
land  of  Egypt  and  out  of  the  houee  of  bondage, 

Q.  44.  What  doth  the  preface  to  the  ten  eommandmente 
teaik  ue  ? 

A.  The  preface  lo  the  ten  commandments  teaeheth 
us.  That  because  God  is  the  Lord,  and  onr  Ood,  and  Be- 
deemer;  therefore  we  are  boond  to  keep  aU  his  eomr 
mandments. 
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Q.  46.  Wkieh  ii  the  ftnt  oommandnuni  t 

2.  The  first  commandment  is,  Thou  that  ham  no€ 
gods  before  me, 

Q.  46.   What  it  required  in  the  firtt  commandmemi  t 

wf .  The  first  commandment  reqoireth  ns  to  know,  and 
acknowledg^e  God,  to  be  the  only  trne  God,  and  our  God; 
and  to  worship  and  glorify  him  accordingly. 

Q.  47.  What  it  forbidden  in  the  firet  commandment  f 

wf.  The  first  commandment  forbiddeth  the  denying, 
or  not  worshipping  and  glorifying  the  true  God,  as  God, 
and  oar  God ;  and  the  giving  that  worship  and  gk>ry  ta 
any  other,  which  is  due  to  him  alone. 

Q.  48.  What  are  we  tpeciaUy  taughi  by  theee  wor^ 
**  Before  me,"  in  the  first  commandment  ? 

J.  These  words,  ** Before  me"  in  the  first  command- 
ment, teach  ns,  that  God,  who  seeth  all  things,  taketh 
notice  of,  and  is  mach  displeased  with,  the  sin  of  having 
any  other  God. 

Q.  49.  Which  is  the  second  commandment  f 

A.  The  second  commandment  is.  Than  shaU  net  nadb 
unto  thee  any  graoen  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any  tkiesg 
tkat  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that 
is  in  the  water  under  the  earth :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  lAy- 
self  to  them,  nor  serve  them ;  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a 
jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  v^ton  tka 
children,  unto  the  thud  and  fourth  generation  of  tlum  that 
hate  me:  and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that 
love  me,  and  keep  my  commandments* 

Q.  60.  What  is  required  in  the  second  commandment  ? 

i»  The  second  commandment  requireth  the  receivings 
observing,  and  keeping  pure  and  entire,  all  sach  re- 
ligious worship  and  ordinances,  as  God  hath  appointed 
in  his  word. 

Q.  61.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  second  commandment? 

A,  The  second  commandment  forbiddeth  the  worship* 
ing  of  God  by  images,  or  any  other  way  not  appointed 
in  his  word. 

Qp  62.  What  are  the  reasons  annexed  to  the  second  com* 
mandment  ? 

JL  The  reasons  annexed  to  the  second  commandment 
are,  God's  sovereignty  over  ns,  his  propriety  in  ns,  and 
the  zeal  he  hath  to  his  own  worship. 

Q.  53.  Wlatii  is  the  third  commandment  f 

JL  The  third  commandmrat  is,  Tkm  shaU  mat  take  the 
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nam»  tf  th£  Lard  thy  Qod  m  vain :  for  thg  Lord  wiU  not 
hM  km  gmUUu  that  taketh  Ati  namt  m  vain. 

Q.  54.  What  ii  required  in  the  third  commandment  ? 

ji.  The  third  commandment  reqnireth  the  holy  and 
reverent  nse  of  God's  names,  titles,  attributes,  ordi« 
nances,  word,  and  works. 

Q.  55.  What  ie  forbidden  in  the  third  commandment  f 

A.  The  third  commandment  forbiddeth  all  profaning 
or  abasing  of  anj  thing  whereby  God  maketh  himself 
known.    « 

Q.  56.  What  ii  the  reaton  ofimtxtd  to  the  third  command' 
mtntf 

JL  The  reason  annexed  to  the  third  commandment 
is.  That  however  the  breakers  of  this  commandment 
may  escape  punishment  from  men,  yet  the  Lord  our  God 
will  not  suffer  them  to  escape  his  righteous  judgment. 

Q.  57.  Which  is  the  fourth  commandment  ? 

A,  The  fourth  commandment  is,  JUmember  the  Sab* 
buth^4ay  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  daye  thalt  thou  Uibor,  and  do 
all  thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  ie  the  Sabb€Uh  of  the  Lord 
thy  Qod :  in  it  thou  thalt  not  do  any  workf  IAom,  nor  thy  eon, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man-tervantf  nor  thy  mmd^eervant,  nor 
thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates  ;  for  in 
six  daye  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  tea,  and  all 
that  in  them  is,  and  reeled  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the  Lord 
lAeeted  the  Sabbath-day  and  hallowed  it. 

Q.  58.  What  it  required  in  the  fourth  commandment  ? 

A.  The  fourth  commandment  requireth  the  keeping 
holy  to  God,  sach  set  times  as  he  hath  appointed  in  his 
word ;  expressly  one  whole  day  in  seven,  to  be  a  holy 
Sabbath  to  himself. 

Q.  59.  Which  day  of  the  seven  hath  God  appointed  to  b$ 
the  weekly  Sabbath  ? 

jS.  From  the  beginning  of  the  world  to  the  resurrec- 
tion of  Christ,  G^  appointed  the  seventh  day  of  the 
week  to  be  the  weekly  Sabbath ;  and  the  first  day  of  the 
week,  ever  since,  to  continue  to  the  end  of  the  world, 
which  is  the  Christian  Sabbath. 

Q.  60.  How  ie  the  Sabbath  to  be  tanetified  ? 

JL  The  Sabbath  is  to  be  sanctified  by  a  holy  resting 
all  that  day,  even  from  such  worldly  employments  and 
recreations  as  are  lawful  on  other  days ;  and  spending 
the  whole  time  in  Ihe  public  and  private  exercises  of 
God's  worship,  except  so  much  as  is  to  be  taken  up  ix| 
the  works  of  necessity  and  mercy. 
69* 
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Q.  61.  What  it  farbiditn  m  tlu  fowrth  tmmumdmemi  f 
A.  The  fourth  commandment  forbiddeth  the  omissioo, 
or  careless  performance,  of  the  duties  required,  and  the 
profaning  the  day  by  idleness,  or  doing  that  which  is  in 
Itself  sinful,  or  by  unnecessary  thoughts,  vords,  or 
works,  about  our  worldly  employments  and  recreations. 
Q.  6S.  WhxiX  are  the  reaeont  annexed  to  the  fourth  torn- 
mandment  ? 

jS,  The  reasons  annexed  to  the  fourth  commandment 
are,  God's  allowing  us  six  days  of  the  week  for  our  own 
employments,  his  challenging  a  special  propriety  lb  the 
seventh,  his  own  example,  and  his  blessing  the  Sab- 
bath-day. 

Q.  63.  Which  ie  the  fifth  eommandment  t 
wf.  The  fifth  commandment  is.  Honor  tktf  faiher  mmd 
thy  mother :  that  thy  dayt  may  be  long  upon  the  land  wUdb 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee, 

Q.  64.   What  is  required  in  the  fifth  eommandment  f 
A.  The  fifth  commandment  requireth  the  presenring 
the  honor  of,  and  performing  the  duties  belonging  to, 
every  one  in  their  several  places  and  relations,  as 
superiors,  inferiors,  or  equals. 

Q.  65.  What  it  forbidden  in  the  fifth  amimandmeni  f 
J,  The  fiAh  commandment  forbiddeth  the  Deglcctin^ 
of,  or  doing  any  thing  against,  the  honor  and  duty 
which  belongeth  to  every  one  in  their  several  places 
and  relations. 

Q.  66.  What  it  the  reatm  annexed  to  the  fifth  eomtnand* 
ment? 

Ji,  The  reason  annexed  to  the  fifth  commandment  is, 
a  promise  of  long  life  and  prosperity  (as  far  as  it  shall 
serve  for  God's  glory,  and  their  own  good)  to  all  such 
as  keep  this  commandment. 
Q.  67.  Which  it  the  tixth  eommanammit  f 
A.  The  sixth  commandment  is,  Thon  thaU  net  kiB. 
Q.  68.  What  it  required  in  the  tixth  eommandmtent  f 
A,  The  sixth  commandment  requireth  alt  lawful  en- 
deavors to  preserve  our  own  life,  and  the  life  of  others. 
Q.  69.  What  it  forbidden  in  the  tixth  commandmeni  f 
A,  The  sixth  commandment  forbiddeth  the  taking 
away  of  our  own  life,  or  the  lifb  of  our  neighbor  un- 
justly, or  whatsoever  tendeth  thereunto. 
Q.  70.  Which  it  the  teventh  eommandment  f 
A.  The  seventh  commandment^is,  Tkaen  tMt  mt  i 
mit  adtdtery* 
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Q.  71.  WfuU  ii  required  in  the  teventh  commandment  t 

dff.  The  seventh  commandment  reqnireth  the  preser> 
vation  of  oar  own  and  our  neighbor's  chastity,  in  heart, 
speech,  and  behavior. 

Q.  72.  What  U  forbidden  in  the  uventh  commandment  ? 

Jt.  The  seventh  commandment  forbiddeth  all  un- 
chaste thoughts,  words,  and  actions. 

Q.  73.  Which  is  the  eighth  eommandmmt  7 
*  A.  The  eighth  commandment  is,  Thoa  thalt  not  steaU 

Q.  74.  What  is  required  in  the  eighth  commandment  ? 

Jt,  The  eighth  commandment  requireth  the  lawful 
procuring  and  furthering  the  wealth  and  outward  estate 
of  ourselves  and  others. 

Q.  76.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  eighth  commandment  ? 

Ji»  The  eighth  commandment  forbiddeth  whatsoever 
doth,  or  may,  unjustly  hinder  our  own,  or  our  neighbor's 
wealth  or  outward  estate. 

Q.  76.   Which  is  the  ninth  commandment  ? 

J.  The  ninth  commandment  is.  Thou  shalt  not  bear 
false  witness  against  thy  neighbor, 

Q.  77.  What  is  required  in  the  ninth  commandment  ? 

i.  The  ninth  commandment  requireth  the  maintain- 
ing and  promoting  of  truth  between  man  and  man,  and 
of  our  own  and  our  neighbor's  good  name,  especially 
in  witness-bearing. 

Q.  78.  What  is  forbidden  in  the  ninth  commandment  ? 

J.  The  ninth  commandment  forbiddeth  whatsoever  is 
prejudicial  to  truth,  or  injurious  to  our  own,  or  our 
neighbor's  good  name. 

Q.  79.   Which  is  the  tenth  commandment  ? 

Ji,  The  tenth  commandment  is,  Thou  shalt  not  caoet  thy 
neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor 
his  man^servanty  nor  his  maid-servant^  nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass, 
nor  any  thing  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

Q.  80.   Wiat  is  required  in  the  tenth  commandment  ? 

J,  The  tenth  commandment  requireth  full  content, 
ment  with  our  own  condition,  with  a  right  and  charitable 
fVame  of  spirit  toward  our  neighbor,  and  all  that  is  his. 

Q.  81.   What  is  forbidden  in  the  tenth  commandment  ? 

A,  The  tenth  commandment  forbiddeth  all  discontent* 
ment  with  our  own  estate,  envying  or  grieving  at  the 
good  of  our  neighbor,  and  all  inordinate  motions  or 
affections  to  any  thing  that  is  his. 

Q,  82.  Is  any  man  able  perfectly  to  keep  the  commm' 
mnUof  (hdf 
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dtf.  No  mere  man,  since  the  fall,  is  able.  In  this  lifci 

Serfectly  to  keep  the  commandments  of  God ;  bat  doth 
ally  break  them,  in  tboagbt,  word,  and  deed. 

Q.  83.  jire  all  transgrtMsknu  of  the  ktw  equaUff  kamtm§  f 

A>  Some  sins  in  themselves,  and  by  reason  of  several 
aggravations,  are  more  heinous  in  the  sight  of  God  than 
others. 

Q.  84.  What  doth  every  iim  deunftt 

A.  Every  sin  deserveih  God's  wrath  and  curse,  both 
in  this  life  and  that  which  is  to  come. 

Q.  85.  What  doth  Go(i  rtqwre  of  im,  thai  wv  may  eteapt 
his  wrath  and  cur$e,  due  to  u»  for  tin  t 

A,  To  escape  the  wrath  and  curse  of  God,  dae  to  us 
for  sin,  God  reqaireth  of  us  faith  in  Jesus  Christ,  re- 
pentance unto  life,  with  the  diligent  use  of  all  the  out- 
ward means  whereby  Christ  communicateth  to  us  the 
benefits  of  redemption. 

Q.  86.   What  it  faith  in  Jetut  Chritt  T 

A,  Faith  in  Jesus  Christ  is  a  saving  grace,  whereby 
we  receive  and  rest  upon  him  alone  for  salvation,  as  he 
is  offered  to  us  in  the  gospel. 

Q.  87.  What  it  repentance  unto  life  f 

A.  Repentance  unto  life  is  a  saving  grace,  whereby  a 
sinner,  out  of  a  true  sense  of  his  sin,  and  apprehension 
of  the  mercy  of  God  in  Christ,  doth,  with  grief  and 
hatred  of  his  sin,  turn  from  it  unto  God,  with  full  por» 
pose  of,  and  endeavor  aAer,  new  obedience. 

Q.  88.  What  are  the  outward  and  ordinary  meant  whereby 
Chritt  comnnmieaieth  to  ut  the  benefitt  of  redemption  f 

A,  The  outward  and  ordinary  means  whereby  Christ 
communicateth  to  us  the  benefits  of  redemption,  are, 
his  ordinances,  especially  the  word,  sacraments,  and 
prayer;  all  which  are  made  effectual  to  the  elect  for 
salvation. 

Q.  89.  How  it  the  word  made  effectual  to  tahation  f 

A,  The  Spirit  of  God  maketh  the  reading,  but  espe* 
cially  the  preaching  of  the  word,  an  effectual  mean  of 
convincing  and  converting  sinners,  and  of  building  them 
up  in  holiness  and  comfort  through  faith  unto  salvation. 

Q.  90.  How  it  the  word  to  be  reeS  and  heardf  that  it  may 
become^ectual  to  talvation  f 

A.  T'hat  the  word  may  become  effectual  to  salvatioo» 
we  must  attend  thereunto  with  diligence,  preparation, 
and  prayer ;  receive  it  with  faith  and  love,  lay  it  up  in 
our  hearts,  and  practise  it  in  our  lives. 
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Q.  91.  How  do  the  saaramenit  become  effeeiuid  fmane  of 
eahoHonf 

jS,  The  sacraments  become  effectual  means  of  salva- 
tion, not  from  any  virtue  in  them,  or  in  him  that  doth 
administer  them,  but  only  by  the  blessing  of  Christ,  and 
the  working  of  the  Spirit  in  them  that  by  faith  receive 
them. 

Q.  93.  What  ie  a  sacrament  ? 

jt,  A  sacrament  is  a  holy  ordinance  instituted  by 
Christ ;  wherein,  by  sensible  signs,  Christ  and  the  bene- 
fits of  the  new  covenant  are  represented,  sealed,  and 
applied  to  believers. 

Q.  93.  Which  are  the  eacramentt  of  the  New  Teetament  ? 

Jt,  The  sacraments  of  the  New  Testament  are  bap- 
tism and  the  Lord's  supper. 

Q.  94.  What  u  baptum? 

ji.  Baptism  is  a  sacrament,  wherein  the  washing 
with  water,  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son, 
and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  doth  signify  and  seal  our  in- 
grafting into  Christ  and  partaking  of  the  benefits  of 
the  covenant  of  grace,  and  our  engagement  to  be  the 
Lord's. 

Q.  95.  To  whom  it  bqptitm  to  be  administered  ? 

Jt.  Baptism  is  not  to  be  administered  to  any  that  are 
out  of  the  visible  church,  till  they  profess  their  faith  in 
Christ,  and  obedience  to  him :  but  the  infants  of  such 
as  are  members  of  the  visible  church  are  to  be  baptized. 

Q.  96.  What  u  the  Lor^s  tupper. 

jS,  The  Lord's  supper  is  a  sacrament,  wherein,  by 
giving  and  receiving  bread  and  wine,  according  to 
Christ's  appointment,  his  death  is  showed  forth,  and  the 
worthy  receivers  are,  not  after  a  corporal  and  carnal 
manner,  but  by  faith,  made  partakers  of  his  body  and 
blood,  with  all  his  benefits,  to  their  spiritual  nourish- 
ment and  growth  in  grace. 

Q.  97.  What  it  required  to  the  worthy  receiving  of  the 
JJortPt  tupper  ? 

Ji,  It  is  required  of  them  that  would  worthily  partake 
of  the  Lord's  supper,  that  they  examine  themselves,  of 
their  knowledge  to  discern  the  Lord's  body,  and  of  their 
faith  to  feed  upon  him,  of  their  repentance,  love,  and 
new  obedience;. lest  coming  unworthily,  they  eat  and 
drink  judgment  to  themselves. 

Q.  98.  What  it  prayer? 

Ji.  Prayer  is  an  ofibring  up  of  our^desires  unto  Ood, 
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for  things  agreeable  to  his  will,  in  the  name  of  Christ, 
with  confession  of  oar  sins,  and  thankfol  acknowledif- 
ment  of  his  mercies. 

Q.  99.  What  mU  hath  Ged  gwen  fur  <mr  dineHom  m 
prayer? 

ji.  The  whole  word  of  God  is  of  ase  to  direct  as  in 
prayer,  but  the  special  rule  of  direction  is  that  form  of 
prayer  which  Christ  tanght  his  disciples,  commonly 
called,  Tht  LortP$  prayer. 

Q.  100.  What  doth  the  prrface  of  the  hairie  jwycr 

A,  The  preface  to  the  Lord's  prayer,  which  is,  *Oir 
Father  which  art  in  heaven,*^  teacheth  us  to  draw  near  to 
God  with  all  holy  reverence  and  confidence,  as  children 
to  a  father,  able  and  ready  to  help  as ;  and  that  we 
shonld  pray  with  and  for  others. 

Q.  101.  Wliat  do  we  pray  for  in  the  first  petition  r 
A.  In  the  first  petition,  which  is,  "  Hallowed  he  thy 
name!*  we  pray  that  God  would  enable  ns  and  others  to 
glorify  him  in  all  that  whereby  he  maketh  himself  known, 
and  that  he  would  dispose  all  things  to  his  own  glory. 
Q.  103.   What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  ieeond  petition  f 
A,  In  the  second  petition,  which  is,  **  Thy  kingdom 
come,'*  we  pray  that  Satan's  kingdom  may  be  destroyed, 
and  that  the  kingdom  of  grace  may  be  advanced,  our- 
selves and  others  brought  into  it,  and  kept  in  it,  and 
that  the  kingdom  of  glory  may  be  hastened. 

Q.  103.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  third  petition  f 
A,  In  the  third  petition,  which  is,  *<  Thy  will  be  done 
on  earth  a$  it  i$  in  heaoen,"  we  pray  that  God  by  his 
grace  woald  make  us  able  and  willing  to  know,  obey, 
and  submit  to  his  will  in  all  things,  as  the  angels  do  in 
heaven. 

Q.  104.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  fourth  petition? 
A,  In  the  fourth  petition,  which  is,  **  Give  ue  thie  day 
oar  daily  bread"  we  pray  that  of  God*s  free  gift  we  may 
receive  a  competent  portion  of  the  good  things  of  this 
life,  and  enjoy  his  blessing  with  them. 

Q.  106.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  fifth  petitiont 
A.  In  the  fiAh  petition,  which  is,  ^And  forgive  ne  omr 
tfebti  ae  we  forgive  our  debtors^  we  pray  that  God,  for 
Christ's  sake,  would  freely  pardon  all  our  sins ;  which 
we  are  the  rather  encouraged  to  ask,  beeaase  by  his 
grace  we  are  enabled  from  the  heart  to  forgive  others. 
Q.  106.  What  do  we  pray  for  in  the  nxth  petitiomf 
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ii.  Id  the  sixth  petition,  which  ia,  **Jnd  iutd  m  m€ 
into  temptation,  but  deliver  ut  from  evil/'  we  pray  thftt  God 
would  either  keep  us  from  being  tempted  to  sin,  or  sap- 
port  and  deliver  as  when  we  are  tempted. 

Q.  107.  What  doth  thM  coneUuion  of  th€  LonTi  prayer 
teadi  m  f 

J.  The  conclasion  of  the  Lord's  prayer,  which  is» 
**  For  tkim  i$  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory  for 
ever,  MnenJ'  teachetfa  as  to  take  oar  encooragement 
in  prayer  from  God  only,  and  in  oar  prayers  to  praise 
him,  ascribing  kingdom,  power,  and  glory  to  him ;  and 
in  testimony  of  our  desire  and  assoranee  to  be  heard, 
we  say,  Jimen, 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 

VZ01IU8    XX. 

God  spake  all  these  words,  saying,  I  am  the  Loas  thy 
God,  which  have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  £gypt» 
out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

L  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image, 
or  any  likeness  of  any  thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or 
that  it  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  it  in  the  water  under 
the  earth :  thou  shall  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor 
serve  them :  for  I  the  Loan  thy  €rod  am  a  jealous  God, 
visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children 
unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate 
me :  and  showing  mei^ly  unto  thousands  of  them  that 
love  me  and  keep  my  commandments. 

HI.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Loan  thy  God 
in  vain :  for  the  Loan  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  sabbalb-day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six 
days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy  work:  but  the 
seventh  day  it  the  sabbath  of  the  Loan  thy  God ;  in  U 
thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thoa,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy 
daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor 
thy  caale,  nor  thy  stranger  that  ie  within  thy  gates :  for 
in  six  days  the  Loao  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and 
all  that  in  them  u,  and  rested  the  seventh  day ;  where- 
fore the  Loan  blessed  the  sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother ;  that  thy  days 
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may  be  long  upon  the  land  whieh  the  Lobd  ikj  God 
giveth  tfiee. 

VI.  Thou  Shalt  not  kill. 

VII.  Thoa  shall  not  commit  adalteiy. 
-    VIIL  Thoa  Shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thoa  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy 
neighbor. 

X.  Thoa  shalt  not  covet  thj  neighbor's  house,  thoa 
shalt  not  coret  thy  neigbboi's  wife,  nor  his  man-senrant» 
nor  his  maid-senrant,  nor  his  oz,  nor  his  ass,  nor  any 
thing  that  is  thy  neighboi's. 


THE  LORD'S  PRATER. 

XATTHSW   TI. 

Oua  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy 
name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth 
as  ir  it  in  heaven :  give  as  this  day  oar  daily  bread; 
and  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors. 
And  lead  as  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from 
eviL  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  th« 
glory,  for  ever.    Amen. 


,  THE  CREED. 

I  BxiivvB  in  God  the  Father  almighty,  maker  of 
heaven  and  earth ;  and  in  Jesus  Christ  his  only  Son, 

^  our  Lord ;  who  was  conceived  hv  the  Holy  GhosC  bom 

of  the  Virgin  Mary ;  suffered  utakr  Pontius  Pilate,  was 
crucified,  dead,  and  buried ;  he  descended  into  hell  :* 

I  the  third  day  he  rose  again  from  the  dead ;  he  ascended 

\  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the 

Father  almighty ;  from  thence  he  shall  come  to  judge 

^  the  quick  and  the  dead.    I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

^  th«  holy  catholic  church ;   the  communion  of  saints ; 

I,  the  foigiveness  of  sins ;  the  resurrection  of  the  body ; 

and  the  life  everlasting.    Amen. 

^  *  L  e.  Continued  in  the  staos  of  the  dead,  and  under  the 

*'  power  of  death,  until  the  third  day. 

THE  END. 


^ 
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